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preface.

I« preparing a musical edition of the Hynmal set forth uy the

Genera] Convention of 1892, the editor has sought to keep in mind

not only the great variety of occasions and services for which the

Hymnal provides, but the equally great variety of tastes, and, he

might well add, needs, of those who will use it. Influenced and

guided in his work by these two considerations more than by any

other, he hopes that this musical edition of the Hymnal of the Church

may be found helpful not only in city parishes having well-trained

choirs, but in country parishes, and missions and homes; above all, that

it may do something towards the increase of congregational singing.

The editor would consider it a privilege, did the limits 'of this

preface permit, to mention by name the many clergy, and others,

who have aided him with valuable suggestions and contributions.

To them all, and to those who have kindly given permission for the

use of copyrighted music, he gratefully returns his thanks.

And he is under special obligation for advice and critical assist-

ance to Mr. Horatio W. Parker, organist of Trinity Church, Boston,

to Mr. Warren A. Locke, organist of St. Paul's Church, Boston, and

Harvard University, Cambridge, and to Mr. Arthur Whiting, of

Boston.

Concord, Massachusetts,
Conversion of S. Paul, A. D. 1894.

PREFATORY NOTE TO THIS EDITION.

In response to a desire for the Church Hymnal in a smaller and cheaper
style than has hitherto been published, this edition has been prepared.

Nothing is omitted which is found in the larger edition except one index. Anc
for missions and parishes which do not find it convenient to use separate

service books, a few simple settings of portions of the Communion Office have
been added to the chants in the latter part of the book.

Lent, 1898.

CERTIFICATE.

It is hereby certified that this edition of the Hymnal, having been cou
pared with and corrected by the Standard Book, as the General Convention
has directed, is permitted to be published accordingly.

On behalf of the Commission empowered to superintend the publication ol

the Hymnal.
William Croswell Doane, Chairman.
Henry W. Nelson, Jr., Secretary.

Copyright, 1879. by Chas. L. Hutchins; Copyright, 1889, by James Pott <fe Co- •

Copyright, 1893, by Chas. L. Hutchins; Copyright, 1894, by Chas. L. Hutchins.
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Alphabetical SinDcjc of tfim Lines.

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

A charge to keep I have 501

A few more years shall roll 203

A tower of strength our God doth stand . .416

Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide. . . 12

Above the clear blue sky 570
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All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
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All people that on earth do dwell 470
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All praise to Thee, eternal Lord 320
All praise to Thee, my God, this night— 18

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 123
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At even, ere the sun was set 14
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Before the ending of the day 21
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Blest axe the pure In heart 410

Blest be the tie that binds 672

Blaet day of God ! most calm, most 81

Blow ye the trumpet, blow ! 330

e«w down Thine ear, Almighty Lord . . . .286

FIRST LINE OF HTMH. NO,

Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 224
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 225
Breast the wave, Christian 658
Brief life is here our portion 406
Brightest and best of the sons 66
Brightly gleams our banner 515
By Christ redeemed, in Christ 236
By cool Siloam's shady rill 565

Call Jehovah thy salvation 415

Call them in ! the poor, the wretched— 619

Calm on the listening ear of night 55
Children of the heavenly King 452
Christ, above all glory seated ! 871
Christ, by heavenly hosts adored 188

Christ for the world we sing 580
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Christ is our Corner-stone 294

Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! . 113

Christ our King to heaven ascendeth— . 127

Christ, the Life of all the living 361

Christ the Lord is risen again 114

Christ the Lord is risen to-day— Ill

Christ, Whose glory fills the skies 312

Christian ! dost thou see them 81

Christians, awake, salute the happy 56

Come, Christian children, come 554
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove— 379

Come hither, ye faithful 50
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest 380

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289

Come, Holy Spirit, come! 376
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 377

Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne . . .297

Come, let us all with one accord 26

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 447

Come, let us sing the song of songs ! 448

Come, my soul, thou must be waking— 3
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651

Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 533

Come, pure hearts 497

Come, Thou Almighty King 388

Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come ! 378

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus 48

Come to our poor nature 's night 135

Come unto Me, ye weary 437

Come, ye disconsolate 637

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110

Come, ye thankful people, come 193

Conquering kings their titles take 322

Creator Spirit, by Whose aid 381

Crown Him with many crowns 874

Day of wrath ! O day of moummg 38
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FIRST LINE OF HYMX. NO.

Draw, Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil. . . 214

Draw nigh and take the Body 220

Dread Jehovah, God of nations 201

Earth has many a noble city 63

Eternal Father ! strong to save 306

Eternal God ! we look to Thee 435

Every morning mercies new 4

Fair waved the golden corn 569

Far from my heavenly home 333

Father, hear Thy children's call 529

Father of all, from land and sea 495

Father of all, Whose love profoand 139

Father of heaven, Who hast created all. .206

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear ." .287

Father of mercies! in Thy Word 283

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 670

Fierce was the storm of wind 71

Fight the good fight 505

Fling out the banner ! let it float 253

For all the saints who from their 176

For all Thy saints, a noble throng , 165

For all Thy saints, Lord 181

For ever with the Lord 675

For thee, O dear, dear country 407

For Thee, O God, our constant praise 480

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 204

Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go 639

Forty days and forty nights 79

F.orvard ! be our watchword 523

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 269

From all that dwell below the skies 468

5rom all Thy saints in warfare 174

Srorn every stormy wind that blows 481

irom glory unto glory ! 205

'Tom Greenland's icy mountains 254

i'rom the Eastern mountains 62

(ilorious things of thee are spoken 490

(Uory be to God the Father! 617

(Jlory be to Jesus 362

f'lorvto the blessed Jesus 537

Glor/ to the Father give 547

Glory to Thee, O Lord, Who by 70
Glory to Thee, O Lord, Who from 147

Go forward, Christian soldier 510

Go, labour on! spend and be spent! 584

Go to dark Gethsemane 93

God Almighty, in Thy temple 548

God in heaven, hear our singing ! 578

God moves in a mysterious way 427

God, my Father, hear me pray 384

God, my King, Thy might confessing 465

God of love, our Father, Saviour 298

God of mercy, God of grace 332

God of mercy, throned on high 551

God of our fathers, bless this our land . . . 195

God of our fathers, Whose 194

God of tlj«s prophets ! bless 280

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

God that madest earth and heaven 19
God the All-merciful! 198
God the Father, God the Son 528
Golden harps are sounding 545
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 555
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 78
Grant us, our heavenly Father 574
Great Creator, Lord of all 546
Great God, to Thee my evening song 644
Great God, what do I see and hear ! 37
Great Shepherd of the sheep 571
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414

Hail ! sacred day of earthly rest 25
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
Hail, Thou once despised Jesus! 365
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hail to the Lord Who comes 154
Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding 41
Hark! hark, my soul! Angelic songs 398
Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord 599
Hark! ten thousand voices sounding 125

Hark ! the glad sound ! 47
Hark! the herald angels sing 51
Hark ! the loud celestial hymn 140
Hark ! the sound of holy voices 179
Hark ! the voice eternal 35
Hark ! what mean those holy voices 61
Hasten the time appointed 255
Have mercy, Lord, on me 351
He is risen, He is risen 117

He leadeth me ! blessed thought ! 616
Heal me, O Ay Saviour, heal 356
Hear our prayer, O heavenly Father 647
Hear us, Thou that broodedst 133
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing 556
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
Heirs of unending life 502
Here, my Lord, I see Thee 219
Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty . .383

Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 524
Holy Spirit, Lord of Glory 215
Holy Spirit, Lord of Love 213

Hosanna ! raise the pealing hymn 559
Hosanna to the living Lord ! 316

Hosanna we sing, like the children dear. .560

How beauteous are their feet 498
How firm a foundation 636

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds

—

433
How wondrous and great 467

Hushed was the evening hymn 568

I am not worthy, holy Lord 234
I could not do without Thee 603
I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be . . . .633
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I heard a sound of voices 404

I heard the voice of Jesus say 673

I hunger and I thirst 343

I lay my sins on J esus 605

Hove Thy kingdom, Lord 485
I'm lmt astranger here 623

I need Thee every hour 602

I need Thee, precious Jesus 601

I think when I read that sweet story 562

In exile here we wander 74
In His own raiment clad 106

In His temple now behold Him 151

In loud exalted strains 482

In mercy, not in wrath 352

In the Cross of Christ I glory 359

In the hour of trial 340
In the Name which earth and heaven—292

In the vineyard of our Father 577

In token that thou shalt not fear 209

Inspirer and hearer of prayer 643

It came upon the midnight clear 59

It is not death to die 419

Jerusalem, my happy home 402
Jerusalem, the golden! 408

Jesus, and shall it ever be 597

Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult 143

Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318

Jesus Christ is passing by 692

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 112

Jesu, from Thy throne on high 526

Jesus, gentlest Saviour 576

Jesus, high in glory 550

Jesus, I live to Thee 666

Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
Jesu, in Thy dying woes 530
Jesus, King of Glory 531

Jesus lives ! thy terrors now 122

Jesu, Lord of life and glory 350
Jesu, Lover of my soul 335

Jesus, meek and gentle 567

Jesus, merciful and mild 611

Jesus, my Lord, my God, myall 600

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341

Jesus, my strength, my hope 650

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 149

Jesus, our risen King 367

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261

Jesu, still lead on 420

J esus, tender Shepherd, hear me 534
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434
Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 430

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 625

Jesu, to Thy table led 222

Jesu! Where'er Thy people meet 296
Jesu! with Thy Church abide 525

Joy fills our Inmost heart to-day 639

Joy to the world ! the Lord is come 324
Just as I am, without one plea 606

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

King of Glory! Saviour dear 649
King of saints, to Whom the number 168

Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lamb of God, for sinners slain 543
Lamb of God, I look to Thee 566
Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 281
Lead, kindly Light 428
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 421
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace ..422

Let me with light and truth be biest 662
Let no hopeless tears be shed 245
Let saints on earth in concert sing 391
Lift the strain of high thanksgiving 299
Lift up, lift up your voices now ! 119

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 325
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Like Noah's weary dove 486
Lo ! He comes with clouds descending. . . 39
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lo ! what a cloud of witnesses 393
Look from Thy sphere of endless day . . . . 251
Look, ye saints ; the sight is glorious 130
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 346
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 34
Lord, for ever at Thy side 649
Lord God, we worship Thee 200
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping. .260

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 689

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants plead . . 189

Lord, it belongs not to my care 665
Lord, it is good for us to be 166

Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 685
Lord Jesus, think on me 614

Lord Jesus ! when we stand afar 95
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went — 270
Lord of all being ; throned afar 313

Lord of all power and might 328

Lord of life, of love, of light 301

Lord of mercy and of might 527

Lord of our life, and God of our —498
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray — 182

Lord of the harvest, hear 185

Lord of the harvest, it is right and meet..26£

Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail ! 190

Lord of the hearts of men 75

Lord of the living harvest 285

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 586

Lord, Thy children guide and keep 572

Lord, Thy Word abideth 282

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. .354

Lord, Who at Cana's wedding feast 237

Lord, Who throughout these forty days. . 78

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee 443

Love divine, all love excelling 432
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FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

Love of Jesus, all divine 607

Loving Shepherd of Thy 6heep 562

Magnify Jehovah's Name 475

More love to Thee, Christ 654

Morn's roseate hues have decked 120

My faith looks up to Thee 345

My Father, for another night 640

My God, accept my heart this day 429

My God, and is Thy table spread 231

My God, how wonderful Thou art 441

My God, I love Thee; not because 653

My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made..624

My God, my Father, while I stray 667

My God, permit me not to be 353

My hope is built on nothing less 622

My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! 634

My soul, be on thy guard ! 504

My soul with patience waits 334

My spirit, on Thy care .664

My times are in Thy hand 626

Nearer, my God, to Thee 344

New every morning is the love 1

No change of time shall ever shock 655

Not by Thy mighty hand 72

Not to the terrors of the Lord 392

Now a new year opens 541

Now from the altar of our hearts 20
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising 99
Now thank we all our God 466
Now the blessed Dayspring 157

Now the day is over 535

Now the labourer's task is o'er .... 242

©bless the Lord, my soul 474

O Bread of Life from heaven 223
O Brightness of the immortal 6

O brothers, lift your voices 579

O come, all ye faithful 49
come and mourn with me awhile 105

<) come, loud anthems let us sing 472
O come, O come, Emmanuel 45
O day of rest and gladness 24
O Father, bless the children 208
O for a closer walk with God 660
O for a heart to praise my God 439
O for a thousand tongues to sing 440
© God, in Whose all-searching eye 211

< > God of Bethel, by Whose hand 417
©God of God! Light of Light ! 455
< i God of life. Whose power benign 138
< i God of love, O King of peace 199
< » God of mercy, God of might 271
< ' God of mercy ! hearken now 275
<

' God, our help in ages past 418
i ' God, unseen yet ever near 221
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O happy band of pilgrims 511

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

O happy day, that stays my choice 218
O heavenly Jerusalem 401

O help us, Lord ; each hour of need 337
O Holy Ghost, Thou God of peace 494
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137
Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace 232

O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesu, crucified for man 6

Jesus, I have promised 616
O Jesu ! Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing 357
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O King of saints, we give Thee praise .... 177
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 424
O little town of Bethlehem 68
Lord, be with us when we sail 305

O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea 477
O Lord of Hosts ! Almighty King ! 197

O Lord of hosts, Whose glory tills 291
O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
O Lord, the Holy Innocents 576
O Love divine, that stooped to share 627
O Love that casts out fear 431
mighty God, Creator, King 310

O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 403
One with God the Father 68

O Paradise, O Paradise 894
perfect Love 238
praise ye the Lord 471

O quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
O sacred Head surrounded 102

O Saving Victim, opening wide 227
Saviour, precious Saviour 444

O Saviour, Who for man hast trod 131

O Sion, haste '. 249
O Son of God, our Captain 161

O Son of Man, Thyself once crossed 145

O Spirit of the living God 288
O that the Lord's salvation 268
O the bitter shame and sorrow 612

O Thou, before the world began 229
O Thou, before Whose presence 686
O Thou, from Whom all goodness flows. .663

O Thou, in Whom alone is found 293
O Thou, in Whom Thy saints repose 302
O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, through suffering perfect made..272
O Thou to Whose all-searching sight 339
O Thou, Who didst with love untold 144
Thou, Who gav'st Thy servant grace...146

O Thou, W ho hast at Thy command 428
O Thou, Who madest land and sea 276
O Thou, Who through this holy week— 92
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
Overy God of very God 326

O what if we are Christ's -48°
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O what the joy and the glory must be —397
O w.here shall rest be found 513

O who like Thee, so calm, so bright 314

O with due reverence let us all 479
O wondrous type ! O vision fair 167

O Word of Cod incarnate 284
O worship the King 459
O'er the distant mountains breaking 46
Of the Father's love begotten 52
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
On Jordan's bank, the Baptist's cry 44
On the resurrection morning 243

On our way rejoicing 522
Once in royal David's city 540
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be ... . 38
One sole baptismal 6ign 492
One sweetly solemn thought 676
Only one prayer to-day 594
Onward, Christian soldiers 516

Onward, Christian! though the region . . .620

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed. . . .375

Our day of praise is done 23

Our Father's God ! to Thee 196

Our Lord is risen from the dead 132

Out of the deep I call 349

Peace, perfect peace 674
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 458

Praise to God, immortal praise 192

Praise to the heavenly Wisdom 155

Praise to the Holiest in the height 453
Praise we the Lord this day 158

Prince of Peace, control my will 613

Raised between the earth and heaven ... . 303

Rejoice, rejoice, believers! 43
Rejoice, the Lord is King! 457

Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 520

Rejoice, ye sons of men ! 152

Resting from His work to-day 107

Revive Thy work, O Lord 618

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 91

Rise, crowned with light 487
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 612

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336

Round the Lord in glory seated 387

Safe upon the billowy deep 309

Safely, safely gathered in 246

Saints of God ! the dawn is brightening. .250

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name 32

Saviour, blessed Saviour 519

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 17

Saviour, for the little one 247

Saviour, like a Bhepherd lead us 573

Saviour, source of every blessing 442

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 257

Saviour! teach me day by day 663

FIRST LINE OF HTMN. NO.

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 89
Saviour, when night involves the skies. . . 641

Saviour, Who didst come to give 226

Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 355

Saw you never in the twilight 643

See the Conquerer 126

See the destined day arise ! 97

Shepherd of soals, refresh and bless 235

Shepherd of tender youth 446

Shepherd, with Thy tenderest love 411

Shine Thou upon us, Lord 587

Shout the glad tidings 53
Sinful, sighing to be blest 347

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 462

Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's battle .... 98
Sing, sing, this blessed morn 57
Sing, with all the sons of glory 124

Sing, ye faithful! sing with gladness! .... 517

Softly now the light of day 13

Soldiers of Christ, arise 509

Soldiers of the Cross, arise ! 58>

Songs of praise the angels sang 478
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
Souls in heathen darkness lying 256

Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Sovereign Ruler of the skies 669

Speed Thy servants, Saviour 264
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 136

Spirit of truth, we call 800
Stand, soldier of the Cross 210

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 682

Stars of the morning .. ..170

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dew: 11

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we gc 22

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 104

Tarry with me, my Saviour ! . . .642

Ten thousand times ten thousand 396

Tender Shepherd, Thou has "tilled 248

The ancient law departs 148

The angel 6ped on wings of Mght 156

The Church's one foundation 491

The cross is on our brow 212

The day is gently sinking to a close 7

The day is past and gone 645

The day is past and over 16

The day of resurrection ! 115

The eternal gates lift up their heads 129

The God of Abraham praise 460

The God of love my shepherd is 413

The grave itself a garden is 108

The Head, that once was crowned 372

The heavenly King must come 163

The King of love my shepherd is 412

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 6T?
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The morning light is breaking 252

The radiant morn hath passed away 8

The roseate hues of early dawn 409

The royal banners forward go 94
The saints of God ! their conflict past— 175

The shadows of the evening hours 15

The son of Consolation 162

The Son of God goes forth to war 507

The spacious firmament on high 464

The Spirit, in our hearts 596

The strain upraise of joy and praise 461

The strife is o 'er , the battle done 121

The sun is sinking fast 10

The voice that breathed o'er Eden 240

The world is very evil 405

There is a blessed home 679

There is a fountain filled with blood 593

There is a green hill far away 544
There is a Land of pure delight 678
There is one way, and only one 160

There's a Friend for little children 553
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273

Thine for ever! God of love 216

This is the day of Light 28
Those eternal bowers 395
Thou art coming, O my Saviour ! 317

Thou art gone up on high 373

Thou art the Christ, Lord 164

Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
Thou didst leave Thy throne 319

Thou, God, all glory, honour, power 456
Thou hidden love of God 658

Thouknowest, Lord, the weariness 630

Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274
Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist 230
Thou, Who on that wondrous journey .... 77
Thou, Who sentest Thine apostles 173
Thou, Who the night in prayer 184
Thou Who with dying lips 277
Thou, Whose Almighty word 327
Though faint, yet pursuing 628
Three in One, and One in Three 389
Through Him, Who all our sickness felt. .588

Through the day Thy love has spared us. 646
Through the night of doubt and sorrow.. 521
Thy kingdom come, God! 329
Thy life was given for me ! 604
Thy Temple is not made with hands 295
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 632
To bless Thy chosen race 500
To Him Who for our sins was slain 366
To our Redeemer's glorious Name 451
To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 648
To the Name of our salvation 321
To Thee, Comforter divine 134
To Thee, Father, throned on high 239
To Thee. O Lord, our hearts we raise 191

FIHST LINK OF HTMN. NO.

To Thee our God we fly .. 187
To Thy temple I repair .. * 30
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done 370
Triumphant Sion, lift thy head 488
Turned by Thy grace, I look within 595

Wake, awake, for night is flying 40
Wake, harp of Sion, wake again 267
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
We come, Lord, to Thy feet 538
We give immortal praise 141

We give Thee but Thine own. 268
We love the place, O God 484
We march, we march to victory ! 514
We praise Thy grace, O Saviour 159

We sing the glorious conquest 150

We sing the praise of Him Who died 100

We walk by faith and not by sight 428
We would see Jesus 629
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin . . 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
Welcome, happy morning 109

Welcome, sweet day of rest 27
Whate'er my God ordains is right 668
What ihanks and praise to Thee we owe . 172

When all Thy mercies, my God 657
When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend 591

When, doomed to death, the Apostle lay .279

When from the East the wise men came . 64
When, His salvation bringing 558
When in the Lord Jehovah's Name 557
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

When Jesus left His Father's throne 561

When morning gilds the skies 445
When our heads are bowed with woe . . . .348

When, streaming from the eastern skies.638
When the weary, seeking rest 606

Where the angel-hosts adore Thee 171

Where'er have trod Thy sacred feet 315

While o'er the deep Thy servants sail. . . .308

While shepherds watched their flocks— 54
While Thee I seek, protecting Power— 671

Who are these in bright array 180

Who are these like stars appearing 178

Who is this that comes from Edom 449

With broken heart and contrite sigh 87
With gladsome hearts we come 532

With joy we hail the sacred day 29
With one consent let all the earth 469

With tearful eyes I look around 631

Within the Father's house 69

Witness, ye men and angels ; now 217

Work, for the night is coming 583

Ye Christian heralds, go, prwiilm .263

Ye servants of the Lord 18«



Jttetrical Svibtx.

HYMN.
SHORT METRE.

Alderegate. . . . 626,666
Allingtort 23

Alraa Mater ..... 71
Bankfield 27

Ben Rhydding . . . . 69

Boylston . . ... . 672
Cambridge. . . . 268,486
Day of Praise (Parker) . 23

Day of Praise (Steggall). 70
Denham 349
Dennis 502,513
Domenica . 28
Doncaster .... 181,334
Eastnor . . . ; . . . 900
Franconia . . .210,410,474
Gildas . . . . . . 75, 536
Golden Com 569
Heath . . 72,504,645,675
Holyrood 376

King Edward . . 369,520
Laban . * 504
Leighton . .. . . .' . 333

Lyte : 333
Marion (with Refrain) . 520
Moravia 71, 513
Mornington . . ... 300, 334
Narenza ...... 185
Newland 410
Oluiutz ..... 186, 352
Peace . . . . - . . .

'

. 614
Pluniptre 369
fit. Andrew . .212,419,594
fit. Bride 351
St. Ethelwald . . '.. . 268
St. George, 69, 158, 163, 181, 672
St. Helena ... 70, 147, 596
St. Michael . .148,398,498
St. Thomas . .474,485.500
Seal 72
Shirland . . „ . . . 501
Silver Street ..... 509
Swabia ...... 28, 618
8wainsthorpe ... 664
Thatcher 27, 153
Wardlaw . . . . i . 569

DOUBLE SHORT METRE.
Chalvey . . . .. . • 203, 650
Diademata . . . 374, 509
Gennania ...... 650
Leominster .- . . . . 203
Nearer Home .... 675
Olivet . . . .

v
. . . 373

St. Barnabas ..... 373
Tibberton 374

HYMN.
COMMON METRE.

Albano ....... 588
Alexandria '. • . . . 660
Allertou ... . . . • 435
Arlington .... 426,657
Beatitudo.391,402,439,660,671
Bedford-. .... 221,456
Belmont 20, 108

Bristol 47,447
Burlington ...... 429
Chesterfield . • . 31, 283, 324

Christmas ...... 503
Coronation ..... 450
Dalehurst ..... 108,663
Dedham 189
Dinard ....... 559
Dulcis memoria ; . 434, 451

Dundee . .

Fernshaw .
.

Gerontius .

Holy Trinity
Horsley . .

Jerusalem .

Jubilate . .

Lambeth .

Laud . . .

London New
Manoah . •

Marlow . .

Martyrdom •

Mear . . .

Miles Lane .

Mount Calvary
Naomi

. 305, 417, 479
. ,. 31, 564
. 234,453
. 270,665
... 544
. . : 403
... 440

-. 346,507
. . , 559
... . 427
... 663
. '. . 508
85, 354, 593
." . . 393

.326/346,554
. . . 670

Nativity;. .... 324,493
Niles * . . . . . . . 234
Nomen . .'•.«.•'.•'• 433
Northrepps ...... 652
Nox praecessit ... 281, 382
Ortonville . . . . ... 648
Remembrance .... 233
St. Agnes - .. 55, 235, 377
St. Anne- .; ... .392,418,507
St. Bernard .' . -. 267,653
St. Flavian

"

. . . . 78, 221
St. Frances V . .... 29
St. Fulbert .... 372
St. James . 144,165,393,425
St. John's, Westminster 233
St. Magnus . . 129, 217, 372
St. Marguerite •. . 338, 678
St. Martin's ..... 54
St. Peter .. , . 281, 337, 433
St. Regulus . : . . . . 670
St. Saviour ...... . 47
St. Stephen .

•
. 29, 269, 377

St. Timothy ..... 640

HTMN
Sawley 92, 434
Siloam . 565
Soho ...... 554, 678
Southwell 283,402
Spohr ,652
Staines 588
Staniforth . . . . . . 403
Tallis!s Ordinal . ... 209
Tiverton . . .... . 382
Westminster . . , 189, 441
Winchester Old . . . . 657

Xavier 653

DOUBLE COMMON
METRE.

All Saints . . ... . 50T
Audite audientes Me . . 673
Beaufort ...... 15
Brattle Street • . . . . 671

Carol • . 59
Castle Rising. .•; . . 409
Crusader ...... 507
Epiphany ...... 55
Flensburg ...,-. 67#
Gabriel . 54
Materna - . 403
Mount Sion ...... .493
Name of Jesus . . . .433
Norwich .' . . .... 38
Prince of Peace . .... 59
Roseate Hues ...... 409
St. Elwyn . . .. ... 273
St. Leonard ..... 15
St. Ursula . . . . 237, 561
Sunninghill . ... . 402
VoxDilecti 673

LONG METRE.
Abbey , 380
Abends .... 33,591,627
Alstone 575
Angelus 14, 169
Angels ....... 339
Aughton (with Ref.) » • 616
Breslau 100,183
Brierly . ... . . . 33, 677
Brookfield ..... 308, 597
Camden ... . .. 253, 584
Cana 662
Canonbury ... 499,639
Caswell Bay ..... 586
Clolata . . . . . . . 595
Commandments . . . 380
Courage ....... 505
Crux crudelis .... 575
Duke Street . . 132, 218, 261
Eden 95
Ely 172,286



METRICAL INDEX.

HTMN.
Federal Street,183, 214, 231, 597
Festus . . . .167,320,463
Germany . . .146, 295, 677

Goldel 197,296
Grace . . 595
Grace Church . . 297,339
Hamburg . .• . . . 5, 353

Hart (with cho.) ... 316
Hebron ..... .296
Hesperus . 18, 199, 275, 584
Holley ... . . . 272,586
Hopkins . . i. •' . i ' 64
Hosanna (Dykes) (Ref.) 316

Hosanna (Kettle) (Ref.) 557
Humility 86
Hursley 11

Intercession . . 5, 272, 655
Keble ...... 167,644
Lasus . .

*
. . . . •:' • 315

Lauds • . . 160
Leipsic . . . ... • . 119.

Lift up'. . . ... . 119
Luton . . . . . . • 44
Mainzer. . . ...... 279, 370
Melanesia - 253
Melcombe . . 1, 136, 145, 288
Mendon ..... 313, 379
Missionary Chant . . . 263
Morning Hymn .... 2
Nocturn 11
Old 100th . 468, 469, 470, 473
Park Street • • • 472,480
Penitence ... . . 87,160
Pentecost 505
Redhead (No. 12) ... 21
Rest 244
Retreat 481
Rivaulx . . . .80, 139, 494
Rockingham . 101, 231, 307
St. Cross . . .... ..105
St. Drostane ..... 91
St. Gregory . . . . . 199
St. John's Highlands . 244
St. Lawrence . . , . . 169
St. Marx ...... 428
St. Vincent ... 227,644
Samson .

."
. . .

' 131,448
Santa Trinita- . . 379,598
Sefton . . . V . 279, 454
Selvvyn ' - . 265
Song of Songs (with Ref.) 448
Staincliffe . . .-...- 172, 297
Sweden . ;' 641
Tallis's Hymn .... 18
Thirsk ..... 430,631
Triumphant . '.

. . . 463
Truro . . . .265,472,488
Vexilla regis 94
Ward 80, 655
Wareham . 137,287,291,488
Warrington . . 251, 261, 293
Winchester, New, 44, 197, 288
Woodworth 606
Zephyr . . . : . . .87
DOUBLE LONG METRE.
Banner ""..'. 253
Creation ...... 464

HYMN.
Goss .', 166
Isca 239
Jordan 211,616
St. Serf ....... 455

5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5.

Fortitude ;..-... 656
Tenbury .656

5.5.8.8.5.5.

Fatherland . . .-.';* 420
St. Hubert .'.',... 420

6.4.6.3.

Crux ... 106

6.4.6.3. DOUBLE...
Calvary . .

'.
. .... 106

6.4.6.4.6.6.4.

Bethany. . . . . . .344
Desire* ...... .-; 654
Kedron ..-...:.. 344
Proprior Deo . . v .

.
' 654

St. Edmund . . .344,623,
6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4.

Need ; . .• . . . . ...602
6:4.6.6.

St. Columba . . '.,,_*•- 10
Twilight •..-•• . . •; 10

6.5.6.5.

Angelus • 535
Caswall ........ 362
Enon ...... 550, 576
Eudoxia • •_ • 576
Gentle Jesus . '. ". .'- . '567

Gentle Saviour . . . . 567
Merrial . ... . . . . 535
New Year . . .'

. . • . 541
North Coates 541

6.5.6.5. DOUBLE.
Barnby . ; i '....-« SO
Bavaria ........ 518
David. ..... 157,395,519
Edina. .". . .- . . . 519
Evelyns . . . .

' . . . 518
Holy War . '. . . '.-.-, 81
Magi .362
Norfolk Park . .'.".>, 515
Penitence . ... «.W^>\ 340
Princethorpe . . .>»"n» ,608
St. Andrew of CreteV,'.>. 81
St. John Damascene •*, cV 395
St. Mary Magdalene ;y .- 340

6.5.6.5. DOUBLE.
WITH REFKAIN.

Ambleside. . . *. . . 531
Brightly gleams . . - . 515
Christian Soldiers . . . 516
Deva . . . . . . . 35, 545
Gaisberg . . . . . . 515
King's College .... . 133
Onward .516
Richemont. ..... 133
St. Alban ...... 531
St. Boniface ..... 523
St. Botolph . . . . - 523
St. Gertrude . i . . ? 516

HTMN,
St. Theresa . . . .. •. 545
Stanton ....... 62
Valour .

• 62, 522
Vexillum '. , . . ^. . 515
Vox aeterna . . . \ . 35
Warfare *

. . 523
Watchword . .... . 523

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

America .' 196
Fiat Lux . . ... .-. 328
Kirby Bedon 580
Moscow . . . . 327, 328, 388
Olivet 345
Philippi. . . .'. . .367
St. Ambrose . . ... 345
Stobel ..... ..... 446

6.6.6.4.8.8.4.

Ecce Agnus 96
St.*John . . . . . ...96

•

" 6.6.6.6.

Domus Domini . • * . :

.

484
Heslington. . . .-. . 632
Moseley. . . . -. . . 343
Quamdilecta. ...'". 484
Ravenshaw . . . ..'...282

Si Cecilia . . . . . • . 329
St. Cyprian . . ... 282
St. Denys ....... 431

6.6.6.6.6.6.

Laudes Domini . . ." . 445
Morning. ....... 445
Pastoral 571
Rocklands . . . .... 532
St. Veronica 154
St. Vigian ...... 604
The Children's King. . 532
Thy Life was given . . 604

6.6.6.6. DOUBLE.
Beulah ....... 679
Blessed Home .... 632, 670
Broadlands . . . . . 277
Lausanne ...... 587
Resignation 634
Supplication . -. ... 277

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.

Children's Voices ... 570
6.6.6.6.8.8.

Aberavon ....... 187
Auburndale 294
Belsize ....... 187
Bevan ..... 152, 164
Christchurch . . . 259, 330
Darwall ......." 482
Gopsal ....... 457
Harewood .... . * 294
King of Glory . . . . 482
Pittsburgh. 457
Rejoice 457
St. Godric .... 141, 493
Samuel 568

6.6.8.4. DOUBLE.
Covenant 460
Leoni 460
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HYMNr

St. Anselin . . 68,155,511
St. Christopher . . . 102, 363
St. Edith ..'.... 357
St. George's Bolton, 360, 406
St. Kevin 110
St. Theodulph (with Ref .) 00
Stand up 582
Tabor 360
Urbs beata (with Ref.) . 408.

Watermouth 444
Webb ....'. 252, 582
Wellesley . . ... . 615
Westwood ...... 68
York . . .. . 585
Zoan .323

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

Amsterdam 512
Beethoven 512

7.6.7.6.8.6.8.6.

St. Avoid 74

7.6.7.6.8.8.

St. Anatolius (Barnby) . 16
St. Anatolius (Brown) . 16
St. Anatolius (Dykes) . 16

7.6.8.6.D.

Alford 396
Bethlehem 58
Heavenly Voices ... 404
Patmos 404
St. Louis 58

7.7.4.

St. Millicent 245
Vita 245

7.7.5.7.7.7.5.

San Remo 546

7.7.7.

Day of Grace .... 356
Holy Cross .... 88, 356
Lacryraae ...... 222
St. Kerrian 222
St. Philip , 88

7.7.7.5.
Capetown 76
Charity 76, 389
Consolator 135
Irene • . 135
Litany No. 4 527
Vesperi Lux . . . • . 9
Vesper ....... 9

7.7.7.6.

Litany No. 1 . . . . • . 524
Litany No. 2 525
Litany No. 3 -526
Litany No. 5 528
Litany No. 6 ..... 529
Litany No. 7 529
Litany No. 8 529
Litany No. 9 529
Litany No. 10 ..... 530

7.7.7.7.

Ascension (with All) . 128
Blessed Morn (with Ref.) 57
Brasted . . . .452,475,651
BuckUnd 652

HYMN.
6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.

Nun danket ... 200, 466

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8.

Elijah ........ 609
Intercession . .... 609

7.6.7.5. DOUBLE.
Alpha ....... 583
Diligence 583

7.6.7.6.

Argyle 159,266
Lincoln 511
Meadows ...... 511

St. Alphege . . 240, 401, 406

St. Giles 635

St. Mabyn ...... 240

7.6.7.6. DOUBLE.
All Hallows . . . 115, 401
Anfield ...,.'... 357
Annapolis . ... . . 603
Aurelia 491
Bentley 437
Berthold .... 205,510
Blairgowrie ..... 240
Bradford 579
Calkin 208,285
Chenies 252
Chignell ...... 407
Come unto Me .... 437
Conquest 278
Crucifer 582
Cruger 323
Day of Rest . » . . 24, 615

Dies Dominica .... 24
Eiim 605

Ellacombe 533

Edengrove 553
Evangel .....".. 553
Evangelium .

• . . . , 364

Ewing ....... 408
Exultation 208

Fori ... 437

Forward 510
Genesis ....... 601

Gerard . . . . . . . 590
Greenland 43
Harris 284

Hill Bourne .... 43, 579
Hodges 24

Holborn. ". 585
Holy Church 605
Holy City 406

Jesu Dilectessime . . 444, 590
Jesu Magister Bone . . 363
Joseph 558
Lancashire . . 255, 278, 510
Lux Mundi 357

Magdalena 603
Missionary Hymn . • . 254
Munich 150, 284
O Bona Patria . 162, 407, 601
Paean 174, 285
Passion Chorale . ... 102
Pearsall ....... 405
Rex regum 110
Rotterdam ...... 115
St. Alkmund..... 364

HYMN.
Carinthia 322
Clarence ...... 347
Clarion . . ... . , 111
Coppe'e ....... 309
Crucis milites .... 581
Culbach 30
Easter Hymn (with All) 112
Eleanor 551
Eli •.. 581
Evermore 216
Ferrier ......'. 552
Fiducia .226
Forgiveness 592
Gibbons 204
Glebe Field ... 204, 560
Haven 309
Heathlands (with Ref.) 57, 213
Heinlen 79
Herbert ........ 613
Innocents .... 322, 476
Laetabundus (with All) 114
LausSempiterna(All) . 128
Maitland 543
Monkland .~. . . . . 475
Mozart Ill
New Calabar 651
Nuremberg 547
Percivals ...... 563
Pleyel's Hymn . . 452, 669
Posen 549
Pruen i 30
Racine (with Ref.) . .. 506
Redhead (No. 45) . . . 149
Redhead (No. 47) . . 97, 348
St. Austell 216
St. Bees . . . 149, 438, 599
Theodora 438
University College. . . 506
Vienna 476
Weber 13, 649
Wirtemberg (with All) . 114
Worgan (with All) , . 112

7.7.7.7.7.7.

Bread of Heaven ... 224
Clifton . 332
Dix ....... 65, 192
Glastonbury . . . 247,411
Heathlands . . . . . 213
Holy Jesus ..... 572
Kelso 4
Lincoln's Inn. .... 384
Lux Prima . . . . . 312
Ratisbon .... 224,312
Redhead (No. 76), 93, 107, 336
Rock of Ages .... 336
St. Athanasius .

\'
. . 385

St. Clement . ... . 213
St. Ulric. ...... 223
Toplady 336
Veni Sancte Spiritus . . 378

7.7.7.7. DOUBLE.
Frankfort ...... 835
Gloucester 611
Herald Angels (with Ref.) 51
Hervey ....... 8»
Hollingside 335
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HYMN.
8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8. .

Rodigast 668

8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6.

Paradise (Barnby) . . . 394
Paradise (Dykes) ... 394
Paradise (Smart) . . .394

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4.

Gaudete. . .' . . . . 539

8.7.8.3.

Mansfield 243
Resurrection Morning . 243

8.7.8.7.

Arundel. . . .125,371,436
Batty 104,201
Bishopthorpe 41
Brocklesbury . . . 207, 534
Cross of Jesus • . . . 201, 359
Dominus regit me . . . 412
Galilee 143
Gaudia matris •. . ... 156
God in Heaven . . ..'*, 578
Havergal .' 303
Holy Voices 61
King of Love (Mittit) . 412
Legion .'.*.'... 620
Love Divine . . . 207, 432
Merton . . . . 41, 171, 258
Mittit (God of Love) . • . 156
Newton Ferns .... 465
Oxford ..... 258, 574
Rathbun ..... 48, 359
Repose 647
St. Oswald . 125, 257, 414, 620
St. Sylvester . . 534, 621, 642
Sardis 325
Siberia 61
Slingsby 574
Springhiir 647
Stuttgard . . 48, 63, 303, 465
Trust. ...... 415,442

8.7.8.7.3.

Etiam et mihi .... 589
Even me 589
Toronto ....... 589

8.7.8.7.4.7.

Coronas ....... 130
Dismissal 34
Heber 250
Jesu, Bone Pastor ... 573
Little Clusters .... 577
Parry . 548
Redhead (No. 1) . . • . 39
Regent Square . 60, 250, 386
St. Enoch 256
St. Raphael ... 264, 350
St. Thomas ...... 39
Sal vator amicus ... 46
Worcester 617

8.7.8.7.7.7.

All Saints 178
Edgbaston 646
Irbv , . 540
Kirkdale ...... 646
Paran 117

xia

HYMN.
Prescott 449
Suppliant . - .274
Waltham ...... 274

8.7.8.7.7.7.7.7.

Homburgh 361
1

8.7.8.7.8.7.

Aysgarth 318
Bamberg .... 151, 215
Corner Stone ..... 483
Dulce carmen . 73, 424, 458
Ellerton 517
Feniton Court .... 421
Hatfield 517
Lauda anima . . 421, 458
Margaret Street .... 99
Nukapu • .

"
. 173

Oriel . 321, 400
Pange lingua 98
Regent Square . . 399, 483
Requiem ...... 555
Rouen 73, 298'

St. Pancras 318
St. Peter's, West. . 318, 617
Triumph 321

8.7.8.7. DOUBLE.
Adoration ...... 123
Albany 299
Alleluia 368
Austria ....;. 299, 490
Autumn ...... 414
Bethany ....... 292
Coelestis aura .... 387
Conqueror ...... 126
Deerhurst 292
Everton 260
Eucharistica 368
Faben 443
Falfield .... 127, 257, 619
Glorious Things ... 490
Golden Sheaves ... 191
Harvard Hymn.. . . . 521
Harvest Home . . . . . 191
Iona -. . . 168
Knightsbridge .... 368
Love Divine 432
Lux Eoi 123, 521
Moultrie .... 179, 387
Rex Gloriae 126
St. Asaph 521
St. Baldred 556
St. Chad ..;... 443
St. Frideswide .... 619
St. Hilda ...... 365
St. Ignatius 358
St. Polycarp 358
St Sebastian. ...» 358
Salvator ...... 17
Sanctuary .... 179, 371
The Wise Men .... 542
Vesper Hymn .... 17
Vita seterna 124
Westou . 432

8.7.8.7.8.7.7.

Corde natus (Ancient) . 52
Corde natus (Smart) • • 62

HYMN.
Maidstone .... 300, 489
Martyn ....'.' .-: . 335
Mendelssohn (with Ref.). 51
Messiah • 607, 611
Monica . ;. . .

."••'. 246
Ratnoth .7. . . . 355,607
Rapture .

' . . . ..'•,• 180
Resurgam • ' . . . • • 241
Roland . 67
Rosslyn . . . '. . . . 188
St. Edward .... 67, 180
St. George's, Wind- ( 118, 193,

sor,
j J 331, 489

Salzburg . . . . . . 118
Spanish Chant .... 89
Tichfield '.188
Watchman 331

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.

Pastor ...... 290
7.7.7.7.8.7.

Arimathea ...... 116
Easter 116
Firth 116

7.7.7.7.8.8.

Mar Saba . . .• . . . 242
Requiescat :

. , 242

7.7.7.7.8.8.8.8.
1

Holy Offerings (Redhead) 478
Holy Offerings (Spinney) 478

7.8.7.8.

St. Albinus (with All) . 122

7.8.7.8.7.7.

Meinhold .248
Tender Shepherd ... 248
Tribute ....... 140

8.3.3.6. DOUBLE.
All this night .... 538
Bonn .....:... 538
Manger ....... 538

8.4.7.8.4.7.

Haydn ....... 3
Matins ....... 3

8.4.8.4.8.4.

Carrow ....... 624
Wentwoith 624

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.

Nutfield. ...... 19
Temple .... . . . .... 19

8.5.7.5.

Bernard ;...... 537

8.5.8,3.

Geneva ........ 342
Stephanos ...... 342

8.5.8.5.

Cairnbrook 77
8.5.8.5.8.7.

Angel Voices (Monk) . 304
Angel Voices (Sullivan) 304

_, 8.6.8.4.

P°»a > "• 25, 413
St. Cuthbert 375
Wreford 25,413



XIV METRICAL INDEX.

HYMN.
8.7.8.7.8.8.7.

Attolle paulum .... '202

Fides 142

Luther's Hymn ... 37, 416

8.7.8.8.7.

Contrition 612
Mouod 612

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.

Advent 317
Beverly 317

8.8.

Veni Creator (Attwood), 289
Veni Creator (Hopkins), 289
Veni Creator (PI. Song), 289

8.8.6.

Comforter Divine . . . 134
Holy Day 26
Pietas 134

8.8.6.8.8.6.

Messengers ..... 182
Ransom . . 366

8.8.7.8.8.7.

Evangelists 497
Lauda Sion 497-

Stabat Mater (Dykes) . 103
Stabat Mater (Mod. Fr.) 103
Stabat Mater (PI. Song), 103

8.8.8.

Dies Irae 36
Weannouth 138

8.8.8.4.

Almsgiving 477
Gratitude 477,

Han ford .... 341,667
In Memoriam .... 236
Redcliff 120
Ringland ' 120
Risebolme ...... 495
St. Gabriel 8
Salisbury 667
Southport .... 341,495
Sunset . 8
Victory ........ 121

8.8.8.6.

Elmhurst ...... 271
Kirkstall 610
Moreduu ...... 610
St. Chrysostom . . . '. 271
St. Crispin .606
Tideswell ...... 84

8.8.8.*

Devotion 643
Protection 643

8.8.8.8.4.4.8.

Burwell . 190

8.8.8.8.8.8.

AdoroTe . . .600,625,658
All Saints .... 381, 682
Baynard 622
Beati 175

HYMN.
Brownell 638
Carey's 659
Melita .... 184,276,306
Peniel 42, 314
St. Matthias . . . . 22, 424
St. Werburgh .... 314
Saints of God . . 175,302
Stella 22
Troas 229
Veni Emmanuel (Gounod) 45
Veni Emmanuel (PI. Song) 45
Waver.tree . . . .83,622

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7.

Woodleigh 310

8.10.10.10.8.6.

Eucharist 232

9.S.9.8.
Agape* 225
Eucharistic Hymn . . 225

10.4.10.4.

Per pacem 633
Submission 633

10.4.10.4.10.10.

Lux Beata 423
Lux Benigna 423

1O.6.10.6.

St. Nicholas 6
Via lucis ...... 6

10. G. 10 6.8.8.4.

St. Francis 206

10.10.

Coena Domini .... 220
Lammas '

.

220
Pax tecum 674

10.10.7.

Alleluia Perenne . 262, 462
Harvest 262

10.10.10.4.

Sarum . 176

10.10.10.10.

Aspiration 661
Astra matutina .... 170
Benediction .... 12,32
Dalkeith 422
Eventide 12
Hezekiah 280
Langran 82, 422
Longwood 422
Morecambe ..... 219
O quanta qualia . . . 397
Old 124th ...... 280
Pax Dei . . . . . - . 32, 661
Penitentia 219
Pro Patria 194
Russian Hymn .... 487
Trisagion ...... 170

10.10.10.10.10.10.

Christians, awake ... 56
Donum Dei 228
Evening Hymn .... 7

HYMN.
Nachtlied 7
Sacramentum unitatis . 230
Unde et memores . . . 228
Yorkshire _> 56

10.10.11.11.^~

Hanover .... 459, 471
Lyons 467

11.10.11.9.

Ultor omnipotens . . . 1C3

11.10.11.10.

Ancient of Days (Jeffery) 31 \

Ancient of Days (Parker) 3! I

Brightest and Best . . bfi

Come, ye disconsolate . 6.'<7

Eirene . 161
Morning Star ..•.". 66
Orient 66
Sandringham .... 238
Strength and Stay . . 177
Visio Domini .... 629

11.10.11.10.9.11.

Angels of Jesus . . . 398
O Sion haste . . . . . 249
Pilgrims ....... 398
Tidings' 249
Vox Angelica .... 398

11.10.11.10.10.10.

Dominus misericordiae . 630
Grasmere 630

11.11.11.5. .

Cloisters 496

11.11.11.11.

Foundation . . . 628, 636
Robinson 628
Welcome, Happy Morn-

ing (with Refrain) . 109

11.11.11.11.11.

Fortunatus ..... 109

ll.ll.il.11.11.11.

Hennas 622
Valour 522

11.12.11.10.
Nictea 383

13.13.13.14.

St. Columb 205

P.M.
Adeste fideles . . . 49, 636
Avison ....... 53
Herrnhut ...... 40
Home 676
Hope « 676
Hosanna we sing • • • 560
Margaret 319
Resurrexit. . * .. . . 113
Sabaotb . . . . . • . 195
Salamis 562
Troyte (No. 1) .... 667
Troyte(No. 2) .... 461
Veni 319
Wake! awake .... 40
We inarch to victory . . 514



ITnDcx to Canticles, etc*
NOS.

Vfllltte. exultemus Domino 1-13
Te Deum laudamus 14-20
Benedicite, omnia opera Domini ... 21-28
Benedictus 29-41
Jubilate Deo 42-55
Magnificat 56-69
Cantate Domino 70-82
Bonum est 83-96
Nuncdimittis 97-110
Deus misereatur 111-124
Benedic anima mea 325-138

NOS.
Easter Day 139-143
Thanksgiving Day 144-148
Consecration of a Church 149-152
Burial of the Dead 153-156
Kyrie eleison 157-176
Gloria Tibi 1 77-186
Offertory Sentences 187-192
Sursum Corda and Sanctus 193-203
Gloria in excelsis , 204-305
Amens 206-2id

•ffnoei to Cbants.
SINGLE CHANTS.

Alcock, J., 84.
Aldrich, H., 31, 45, 83, 112,

127-
Allen, W., 59.
Anonymous, 26, 50, 99, 102,

104. 115, 129.
Arnold, S., 34.
Aylward,T., 71.
Bacon, 11., 7.
Barnby, J., 119.
Barrow, I., 116.
Barry, C. A., 97.
Battishill, J., 23, 79, 128, 150.
Bellamy, R., 132.
Brown, A. H.. 65, 145.
Bullinger, E. W., 103, 120.
Cooke, B., 47.
£orfe, C. W., 42.
Croft, W., 29.

-

Crotch, W., 2, 61.
Downes, L. T., 153.
Dupuis, T. S., 64.
Edwards, E., 141.
Elvey, G. J., 6, 22, 118, 147.
Farrant, R., 90
Felton, W., 78, 154.
Fisher, C, 140.
Fussell, P., 91.
Gadsby. H., 142.
Gilbert, W. B., 98.
Goldwin, 86.
Goodson, R., 1.

Goss, J., 9, 73.
Greene, M., 33, 130.
Hayes, P., 37.
Hayes, W., 44, 89, 134.

KYRIE ELEISON.
Ancient, 157, 167.
Anonymous, 160, 169.
Arnold, S„ 162.
Baker. H., 171.
Barnby. J.. 175.
Boyce, W , 164.
Bridgewater, T., 165.
Elvey, G J., 161.
Gilbert, W. B., 158.
Gounod, C, 159.
Hodges, E., 168.
Mendelssohn, 173.
Navlor, S., 172.
Tallis-Stainer, 174.
Tours, B , 170.
Tuckerman, S. P., 163.
Walter, W. H., 166.
Winter, H. L., 176.

GLORIA TEBI.

Anonymous, 178, 181, 182.

(xv)

Hervey, F. A. J., 62. Barrow, I., 137.
Heywood, J ., 131. Beethoven, 137.
Hiles, H., 92. Bennett, A., 96.
Hindle, J., 87. liuck, Z.. 151.
Hopkins, E. J., 21, 51, 60, Cooke, R., 20

111. Crotch, W., 11, 39. 80, lid
Humfrey, P., 70. Dupuis, T. S.. 52, 82, 14S.
Jones, J., 3. Elvey. S., 138
King, C, 49. Goss, J., 14, 156.
Lee, W., 113. Havergal, W. H., 27.
Medley, J. 100, 133. Hawes, W, 68, 134.

Monk, E. G., 114, 126, 144. Haves, W., 28.
Monk, W. H , 35, 125, 149. Heathcote, G., 41.
Nares, J., 88. Henley, P., 94.
Novello, V., 38, 74, 101. Higgins, W., 122.
Ouseley, F. A. G., 30, 46, 56, Jacob, B., 69

57, 118, 146. Jacobs, W., 136.
Pring, J., 106. Jones, J., 17.
Purcell, T., 72. Kettle, C, 66.
Reinagle, A. R., 75. Lany;don, R., log
Rimbault, E. F., 48, 77. Lawes, H., 19.
Round, H., 105. Lemon, J.. 81.
Russell, W., 5, 76. Morley, W., 155.
Savage. W., 139.
Scotch Chant, 85. Norris, T.. 135.
Smith, B., 32. Propert, W. P., 15.
Tallis, T., 8. Pye, K.J., 18.
Tomlinson, 24. Randall, J., '2.

Turle, J., 36. Robinson, J., 13.
Turner, W., 4. Rogers, J. L , 107.
Walter, W. H., 43. Russell, W.. 16.
Webbe, S., 58. Smart, II.. 67.
Woodward, R., 10. Smith, J. S., 55, 93.

Stainer. J.. 110.
DOUBLE CHANTS. Turle, J., 95, 109.

Woodwai d, R.. 53, 152.
Aldrich, H., 54. Worgan, J., 123.
Anonymous, 40.

Communion ©tffce*
Brown, A. H., 179.
Dykes, J. B., 186.
Gounod, C, 183.
Hodges, E., 180.
Paxton, 185.
Pleyel, I., 177.
Woodward, H. H., 184.

OFFERTORY SEN-
TENCES.

Anonymous, 188, 189.
Bourgeois. L , 192.
Gilbert, W. B., 191.
Humfrey, P., 187.
Whitney, S. B., 190.

SITRSUM CORDA AND
SANCTXTS.

Ancient, 203.
Camidge,J., 193.
Cooper, A. 8., 202.

Garrett, G. M., 195, 196-
Hayes, W., 197.
Ouselej-, F. A. G., 199.
Taylor, 201.
Tuckerman, S. P., 194.
Warren, N. B.. 200.
Wesley, S., 198.

GLORIA IN EXCKLSIfc,
Old Chant. 204.
Zeuner, C, 205.

AMENS.
Foster, M. B., 208.
Gower, J H., 212.
Greek, 209.
Italian, 210.
Nauman, 207.
Neukomm, 213.
Stainer, J , 206.
Tearne, T. S., 211.



gitt&ejt; of ^>ubject&

ADORATION— 137,138, 140, 141, 142, 887, 368, 869,

870, 871, 374, 385, 387, 444, 445, 447, 448, 450, 452,

455, 456, 457, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463.

Aspiration — 135, 338, 33,9, 343, 344, 345, 409,411,

430, 431, 432, 439, 600, 607, 611, 612, 613, 614, 615,

658, 660, 666, 675.

Associations or Guilds— 161, 162, 163, 168,268
"

at vs. 3. 274, 511, 580, 581, 584, 588.

Christ's Call- 143, 169, 437, 590, 596, 631, 673.

Church, Intercession for thb— 259, 260, 328,

827, 328, 329, 496, 499, 625.

Church Militant— 485, 488, 490, 491, 616, 621,

680.

Church at Rest— 8, 179, 394, 896, 397, 679.

Church Triumphant—74, 124, 399,400, 401, 402,

403, 404, 407, 408.

Clergy, The— 182, 183, 184, 285, 286, 288, 497, 581.

Confession of Christ— 163, 164 at vs. 2, 216,

217, 342, 358, 359, 364, 582, 598, 600.

Consecration— 10, 101, 344, 345, 395, 429, 454, 507,

608, 510, 603, 666.

Country, Our— 187, 188, 194, 195, 196, 197, 198, 200.

DOUBT— 144, 146, 420, 422, 424, 426. 427.

Faith— 7, 95, 326, 345, 355, 435, 446, 606, 610, 611,

623, 626, 636, 664, 668, 671, 675.

Fellowship with God— 12, 68, 312, 315, 344, 355,

410,430,436.

Following Christ— 68, 452, 507, 510, 571, 615.

Outdance— 328, 333, 341, 343, 379, 380, 411, 414,417,

420, 421, 422, 423, 424, 611, 614, 615, 616.

Hope— 43, 318, 397, 404, 407, 512. 521, 523, 675, 676,

679.

Hospitals— 14, 272, 273, 274, 300.

HOUSE of God— 479, 482, 483, 484, 489.

Humility— 410, 603, 611, 632, 649

JOY— 43, 47, 324, 457, 522, 579.

xvi

Judgment. Day of— 36, 87, 88.

Love of God— 100, J01, 431, 432, 433, 625, 627, 658.

Love to God— 75, 76, 77, 817, 443, 444, 663, 699.

600,653,654.

Love to Man— 268 at vs. 8. 269, 275. 680, 686.

Name of Jesus— 149, 821, 822, 433, 518.

Orphans— 276, 277.

Peace— 15, 82, 496, 613, 633, 674.

Penitence— 82, 85, 86, 87, 89, 847, 849, 850, 861, 864,

356, 360, 884, 629, 596.

Perseverance— 509, 510, 611, 649.

Praise— 23, 362, 366, 369, 438, 442, 443, 445, 452, 458,

455, 456, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463, 465, 468, 469. 471.

474, 617.

Preparation for Christ— 40, 41, 42, 48, 44, 46,

316,405.

Progress— 893, 395, 503, 505, 606, 509, 510, 621, 522,

523, 620, 656.

Protection— 16, 17, 19, 415, 416, 417, 418. 485, 648,

648.

Providence— 189, 427, 435, 465.

Submission— 346, 610, 613, 618, 626, 632, 684,666,

667, 668, 671.

Sympathy— 16L 162, 269, 271, 274, 275, 630.

Temperance —278, 279.

Thanksgiving— 387, 868, 470, 624.

Triumph of Christ— 39, 127, 367, 870, 871, 457.

Trust -84. 145, 835, 338, 340, 341, 883, 412, 413, 485,

436, 590, 606, 622, 626, 628, 642, 664.

Unity— 230, 492, 494, 495.

Watchfulness— 40, 186, 405, 501, 604.

Wore— 611, 580, 681, 582, 583, 584, 619.

Zeal— 3?3, 503, 628.



fy?mtt$ puitablt fot Cijurc^ Wagons ana Special

DAILY PRAYER.
VXSST LINE OE HYMN. NO.

dfcornfnfl.

All praise to Him Who built the hills. . ..463
Awake, my soul, and with th^ sun 2
iChrist, whose glory fills the skies ..312
' Come, my soul, thou must be waking 3
Every morning mercies new 4
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go 639
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty. .....383
Lord of all being throned afar 313
My Father, for another night 640
New every morning is the love 1
O Jesu, crucified for man (Friday) 5
When morning gilds the skies 445

Evening.
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide 12
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 18
At even, ere the sun was set 14
Before the ending of the day 21
God that madest earth and heaven 19
Great God, to Thee my evening song 644"
Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father 647
Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Inspirer and H'earer of prayer 643
Now from the altar of our hearts 20
Now the day is over.? 535
O Brightness of the Immortal Father's face. 6
One sweetly solemn thought 676
Our day of praise is done 23
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 17

FIRST LINE OF HTMN. NO.
Saviour, when night involves the skies 641
Softly now the light of day 13
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 11
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go.* 22
Tarry with me, O my Saviour. 642
The day is gently sinking to its close 7
The day is past and gone 645
The day is past and over 16
The radiant morn hath passed away 6
The shadows of the evening hours 15
The sun is sinking fast 10
Three in One, and One in Three 389
Through the day Thy love has spared us...646
To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 648

tTbe Xor&'s Dag.
Almighty Father, bless the word (close of

service) 33
Blest day of God, most calm, most bright. . 31
Come let us all with one accord 26
Hail, sacred day of earthly rest 25
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing (close

of service) 34
O Day of rest and gladness 24
Our day of praise is done (close of service).. 23
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name (close of
service) ... 32

This is the Day of Light 28
To Thy temple I repair 30
Welcome, sweet day of rest 27
With joy we hail the sacred day 29

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.
SDvent.

Brief life is here our portion 406
Come, Thou long expected Jesus .48
Day of wrath! O day of mourning 36
Great God, whs* do I see and hear 37
Harkl the Voice eternal 35
Hosanna to the living Lord 316'
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
Lo, He comes with clouds descending 39
Lord of mercy and of might (Litany) 527
O Jesu, Thou art standing 357
O quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 44
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be 38
Rejoice, rejoice, believers 43
The world is very evil 405
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 317
Ye servants of the Lord 186

Cbristmas.
All my heart this night rejoices 538
All praise to Thee, eternal Lord 320

Angels from the realms of glory 60
Calm on the listening ear of night 55
Christians, awake, salute the happy morn. 56
Come hither, ye faithful 50
Hark! the herald angels sing 51
Hark! what mean those holy voices 61
It came upon the midnight clear 59
Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day 539
O come, all ye. faithful 49
O little town of Bethlehem .'. 58
Of the Father's love begotten. . 52
Once in royal David's city 540
Shout the glad tidings .' 53
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn 57
Thou didst leave Thy throne 319
While shepherds watched their flocks by
night 54

©ID lear.
A few more years shall roll 203
Across the sky the shades of night 202
Days and moments quickly flying 621



ivm HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.
I'm but a stranger here 623
Jesu, still lead on 420
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 422
O God of Bethel, by Whose hand 417
O God, our help in ages past 418

mew H>ear.

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 204
From glory unto glory 205
Go forward, Christian soldier 510
Jesus, I live to Thee 666
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now a new year opens 541
Though faint yet pursuing 628

jEpfpbang.
Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! 265
As with gladness men of old 65
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 330
Brightest and best of the sons of the morn-
ing 66

Earth has many a noble city 63
Fierce was the storm of wind 71
Fling out the banner! let it float 253
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glory to Thee, O Lord 70
God of mercy, God of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed 255
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 324
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 325
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord of all power and might 328
Not by Thy mighty hand 72
O One with God the Father 68
O very God of very God 326
Kise, crowned with light, imperial Salem,

rise 487
Saw you never in the twilight 542
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
The morning light is breaking 252
Thou Whose Almighty word 327
Thy kingdom come, O Lord 329
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
Within the Father's house 69
When from the East the wise men came. ... 64

Septuagesima, etc.

Alleluia, song of gladness 73
Go labour on, spend and be spent 584
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 76
In exile here we wander 74
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Lord of the hearts of men 75
Praise to the Holiest in the height 453
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461
Thou Who on that wondrous journey 77
Thou, Whose Almighty word 327

Xent.
(See also Holy Week.f

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 652
Art thou weary, art thou languid 342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord 598
Awhile in spirit, Lord, to Thee 80
By the gracious saving call {Litany) 529

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.
Christian, dost thou see them 81
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651
Come unto Me, ye weary 437
Days and moments quickly flying 621
Father, h«ar Thy children's call (Litany) . .529
Forty days and forty nights 79
From every stormy wind that blows 481
Glory be to Jesus 362
God the Father, God the Son (Litany) 528
God my Father, hear me pray 384
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 599
Have mercy, Lord, on me 351
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 356
I could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesus say 673
I hunger and I thirst 343
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour 602
I need Thee, precious Jesus ;... 601
In mercy, not in wrath 352
In the Cross of Christ I glory 359
In the hour of trial 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be i 597
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Jesu, from Thy throne on high (Litany)

.

. .526
Jesu, Lord of life and glory 350
Jesu, Lover of my soul • 335
Jesus, merciful and mild .' .....611
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, stilllead on 420
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden „ 436
Lamb of God, for sinners slain 543
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 346
Lord, for ever at Thy side 649
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lord Jesus, think on me .-614
Lord of mercy and of might (Litany) 527
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 354
Lord, Who throughout these forty days. ... 78
Love of Jesus, all divine 607
More love to Thee, O Christ 654
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, I love Thee, not because 653
My God, my Father, while I stray 667
My God, permit me not to be...... ...... ....353
Nearer, my God, to Thee '. 344
O for a closer walk with God 660
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised ; 615
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing.... 357
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Thou before Whose presence 585
OThou from Whom all goodness flows 663
O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
Only one prayer to-day 594



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. XIX

__ ' FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.

inward, Christian , though the regions 620
Out of the deep I call 349
I»rinceof Peace, control my will 613
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Saviour, source of every blessing 442
Saviour, when in.dust to Thee 89
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 355
Sinful, sighing to be blest 347
Teach us what Thy love has borne (Litany) .529
The Spirit in our hearts 596
There is a fountain filled with blood 593
Thou hidden love of God, whose height—658
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Through Him Who all our sickness felt 588
Turned by Thy grace I look within 595
Weary of earth and laden with my sin 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 591
When the weary seeking rest 609
With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

1b0lS THUCCft.

All glory, laud and honour (Palm Sunday) • 90
At the Cross her station keeping. » 103
Beholdthe Lamb of God 96
Christ, the Life of all the living 361
Glory be to Jesus 362
Go to dark Gethsemane 93'

Hail, Thou once despised Jesus. -. 365
In His own raiment clad..... ., 106
Jesu, in Thy dying woes 530
Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 95
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising 99
O come and mourn with me awhile. 105
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, we adore Thee., 364
O Sacred Head surrounded .102
O Thou, Who through this holy week 92
Resting from His work to-day (East. Even) .107
Ride on, ride on in majesty (Palm Sunday) . 9J
See the destined day arise 97
Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's battle....... 98
Sweet the moments rich in blessing 104
The grave itself a garden is (East. Even)

.

. . .108
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) . 94
There is a green hill faraway 544
We sing the praise of Him Who died 100
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

jeastertifce.

All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Alleluia! Alleluia! 123
Alleluia! sing to Jesus! , 368
Angels, roll the rock away .116
At the Lamb's high feast we sing 118
Awake, and sing thesong 369
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 113
Christ the Lord is risen again, 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day 112
Come let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain HO
Hark, ten thousand voices sounding 125
He is risen, He is risen 117
Jesus Christ is risen to-day 112
Jesus lives! thy terrors now 122
Jesus, our rinen King 367

FIHST LINE OF HYMN. NO,
Lift up, lift up your voices now M 119
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky..120
O God of God! O Light of Light 455
On the resurrection morning 243
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
Sing with all the sons of glory .124
The day of resurrection 115
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
To Him, Who for our sins was slain 366
Welcome, happy morning 109
Who is this that comes from Edom. 449

Sscensfontfoe,
All hail the'power of Jesus' Name 450
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ, above all glory seated.. 371

. Christ our King to heaven ascendeth 127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding ......545
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
Jesus, our risen King ;.367
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 130
O Saviour, Who for man has trod 131
Our Lord is risen from the dead 133
Rejoice, the Lord is King — ...457
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
The eternal gates lift up their heads 129
The Head, that once was crowned with
thorns » 373

Thou art gone up on high 373
Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done 370

TKUfcftSUntl&e (and General).
Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove S79
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest 380
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, Holy Spirit, come 376
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 377
Come, Thou Holy Spirit^ come.' 378
Come to our poor nature's night 13fi
Creator Spirit, by Whose aid 381
Hear us, Thou that broodedst 133
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove -524
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 389
Spirit of mercy, truth and love (Whitsun-
day) 136

To Thee, O Comforter divine 134

GrfnftE Sun&ag (and General).
Come, Thou Almighty King .. .388
Father of all, Whose love profound..., 139
Glory be to God the Father 617
Glory to the Father give 547
God Almighty, in Thy temple 548
God, my Father, hear me pray.,...„ 384
Great Creator, Lord of all 546
Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
O God of Life, Whose power benign 138
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137
Round the Lord in glory seated .587
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 443



XX HYMNS SUITABLE FOB CHUBCH SEASONS

FIRST LINK OP HYMN. NO.

The God of Abraham praise 460
Three in One, and One in Three 389
We give immortal praise 141

>

$tt>er feasts ano fasts.

In addition to thoie appointed for tpecial days.

Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
Blest are the pare in heart 410
For all the saints who from their labours

rest 176
For all Thy saints, O Lord 181
Hark! hark my soul, angelic songs 898
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem, my happy home 402
Jerusalem the golden 408
King of gloryl Saviour dearl 649
Let saints on earth in concert sing 391
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Lot what a cloud of witnesses 393
Not to the terrors of the Lord 392
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of saintsl we give Thee praise 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what if we are Christ's 390
O what the joy and the glory must be 397
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 462
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Saints of Oodl their conflict past 175
The Son of God goes forth to war 507

FIRST IIITI OF HYMN. HO.
Who are these in bright array 180
Whs are these like stars appearing .178

Gbanfesflirfnfl ano "fcarveat.

All people that on earth do dwell .470
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Come, ye thankful people, come.. 193
Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail.... 190

. Now thank we all our God 466
O come, loud anthems let us sing 472
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 477
O worship the King 459
Praise to God, immortal praise 192
Rejoice, the Lord is King ....457
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461
To Thee, O God, our hearts we raise 191
When all Thy mercies, O my God.'. 657

•Rational 2>a£6.
Ancient of Days 311
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Dread Jehovah, God of nations 201
From all that dwell below the skies 468
God of our fathers, bless this our land 195
God of our fathers, Whose Almighty hand. 194
God the all Merciful! 198
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Lord God, we worship Thee 200
O comev loud anthems let us sing 472
OGt>dof love, O King of peace 199
O Lord of Hosts, Almighty King 197
Our fathers' God to Thee 196

THE CHURCH.

^Baptism,
Father of Heaven, Who hast created all...206
Go forward, Christian soldier (a) 510
In token that thou shalt not fear 209
Jesus, I my cross have taken (a) 358
O Father, bless the children 208
O Lord, our strength in weakness (a) 278
8aviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207
8oldiers of Christ, arise (a) 509
Stand, soldier of the Cross (a) 210

Confirmation.
Draw Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil 214
Go forward, Christian soldier 510
Holy Spirit, Lord of glory ...215
Holy Spirit, Lord of love 213
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, accept my heart this day —429
Nearer, my God, to Thee .• 344
O God, in Whose all-cearching eye 211
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O happy day that stays my choice 218
O help us Lord, each hour of need 337
O Jesus, I have promised 615
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Saviour, blessed Saviour 519
Soldiers of Christ, arise 509
The cross is on our brow 212
Thine for ever, God of love 216
Witness, ye men and angels, now 217

f)olB Communion.
According to Thy gracious word 233
Alleluia sing to Jesus (Ascension) 368
At the Lamb's high feast we sing (Easter).US
And now, O Father, mindful of the love....228
Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 324
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 225
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 236
Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord.220
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face. . .219
I am not worthy, holy Lord 234
Jesu, Lover of my soul. 335
Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts 430
Jesu, to Thy table led 222
My God, and is Thy table spread 231
O Bread of Life from heaven 223
O God unseen, yet ever near 221
OHoly Jesu, Prince of Peace 332
O Saving Victim, opening wide 227
OThou, before the world began 229
Saviour, Who didst oome to give 226
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 236
The King of Love my shepherd is 412
Thou God, all glory, honour, power 456
Thou Who at Thy first Eucharist 230

3Burial of tbe Beao.
A few more years shall roll 203
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 244
Blessing, honour, thanks and praise 241
Brief life is here our portion - 406



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. XXi

FIRST MNH OF HTMN. NO.

Come, ye disconsolate 637
For all the saints who from their labours
rest 176

For all Thy saints, O Lord 181
For ever with the Lord 675
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Harkl hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
I'm but a stranger .here 623
It is not death to die 419
Jerusalem, the golden 408
Jesus lives ! thy terrors now 122
Lead, kindly Light 423
Let no hopeless tears be shed (Child) 245
Lift up, lift up your voices now 119
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Mora's roseate hues have decked the sky..120
My God, my Fathtr, while I stray 667
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 634
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now the labourer's task is o'er 242
O God, our help in ages past 418
O Love divine, that stooped to share ........627
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what the joy and the glory must be 397
On the resurrection morning 243
Peace, perfect peace 674
Rock of Ages, cleft forme..... 336
Safely, safely gathered in (Child) 246
Saviour, for the little one (Child) 247
Sing, with all the sons of glory 124
Ten thousand times ten thousand 390
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled (Child) 248
The grave itself a garden is *....108
The Kingof Love my shepherd is 412
The Saints of God, their conflict past 175
Who are these in bright array 180
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
There is a blessed home 679
Whate'er my God ordains is right 668
When our heads are bowed with woe 348
Who are these like stars appearing ~.il73

Missions.
Arise, O Lord, and shine 259
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 265
Call them in I the poor, the wretched...'....619
Blow ye the trumpet, blow ; 330
Christ for the world we sing... 580

FIRST LINH OF HYMN. NO.
Fling out the banner, let it float .253
From all that dwell below the skies. 468
From Greenland's icy mountains 254
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glorious things of Thee are spoken 490
God of mercy, God of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed * 255
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 485
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261
Joy to the world! the Lord is come 324
Look from the sphere of endless day 251
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping 260
Lord of all power and might 328
Lord of the harvest, it is right 262
O brothers, lift your voices 579
O Sion haste . 249
O Spirit of the living God 288
O that the Lord's salvation (Jews) 266
Rise, crowned with light. 487
Saints of God, the dawn is brightening 250
Saviour, sprinkle many nations 257
Soldiers of the Gross, arise 581
Souls in heathen darkness lying 256
Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed them. .264
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
The Church's one foundation 491
The morning light is breaking 252
Thou, Whose Almighty Word 327
Thy kingdom come, O God! 329
Wake, harp of Sion (Jews) 267
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 263

Hlmsgfvfng anfc G&arftfes.

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 269
Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Lord , lead the way the Saviour went , .270
O God of mercy, God of might 271
O God of mercy hearken now 275
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea...- 477
O Thou through suffering perfect made. . . .272
O Thou, Who madest land and sea (Or-
phans) 276

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273
Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274
Thou Who with dying lips (Orphans) 277
We give Thee but Thine own 268

SPECIAL SERVICES.

Ember ©ass.
Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 237
How beauteous are their feet. .

.' 498
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 182
Lord of the harvest, hear 185
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Thou, Who the night in prayer 184
Ye servants of the.Lord i 186

©rfcfnations.
Bow down Thine ear, Almighty Lord 286
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, pure hearts, In sweetest measures. .497

Father of mercies, bow'Thine ear 287
Go, labour on ! spend and be spentl 584
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
How beauteous are their feet 498
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 182
Lord of the living harvest...... 285
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak. 586
O Spirit of the living God 288
Soldiers of the Cross, arise! 581
Thou Who the night in prayer 184
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim. 288
Ye servants of the Lord 186.



HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS

FIB9T LINE OF HYMN. NO.

Cornerstone ano Consecration.
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Christ is our Corner-stone 294
Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne 297
Olorious things of Thee are spoken 490
Qod of love, our Father, Saviour 298
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 483
In loud exalted strains 482
In the Name which earth and heaven 292
Jesu! where'er Thy people meet 296
O Lord of Hosts, Whose glory fills 291
O Thou in Whom alone is found 293
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
O with due reverence let us all ....479
Pleasant are Thy courts above. 489
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382
The Church's one foundation 491
Thy temple is not made with hands 295
We love the place, O Qod .484

Xas "fcelpere.

Almighty God, Whose only Son..... 499
Blest be the tie that binds 672
Christ for the world we sing 680
Fight the good fight with all thy might 505
Go forward Christian soldier 510
Go labour on, spend and be spent 584
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Lord of our life 496
Lord, speak to me that I may speak.........586
O brothers, lift your voices.... 579
O happy band of pilgrims 511
O Son of God, our Captain 161
OThou before Whose presence .* 585
On our way rejoicing 522
Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 520
Shine Thou upon us, Lord 587
Soldiers of the Cross, arise, 581
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
The Son of Consolation 162
The Son of God goes forth to war. 507
Through Him Who all our sickness felt. . . .588
Through the night of doubt and sorrow....521
Work, for the night is coming ......583

parocbial dbtesfotw.

A charge to keep I have ; 501
Afew more years shall roll 203
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Approach, my soul, the mercy scat 652
Art thou weary, art thou languid 342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord ....598

At even, ere the sun was set. 11
At the Name of Jesus 518
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 603
Behold, the Master passeth by .-..169

Breast the wave, Christian 656
Call Jehovah thy salvation 415
Call them in, the poor, the wretched 619
Come, Holy Spirit, come 876
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 377
Come, let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 661
Come unto Me, ye weary 437
Days and moments quickly flying 621
Father, hear Thy obildrr v's call 529

FIRST LINB OF HYMN; HO.
Fight the good fight 505
Forward be our watchword 623
From every stormy wind that blows 481
Glory be to God the Father 617
Glory be to Jesus 362
Go forward, Christian soldier 610
God, my Father, hear me pray 384
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414
Hailt Thou once despised Jesus 365
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 599
Have mercy, Lord, on me 351
Heleadeth me '.'. 616
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal •. 356
Heirs of unending life 502
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 433
I could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesus say 673
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour 602
I need Thee, precious Jesus 601
I'm but a stranger here .623
In mercy, not in wrath 352
In the Cross of Christ I glory 359
In the hour of trial 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be 697
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 360
Jesu, Lover of my soul f. 335
Jesus, merciful and mild 611
Jesu, my Lord, my God, myall 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 625
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Look from Thy sphere of endless day 251
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Loid Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lo 'd Jesus, think on me 614
Lo rd, when we bend before Thy throne . . . .554
Lr.rd, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee . .443

Love divine, all love excelling 432
Tuove of Jesus all divine 607
My faith looks up to Thee. 345
My God, accept my heart this day 429
My God, permit me not to be 353
My hope is built on nothing less 622
My soul, be on thy guard. . . ; 504
Nearer, my God, to Thee 344
O bless the Lord, my soul 474
O brothers, lift your voices 579
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised 615
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing... 357
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
O Love that casts out fear 431

O Saviour, precious Saviour .444



AND SPECIAL SEEVICES. zziii

PIRST LINH OP HVMN. NO.

O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Tboa that hearest when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
O what if we are Christ's 390
O where shall rest be found- 513.
Oft in danger, oftin woe 506
Only one prayer to-day 594
Onward, Christian soldiers 516
Onward, Christian, though the region 620
Out of the deep I call 349
Prince of Peace, control my will 613
Revive Thy work, O Lord 618
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 512
Rock of Ages, cleft for me..... 336
Saviour, source of every blessing 442
Shepherd of tender youth 446
Sinful, sighing to be blest.- 347
Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438

NO.
.509

.507

FIBST LINE OP HYMN.
Soldiers of Christ, arise

,

Stand up, stand up for Jesus ,

The Son of God goes forth to war...
The Spirit in our hearts 59$
There is a fountain filled with blood 593
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
Thou hidden love of God, whose height....658
Thou knowest. Lord, the weariness..* 630
Though faint, yet pursuing ,..628
Through the night of doubt and sorrow..,.521
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us $90
Turned by Thy grace I look within.... 595
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin.... 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend.. 591
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101
When the weary, seeking rest.

-
." 609

With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

PROCESSIONALS.
a&vent.

Sarkl the voice eternal 35
>! He comes, with clouds descending 39

Rejoice, rejoice, believers..' 43
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 817

Gbrtetmas.

Angels from the realms of glory 60
Come hither, ye faithful 50
Hark! the herald angels sing 51
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
come, all ye faithful 49

Thou didst leave Thy throne 319
To the Name of onr salvation 321

Hew $ear.
Prom glory unto glory 205'

£k> forward, Christian soldier 510

jeptpbans.
As with gladness men of old 65
Brightest and best 66
From the Eastern mountains 62
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323

Septuagesfma, etc..

Alleluia! song of gladness 73
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461

Xent.
All glory, laud, and honour (Palm Sun.) ... 90
Hail Thou once despised Jesus 365
.Lot the voice of Jesus 608
,0 Saviour, precious Saviour 444
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) 94

jeastertf&e.
Alleluia! Alleluia! 123
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 113

1 Christ the Lord is risen again 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day Ill
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110
Jetus Christ is risen to-day , 112
-eaus, our risen King.... 367

The day of resurrection 115
The strife is o'er, the battle done...... 121
Welcome, happy morning 109

Bflcensfontt&eo

Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ above all glory seated 371
Christ our King to heaven ascendeth -.127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding 545
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
Thou art gone up on high 373

1Mlbft5untf&e.

Come, Thou Holy Spirit, oome 378
Hear us, Thou that broodedst 133
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382

7Irfntt2 Sun&aB.
Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140
HolyTather, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
Round the Lord in glory seated 387
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Saints' Dags.
Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
For all the saints who from 176
For thee, O dear, dear country^ 407
Hark! hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem the golden 408
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of Saints ; 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what the joy and the glory 397
Stars of the morning 170
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Son of God goes forth to war .507
There is a blessed home 679



XXiV HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS AND SPECIAL SERVICES.

FIRST LINE OF HYMN.
Who are tnase in bright array ,,

NO.
..180

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. KOI
408

Who are these like stars appearing ..178

..193

..192

..420

Gbanfesgtvfng ano "fcarvest.
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates ..454

..399
Come, ye thankful people, come ..608

..313
..191

..253

..254

..496

Itsiseions,
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee ..443

..432
Fling out the banner ..475

..579
..390
..485
..249

-.472
.. 24

O God of God! O Light of Light ..455
Saints of God, the day is brightening.... ..250

..252
..511
..401

©rofnatfon.
..285

O Light, Whose beams illumine all

O mother dear, Jerusalem
O Paradise, O Paradise ,...

..424

..403

..394

n.

..483

..390

..485

..471
Corner-stone ano Consecratfo 114

..193

Glorious things of thee are spoken........ O what the joy and the glory
O Word of God incarnate

..397

..284

In the Name of our salvation (C S.)

493
..459
..506

..489

..491

..450

..368

..518

..400

..406

..515

..452
..483

..448

..505

..407

..523

..490

..617

..510

..414

..398

..179

..404

..482

..522
Onward, Christian soldiers ..516

..489
General, Praise, my soul, the King Of heaven

Praise to the Holiest in the height........
..458
..453
..457
..520

Saviour, blessed Saviour..... ..519
..446

Brief life is here our portion
Brightly gleams our banner
Children of the heavenly King

.517
..581
..476

Stand up, stand up for Jesus
Ten thousand times ten thousand,

..582

..396

..491

..460
The King of Love my Shepherd is

The Son of God goes forth to war.:
The roseate hues of early dawn
There is a blessed home
Those eternal bowers
Through the night of joy and sorrow

..412
Glorious things of thee are spoken
Glory be to God the Father

..507

..409

..679
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah ..395

..521

..484

..514
In loud exalted strains When morning gilds the skies .445



THE HYMNAL
I. DAILY PEAYEB

horning

L.M.
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• = 88. New ev- ery morn-ing is the love Our wakening and up -ris-ing prove;
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Th.ro' sleep anddarkness safely brought, Restor'd to life.and pow'r,andthought.Ames.
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»«/ 2 New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

cr New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

1 | I I 1

mf 4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier

As more of heaven in each we see ; [be,

dim Some softening gleam of love and
prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

w/3 If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find.

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifict-

mf 5 The trivial round, the common tasK,

Will furnish all we need to ask

;

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

p 6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above

;

mf And help us, this and every day.

To live more nearly as we pray.
J. Keble



Part I

3 1-^4

MORFTINQ

L. M.
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F. H. Barlfiolemon
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wake,ray soul, and with the sun
I

run;

.11 ^
ly stage of du - ty
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Shake off dull sloth.and ear-ly rise To pay thymorn-ing sac - ri-fice. A - UK*.

?n/2 Redeem thy misspent time that's
past,

And live this day as if thy last;

Improve thy talent with due care;
For the great Day thyself prepare.

n\fS Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long, unwearied, sing
High praise to the eternal King.

Part II

«?/4 All praise to Thee, Who safe has kept,
And hast refreshed me while I slept:
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall

wake
I may of endless light partake.

The Doxology may b<r$ung also at the end of Part I

(FIRST TUNE)
" 4.7.8.4.7. .

ni/5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew;
Scatter my sins as morning dew

;

Guard my first springs of thought and
will,

And with Thyself my spirit fill.

m/6 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do, or say;
That all my pow'rs.with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

/ 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings
How,

Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, angelic host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Thomas Ken

m—r-f a m—m-

r
J 1 V V

earth an - oth- er day: Come, to Him Who made this

m I*=fcte P
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MORNING

splendour.See thouren-der All thy fee ble strength can pay. A - MEN.^^p^^Pgi
;nf 2 Pray that He may prosper ever

Each endeavour,

When thine aim is good and true

;

/ But that He may ever thwart thee,

And convert thee,

When thou evil would'st pursue.

p 3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth

;

He unfoldeth

Every fault that lurks within

;

mf He the hidden shame glossed over

Can discover,

And discern each deed of.sin*

r
p 4 Mayest thou on life's last morrow,

Free from sorrow,

Pass away in slumber sweet;

cr And, released from death's dark sadness,

/ Rise in gladness,

That far brighter Sun to greet.

p 5 Only God's free gifts abuse not,

Eight refuse not,

But His Spirit's voice obey;

cr Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding

Eight enfolding

All things in unclouded day.
F. R. L. Canilz, Tr. H. J. Buckoll

(SECOND TUNE)
8.4.7.8.4.7.

MATZNB
Rev. J. S. B. Hodges
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MORNING

fet=t
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
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.£. J. Hopkins
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J = OG. Ev- 'ry morn-ing mer-cies new ' Fall as fresh as morn-ing dew;

mf
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Ev- 'ry morn-ing let us pay Trib -ute with the ear- ly day;^-^ '

[ C T lgpFf^'R^ipJE

For Thy mer-cies, Lord, are sure; Thy com-pas-sion doth en- dure. A - men..

m* mu r r \* ion • • P-i P—r—

£=£ t=t
T

wf2 Still the greatness of Thy love

Daily doth our sins remove

;

Daily, far as east from west,

cr Lifts the burden from the breast

;

Gives unbought, to those who pray,

dim' Strength to stand in evil day.

p 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail,

That these gifts may never fail

;

And, as we confess the sin

And the tempter's power within,

cr Feed us with the Bread of Life

;

Fit us for our daily strife.

mf 4 As the morning light returns,

As the sun with splendour burns,

Teach Us still to turn to Thee,

Ever blessed Trinity,

cr' With our hands our hearts .to raise,

/ In unfailing prayer and praise.

G. Phillimore



MORNING

FRIDAY

L. M. Intercession'5 (FIRST TUNE)

# = 90.0 Je-su, cru -ci -• fied .for man, Lamb, all glo - rious on Thy throne

siill

Ip^p^esiSSpSiiSB
Teach Thou our wondering souls to scan The mystery of Thy love unknown.A-men.

$ tzzftn
pr mm¥T5fr

ntf"2 We pray Thee, grant us strength to take m/4. And week by week this day we ask
Our daily cross, whate'er it be, That holy memories of Thy Cross

And gladly for Thine own dear sake May sanctify each common task,

dim In paths. of pain to follow Thee. And turn to gain each earthly loss.

mfZ As on our daily way we go, p 5 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear
Thro' light or shade, in calm or strife^ Till at Thy feet we lay it down,

cr may we bear Thy marks below cr Win thro' Thy blood our pardon there,

dim In conquered sin and chastened life. / And thro' the cross attain the crown.
W. W. How

j. Hamburg
(SECOND TUNE) From a Gregorian Totie. L. Mason

L. M.

# = 90.0 Je-su, cru -_cl- fied for man, Lamb,all glo - rious on Thythrone,

9Sb
¥

^zrz—n=fc=tpp^fS^&^SSIS
Teach Thou our wond'ring

-

souls to scan The myst'ry of Thy love un- known. A-men.

»»/. -#-s ^4M-C2- -19- -19- -19- 0>_ *****«-

pppppe
^ £=&
W^f-r+rr



(FTRST TUNE)

Evening

10. 6. 10. 6.

St. Nicholas
C. C. Scholefieid

mf I ^— **

—

4= 100. O Brightness of th'Im-mortal Father's face, Most ho - ly, heav'n-ly, blest.

hk

P^^i^^^iiiiipppi^
I

I

Lord Je - sus Christ, in Whom His truth and grace Are vis - i - bly ex - pressed. Amkn.

F5
I

I

^ 2 The sun is sinking now, and one by one

The lamps of evening shine:

cr We hymn the eternal Father, and the Son,

And Holy Ghost divine.

f 3 Worthy art Thou at all times to receive

Our hallowed praises, Lord:

O Son of God, be Thou, in Whom we live,

Through all the world adored.

Tr. E. W. Eddis

(SECOND TUNE)

J-4-

10. a io. &
I

Via lucis
E. Prout

3^t--<»—J=j-|—t [ I FH^1* I-r-j=|=

—*&—i—_,—

i

&*& jsL

•=100. O Brightness of th'Im-raor-tal Father's face, Most ho- ly, heav'n-ly, blest,

mf
-t- ^

r-T~r i r M
—

*~t

—

£=C
r-rT Fill

»=±=i -U-J- 4 ass-&—4-4-^& s>-
J—3—5=±
-3—•

—

—•- EfegH
Lord Jesus Christ, in WhomHistruthandgrace Are vis - i - bly ex-pressed. Amkn.



(FIRST TUNE)

I

EVENING.

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

a
Nachtlied
H. Smart

*EE±
t=£g=&

i ii i
I

i=t:
• ft**

I I rj^
«}= 108. The day is. gen-tly sinking to a close, Faint ^erand yetmore faintthe

P.
* „ m *

|
& a-r^ ^-ir-| *—*—*--i

i

sun-light glows ; Brightness of Thy Father's glo-ry, Thou E

Light of

_|_^— jzp_|
!

Light, be 'with us now ; Where Thou art pres - ent, dark-ness cari^not

§* E
"Hzi

*
i g> - -tg 9-y»-^~-

&=*=
=t=rn—1~ :f==p a it +=**
&U=± 3=1:

be,

&—0.

cr*

Mid -night is

cr±J_jL JL

-+-** =snin
glo-ribus noon,0 Lord, with Thee. A - MEN.

E^SfS^E^rf —i—r £=t ?2 H
2> 2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end

:

Onward to darkness and to death we tend

:

cr O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide,
/ Be Thou our light ( dim ) in death's dark eventide;

Then in o\ir mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

mf 3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail:

p When all is dark ( cr) may we behold Thee nigh.
And hear Thy voice, "Fear not, for it is 1."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay.
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;

cr In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,

// May we arise awakened by Thy call,

dim With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
cr In that blest day which has no eventide.

C. Wordsworth



*J ( SECOND TUNE )

EVENING

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

Evening Hymn-
J. liarnby

J= 108. The day Is gen - tly sink-ing to a close, Faint-er and yet more

mimmSmm^S^mm
faint the sun-light glows; O Bright-ness of Thy Fa-ther's glo - ry, Thou^

^M^^mmm^i^m
ai

nal Light of Light, he with now ; Where Thou art pres - ent,

PP
-P—K

J-J-J
*—»—

#

^pr^s|^ii||ipi^^
dark-ness can-not Mid-night is glorious noon.O Lord.with Thee. A

dim rit

MEN.

mmwfm
i i i

p 2 Our changeful lives are ebbrng to an end:
Onward to darkness and to death we tend:

cr O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide,
/ Be Thou our light (dim ) in death's dark eveutide;

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb..

mfZ Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail

:

p When all is dark (cr) may we behold Thee nigh,
And hear Thy voice "Fear not, for it is 1."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;

tt In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,

ff May we arise awakened by Thy call,

dim With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
cr In that blest day which has no eventide^

C. Wordsworth



ITVENINO

8 CFIEST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

St. Gabriei,
F. A. G. Ouselev

£=fe?

J = 84. The ra-diantmorn hath pass'da-way, And spent too soon her gold-en store;

m/f: -*-.#-. ..•__ ft J » f * J |
*

t—i—

r

S=P *5*E£
5£f=rt

=*=::±=fc=d=
if*

The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on once more. A -men.

!Ss
k

=J=£ ^ -0-Pr

r-r § (SZ-

^^
-^-i

I

n^2 Our life is but a fading dawn, m/4 Where light, and life, and joy.and peace*

Its glorious noon, how quickly past

;

In undivided empire reign,

er Lead us, Christ, our life-work done, And thronging angels never

Safe home at last. Their deathless strain

;

i^fSOby Thy soul-inspiring grace

Uplift our hearts to realms on
high;

Help us to look to that bright place

Beyond the sky.

/5 Where, saints are clothed in spotless

white,

And evening shadows never fall,

Where Thou, eternal Light of Light,

Art Lord of all.

G. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

Sunset
J. Darnby

m$E£
mf ipfiWS^F?

4=i
E£i£EiE3EE*f

3fl*s=*t=II
J = 84. The ra-diant mornhath pass'da-way, And spent too soon her gold-en store;

2U -t-t JfL -#-
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—1±

The shad-ows of de- part-ing day Creep On once more. A * MEN.

£Ej=S~E£Ei=2E
rr* llp^B



EVENING

(FIRST TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 5.

Vesperi Lux
J. B. Dykes

ts

J«=>80. Ho- ly Fa-ther,cheerour way With Thy love's per- pet - ual ray:

m/J ! ±_. . ! - >Ja «3E51S&EB2^ T=t 4=

fc5=t =t=fc
I
ra#. •

3—Bfg-

i—

r

£=t
r^^r

Grant its ev-'ry clos-ing day
1 ^ -3-m

Light at eve-ning-time A-mex.

Urm
p 2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears

When earth's brightness disappears:

^ Grant us in our later years

9T* Light at evening-time.

pp 3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh

When in mortal pains vre lie;

Grant us, as we come to die,

Light at evening-time.

rw/4 Holy, blessed Trinity,

cr Darkness is not dark to Thee:

Those Thou keepest always see

/ Light at evening-time.

R. H. Robinson

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 5.

J=80. Ho-ly Fa-ther, cheer our way With Thy love's per - pet-ual ray:

"/-

§!&e-£E
* JL

=F=t fc=*

at «=JF =3«:
!=fcz:

Grant us ev-'ry clos-ing day
f=4=*

-G&

9id£=*=*:i*=fcs t=F
fe

cr
Light at eve-nihg-time.
cr

#—1—*7
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r
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f=f=
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IO (FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

6. 4. 6. 6.

St. CoLtnoBA
H. S. Irorj

m =*
Et=:=2:

J =90. The sun

I

sink ing fast, The day - light dies;^
-z>-r

-(51

m7*J = -0—90-
cr

Let love a -wake, and pay

I I

eve-ning sac-ri - fice.

i
-6-

MEN".

cr + I
-.- J.. J" J.

p 2 As Christ upon the Cross

His head inclined,

And to His Father's hands
His parting soul resigned;

tnf 3 So now herself my soul

Would wholly give

Into His sacred charge.

In Whom all spirits live;

vif 4 So now beneath His eye

Would calmly rest.

Without a wish or thought

Abiding in the breast

;

(SECOND TUNE)

-B>-
1~

vif 5 Save that His will be done,

Whate'er betide

,

Dead to herself, and dead
In Him to all beside.

/ 6 Thus would I live: yet now
Not I, but He,

In all His power and love,

Henceforth alive in me.

/ 7 One sacred Trinity,

One Lord divine,

May I be ever His,

And He for ever mine.
Tr. E. Caswall

Twilight
6. 4. 6. 6. J. H. Hopten*

1

feUfe=C-^—

M

sink - ing

J—J-

5=3= :

ST'
dies;

P
rf=90. The sun

I

fast, The day light

§s P S
4—1-

SS *=*=* 2gs 5^B

B
Let love a- wake, and pay Her eve-ning sac -

~l. . * *

"*
!L

ri .-

^ at
fice.

!

A- MEN.
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II (FXESTTUNB)

J-92. Suo oC my soul, ThouSav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near;

I

may no earth-born cloud a -rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A- MEN.

r
:i=f

PF
m/p 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My weary eyelids gently steep,
lie my last thought, how sweet to rest

f
.

For ever on my Saviour's breast. mJ °

vif 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,
For without Thee 1 cannot live;

dim Abide with me when night is nigh,

p For without Thee 1 dare not die.

P
cr 6

p 4 If some poor wandering child of Thine
Have spurned today the voice divine.

(SECOND TUNEJ

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin

;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from Thy boundless

store

;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night,
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light

Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our waywetake,
Till in the ocean of Thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above.

J. Keble

NOCTURN
F. H. DursiallL. M. F. H. Dursiall

fe-n-J—J—

m/ h
r r v w

i
.:" *

f-
J=90. Sun of my soul.Thou Sav • iour dear. It is not night if Thou be ctar;

c^-r—^-m—*—•—rs $-r5" ~^\V\ m * •-rJ^H'-rfrg 1 -

1 f
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1

f

te£&hk
**pc*

±&s-*&*
i«- r

=fc =t=t=t
lEt iprlipailioII 'I -.^••^'

Omayno earth-born cloud a * rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A-mln.

±^
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EVENING

12 (FIKSTTUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Eventide
W. H. Monk

§
*==£?3EE£

-*—*-

fast falls the
mf

J=92. A bide with
I

me: ven ..- tide;

» rz=fe
fe±±=t r~

r

l£ i
The

el.

I

dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me

<5>
—

bide:

£is*S^^ ^
111 *=* s 3^

When

1^-

oth - er help - ers fail, and com .- forts

PP=i
^ J J

flee,

EE f=f^
Us ^ *=T St=£ z&,

St

^rcr
Help of the help -less,

§5*
Efc I

=*
a - bide with A - MEN.

£.-
=t

r
p 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day.

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away,
Change and decay in all around I see

,

mf O Thou who changest not, {p ) abide with me.

/ 3 I need Thy presence every passing hour;
cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
/ Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, (p ) abide with me.

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless.
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes

:

cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to ^he skies

:

/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee:

aim In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.
U. F. LyU

13



EVENING

12 (SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Benediction
E. J. Hopkins

fcsB=E^ I m
J = 92. A • bide with me: fast

mf „ „
falls the » ven - tide;

igSEE
f

5
LgJ

]^3J=f=^
The dark-ness deep - ensr

=taf5=

Lord, with me bide:

:E=E
T—

r

* =d:

help

i£EEE|

When oth - er fail.

—#~
and

—•—
forts

*—*

—

i

14

;> 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

mf O Thou, Who changest not, (p ) abide with me.

/3I need Thy presence every passing hour;
cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?

/ Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, (p) abide with me.

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless:
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness,
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?
1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes:
cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies,
/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee:

dim In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.
H.F.Lyte



EVENING

13 7. 7. 7. 7.

i
i 1 1 J j=b

Weber"
From von Weber

I I I

BE fcfc
I

) —

i

1-p
J 4> s *-4-ar-g-rgg :§3

«3

74. Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up -on my sight a- way;,

J3 f. ^#- ftg.

> r *§5e
-i—1—p==F=r

e.

1

Free from care.from la - bour free, Lord, I would com-mune with Thee. A - men.

-*- m rr- -#- b„ JV^ -#-

2> 2 Thou, Whose all-pervading eye
Naught escapes, without, within,

Pardon each infirmity,
Open fault, and secret sin.

p 3 Soon, for me. the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;

14

Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee.

p 4 Thou Who, sinless, yet hast known
All of man's infirmity;

cr Then, from Thine eternal throne,
dim Jesus, look with pitying eye.

G. W Doane

L.M.

t=±

ANGELUS
J. Schejfler

I, 1— 1
t ]

1 J Lc-J !',
I .

*3GE
#'= 88. At ev-en, ere the sun was set, The sick, O Lord, a -round Thee lay,

g^^SEiEEg^ ^aF— -
- r

' f *.-
O in what di %vers painstheymet! Withwhatjoythey went a-way. A -men.

-& -^

95teE=E F3l=ffc *=* fin-

*=*:

7«/2 Once more 't is eventide, and we
Oppress'd with various ills draw near;

What if Thy form we cannot see?
cr We know and feel that Thou art here.

m/3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

;

For some are sick, and some are sad.
And some have never loved Thee well,
And some have lost the love they had.

mfi And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free.

And some have friends who give them pain.
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee.

T7T r—

r

m
m/5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest,

For none are wholly free from sin

;

And they who fain would love Thee best
Are conscious most of wrong within.

mf6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man

;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried.
Thy kind, but searching glance can scan
The very wounds that shame would hide.

/ 7 Thy touch has still its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fruitlessiall;

p Hear, in this solemn evening hourt

cr And in Thy mercy heal us all.

15
H. TweU*



15 (FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

C. M. D.
St. Leonard

H. Miles

v**
—

—

r

1 I -1-
-*+=?-m

J= 82.The shad-ows of the eve- nlng hours Fall from the dark-'ning sky;

mf. •*• "f- •*- #"•• B*". • m

gHIPf
Up- on the fragrance of the flowers The dews of eve-ning lie.

g^£ S f
3k:

$^^&0mm^^
dim

Be - fore Thy throne, O 'j Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day;

"• ** £ * f -Q^J?• -#• -f- -* ^
1—

r

ES
*d=Jiiiiiipi^ipjd^^ii^i

Look on Thy children from on high,

cr+. m JL *. ±. J +. JL

And hear us while we pray. A- MEN.

I I

p 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord,

O do not Thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise.

cr 4 The brightness of the coming night

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows on our souls.

j> 5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy,

That one by one depart.

16

tfmm r-f
mf 6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine:

Give us,0 Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things divine.

p 7 Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, God,

Upon our souls descend;

From midnight fears, and perils, Thrn
Our trembling hearts defend:

p tJ Give us a respite from our toil

;

Calm and subdue our woes;
Through the long day we labour, Lord,

O give us now repose.

A. A. Procter



15 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

CM. IX
Beaufort
A. A. Wild

7^=PFzpi^zj_l-\—I— n
i j—J—j-^—T
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j—i—j=f-j-.
1

#=82. The shadows of the eve -ning hours Fall from the dark'ning sky.

dl3=N^±i^iP^jj=^ii^l

biM
dews .... of eve -ning lie.

on the fragrance of the flowers The dews of eve-ning lie.

m :± ^Spl
i

dews

L

of eve-ning lie.

±

. dim

Be - fore Thy throne, Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day;

mmm==m £e
f^=FF

Ai£i
r-=*m

rp H 331
cr
Look

S?i=t
n Thy children from on high,

f=fiM^
And hear us while we pray. •A- MEN.

P¥M^g£

7> 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord,

O do not Thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise.

cr 4 The brightness of the coming night t

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows on our. souls.

p 5 glowly the rays of daylight fade:

So fade-within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and Joy,

That one by one depart.

i—

r

mf 6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine

i

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things divine.

p 7 Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, O God,
Upon our souls descend

;

From midnight fears, and perils, Thou.
Our trembling hearts defend:

p 8 Give us a respite from our toil;

Calm and subdue our woes;
Through the long day we labour, Lord,

O give us now repose.

A- A. Procter
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EVENING

(FIRST TUNE) St. Anatolius, No. i
J. Barntnj

= »8. The day Is past and

J^L
ver: All thanks, Lord, to

b "ii 'T '

.

n ii f rf f

'

dim
fence • less The

llllii

night!

^i3lil^lfi^ppl|_liiB
!«/ 2 The joys of day are over

1 lift my heart to Thee,
cr And call on Thee that sinless

dim The hours of gloom may be.

p O .Jesu, make their darkness light,

cr And save me through {dim) the coming
night!

mf3 The toils of day are over

;

1 raise the hymn to Thee,
cr And ask that free from peril

dim Tie hours of fear may be

.

I> O .Jesu, keep me in Thy sight,

cr And guard me through {dim) the com-
ing night.

U

m/4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour,
Or sleep in death shall I,

cr And he, my wakeful tempter,
Triumphantly shall cry [light,

"He could not make their darkness
Nor guard them through the hours of

night."

7a*/5 Be Thou my soul's preserver,
O God ! for Thou dost know

p How many are the perils
Through which I have to go:

cr Lover of men, O hear my call,
And guard and save me from thera

all!
Anatolius, Tr. J. M. Keala



i6 (SECOND TUNE)
EVENING

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 8.

St Anatolius. No. 2
4 II lirown

T mf Tt * *|-#-«
J= 88. The day is past and o - ver. AH thanks, O Lord, to Thee!

iSfitipiSSppliiei^l
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=i -j-
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I pray Thee that of fence - less ' The hours of dark may

cr +. dim +.

im~ * '
I

fcfc
=f=|-T.=E

:»=p

^
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W dim
Je- su, keepme in .Thy sight,And save methro* the com-irig night! A-men.

dim

^iHf:5giiSi^iiirlii]T
(THIRD TUNE) 7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 8.

St. Anatolius, No. 3
J. It. Dyke

i=; 88. The day is past and All thanks, Lord, to Thee!

mh *z=*==$-J
^t=£

£
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1 pray Thee that of
|
*-^l dim

fence - less The hours of dark may

IP
be.

fed „t-l—1-3—Aht-H—

E
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O Je-su,keepme in Thy sight,And saveme thro' the com - ing night! A-men.

i



EVENING

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
1*7 (FrRST TUXE) Vesper Htmk

Z). Bortniansky

= 72. Sa-viour, breathe an eve-ningbless-ing, Ere re-pose our spir- its seal;

K r r iiii

Sin and want we come con - fess - ing ; Thou canst save and Thou canst heat

I

fct =±

2. Though the night be dark and drear- y, Bark-ness can -hot hide from Thee;

E—» Fa

—

rim »—»-|-i —-?—n-— -•—•—t-dW£f<t=f T-ri i

cr i
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|
-«"- -25»"

Thou art lie Who, nev-er wea - ry, Watchest where Thy peo- pie be. A-men.

mmm
^

=;=*=*i^^aeirs
;> 3 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us rly,

i/?/ Angel-guards from Thee surround us:

We are safe, if Thou art nigh.

in/ 5 Father, to Thy holy keeping
Humbly we ourselves resign

.

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping,.

Make our slumbers pure as Thine,

4 Be Thou nigh, should death o'ertake us ; p (5 Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us,

..Tesu then our refuge be, cr Chase the darkness df our night,

cr And in Paradise awake us, / Till the perfect day before us

There to rest in peace with Thee. Breaks in everlasting light.

J. Edmeslon
20



EVENING

17 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7 8. 7 D

Salvatob
J Goss

p .

. - - -
,

p=72.Sav-iour,breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re-pose oui spu its seal:

P-0

Sr S5

gf

Sin and want we come con - fess ing;Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.

*=*
I I

IL1 ^
ta11^=*

=1=1: :± -t=}:

2. Though the night be dark and drear y. Dark-ness can not hide from Thee,

P *- -#-

*i=J
!i- j- rr

P=*=tti:
i asim

Thou art He Who, nev-er wea - ry, Watchest where Th A MEN

#_J_„_42_J.ipl
p 3 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us fly,

mf Angel-guards from Thee surround us;

We are safe, if Thou art nigh

;> 4 Be Thou nigh, should death o'ertake 11

Jesu then our refuge be,

rr And in Paradise awake us,

There to rest in peace with Thee.

r—t—&-

vif 5 Father, to Thy holy keeping
Humbly we ourselves resign

,

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping",

Make our slumbers pure as Thine

,

p G Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us,

cr Chase the darkness of our night,

/ Till the perfect day before us
Breaks in everlasting light.

T. Fdmasion
2i



18 (FIRST TUNE)

*
Talus's Hymn

r TalLio

» jij j H^=^mAM^ m̂
= 84. All praise to Thee, my God.this night, For all the bless-ings of the light:

iie^E = =5=1=B eEee?: Hi

Keep me, O keep me.Kingsof kings, Beneath Thine own Al-migh-ty wings. A-mkn.

m/2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,
The ill that 1 this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and Thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

pif 3 Teach me to live, that T may dread
The srave as little as my bed

;

p Teach me to die, that so I may
cr Rise glorious at the awful day.

p 4 O may my soul on Thee repose,
A ml may sweet sleep mineeyel ids close

;

cr Sleep that shall me more vigorous make
To serve ray God when I awake.

vif 5 When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul withheav'nly thoughts supply;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

/GO when shall T, in endless day.
For ever chase dark sleep away.
And hymns divine with angels sing,

All praise to Thee, eternal King ?

/7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings
How;

Praise Him, all creatures here below.
Praise Him above, angelic host:
Praise Father, Son. and Holy Ghost.

T Ken

(SECOND.TUNE) L. M

*=* ^=*
J_J_J-^

zz%±%EBr*—*—*-

- no. All praise to Thee, my God.this night, For all the bless ings of the light.

Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. Beneath Thine own Al-might-y wings. A -sue?.

I-fmmm^mm^sm^



BYENINQ

8. 4. 8. 4- 8. 8. 8. 4.

IQ (FIRST TUNE)

W ?S 9 » #
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e

Nutfield

y-*—
= ss. (,'o<l, that mad - est earthy and heav en. Dark - ness and

"'/- - - - I - I II
QSeEt^=g=gi=g=g=Fi^L_|__f—Srzi_ »—»—
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mmmm
mf ^$

m^
Who the day for toil hast giv - en, For rest the night,

I

mHilgl^^

ii" i

MayThiuean - gel-guards tfe- fend us,* Slumber sweet Thy mer-cy send us,

« . P
I

I
l J

,—,—J-^-4

Ho - ly dreams and hopes at -tend us, This live-long night. A - men-

.

^^^i^3ii^^^ipi
jn/2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

p And, when we die,

cr May we in Thy mighty keeping,

2? All peaceful lie:

mf When the last dread call shall wake us,

p Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,

mf But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.

X, Helter and if WhateJey
23



19 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.

Temple
E. J. Hopkins

J=SH. God, that mad -est earth and heav en

m
Dark ness and light,

£=t:=£=t*:
f—

r

J j J m
2^5 3 3 d 3——
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Who the day for toil hast giv - en, For rest the night:

»*„ : t : t a=^f-f=f pi—c :
1
—

^

1
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-F F F—F-t-_^_£_._r_ f=t u_ . <5> 1

ii^^^^p^^PPPsi
cr p
May Thine an - gel-guards de - fend us, Slum-ber sweet Thy mer-cy send us,

cr.,. -. *. ^t # M.

l I

T i i J j-U-J jj J i
I |

j j
||

Ho - ly dreams and hopes at- tend us, This live-long night. A-MEN

*t r.t-tTa !EzT -<5<— —1-

—

I

m [-

!

-5*—:in
w/ 2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

p And, when we die,

cr May we in Thy mighty keeping,

p All peaceful lie:

mf When the last dread call shall wake iis,

p Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,

cr But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.

B. HeUr, and /?. WhaUlqf
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EVENING

CM.

S ±=t
£gt=tr

^31*-?.-

J-J-

Belmont
W. Gardiner

r ms" m/r .1
- •&• • '•&. ''

I
j

J =92. Now from the al -tar of our hearts Let flames of love a - rise;

mf -&- +.

sm
*- -&.

F *= §=ff 3

P ^—gr

t=M^f=±
#^-

As-sist us, Lord, to of fer up Oureve-ning sac- ri fice. A men

^g
'Zr-r&r

dim

---I -n—

'

mf 2 Minutes and mercies multiplied

Have made up all this day;

Minutes came quick, but mercies were
More swift, more free than they.

-&-.

& •—
P=t ti: fill

mf 3 New time^new favours, and new joys

Do a new song require.

Till we shall praise Thee as we would,

Accept our heart's desire.

T. Masdit,

21 L.M
Redhead. No 12

R. Redhead

m>J>*> M~1—1—
1 H=l

—

hn—l-FH-M 1~1=q=FJ=d^J:

Be fore the end ing of the day, Cre -a tor of the world, we pray.

»/i

iiteE :f=J:

* i

=fu=:: k
^EJ^j^j^g fc=f=t

That,with Thy wonted fa-vour,Thou Wouldstbe our Guard and Keepernow Amen.

?SE-

r

mf 3 O Father, that we ask be done,

Through Jesus Christ, Thine only Son ;

er Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee.

Doth live arid reign eternally

St. AmJ>rose{?) Tr.J.M AWe

p 2 From all ill dreams defend our sight,

From fears and terrors of the night

,

Withhold from us our ghostly foe,

That spot of sin we may not know



EVENING

8. 3. 3.

St. Matthias
W H. Monk22 (FIRST TUNE)

I w/ i i [ i
*

i r

#= 88. Sweet Sav-iour, bless us ere we go; Thy Word in to our minds in stil

+ *- -0-

\=mm ^P=F
And make our hike -warm hearts to glow Withlow-ly love and fer - ventwill;

I
|

in d=d:

£EjEE£

Thro' life's longdayanddeath'sdark night, gen-tleJe-su, be ourLight. A-men

/. -0-

fc=±

20

p 2 The day is gone, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count of all.

The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

jh/3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

j) gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

p 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

cr O let Thy mercy make us glad

;

/"Thou art our Saviour, and our all.

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

7n/f» Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come;
dim Thro' night and darkness near us be;
Good angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu. (cr) be our Light.

F. W. Faber



EVENING

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
STErtA

H. F. Hemy

#= 88. Sweet Sav-iour, bless us ere we go; Thy Word in

±±±&: t=t= mvi

to our minds in - stil,

*o m » i

ig^gsiiiiSi^ii
And makeour luke-warm hearts to glow With low-ly love and fer-vent wilL

I-

9^im§mkmsg§^mi^m
J^=i

ThTo' life's long day and death's dark night, gen -tie Je - su, be our Light. A -men.

2> 2 The day is gone, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count of all,

The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Thro* life's long day and death's dark night,
p gentle Jesu. {cr) be our Light

jm/3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release,

And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.

/ Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

p 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call;

cr O let Thy mercy make us glad

;

/ Thou art our Saviour, and our all

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle. Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

mf S Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come

;

dim Thro' night and darkness near us be*
Good angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day and death's darl? night,

p O gentle Jesu, {cr) be our Light.

F. W. Faber
27



23 < FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

S. M
t!J,INr.TON
J. Hopkins

J = 88. Our day of praise is

wz/" Is J:

done The
I

dim. I

even . ing sha - dows fall:

JL £E

But pass notfromus with the sun, True Light that] ight-'nest all. A-mkn.

/n/2 Around the throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

p 3 Too faint our anthems here,
Too soon of praise we tire

.

cr But O the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir!

'

mfi Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will
If Thou attune the heart,

I
'

I

We in Thine angels' music still

May bear our lower part.

jh/5 'T is Thine each soul to calm,
Each wayward thought reclaim,

And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy Name.

pfi A little while, and then
cr Shall come the glorious-end;
And songs of angels and of men
In perfect praise shall blend.

J. FAlerlon

(SECOND TUNE) S. M.
Dav of Piiafsk

//. IV. Parker

J= 88. Our day of praise is .done, . The even-ing sha-dows fall

mf

mmm^mmr—f
=i±33
tfX ^^ =3E *UA

But pass not from us with the sun, True Light that light'nest all. A - - mkn.

28



24 ( FIRST TUNE )

TObeXor&'eDap

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Dat of Rest
J. W. Elliott

**
f\

r r r
i i/

•=p4. O day of rest and glad-ness, day of joy and light.n

il^^^l^PP^
O balm of care and sad - ness, Most bean - ti ful, most bright;

NNfciH ^ atrp: -•—

3^

On thee, the high and low

&
ly, Through a - ges joined in tune,
~0- -0- -P- -0-

.* #_

Unison. Harmony.

I-er ippp
Sing, Ho ly. Ho-Iy. Ho - ly. To the great God Tri - une» A -men.

S^EfeT
mf 2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth i

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven

,

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

mf 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise,

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

;> Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry dreary sand ;*

cr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

~ u-j r r r
mf 4 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls,
To holy convocations

cr The silver trumpet calls,

/-Where Gospel-light is glowing.
With pure and radiant beams

And living water 'flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

mf 5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the Pest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

cr To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

C. Wordsworth
29



THE LORD'S DAY

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
H0DGE9

J. S. D. Hodges24 ( SECONDJTUNE)

= 9G.

/I I

day of rest _ and glad- ness, O day of joy and light.

f ^-^ *—

J

J-r-

^S
8 *-J—d=pd=l=l=3=Pllg^lgilplfii zt

-^-s-
1

balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, niOst bright;

„ *_r# J—i_r<2 *_,_*___.* J £—£_&—

.

=fc

=»=i=^r: #——I—C-J-s J # #_C_g2__B

On thee, the high and low ly. Tlirough a -

J ± '

-*£-,—*—r-'•;—*•—«—w-,

ges join'd in tune.

=r-F-rz=r=i=rrrF^:i:I
l

I

Sing, Ho-ly, Ho-ly. Ho- ly. To the great God Tri-une. A-mkn.

-•- -•- *# -«* if

:t== -irii^-
<;;/" 2 On thee, at the creation.

The light first had its birth

;

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth;

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

uif 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us vise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

;> Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand;

cr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

30

m/4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
cr The silver trumpet calls.

/ Where Gospel-lisht is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

Aad living water Howing
With soul-refreshing streams.

v}f 5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

cr To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One. .

C. H'ordsxtorlh



24 (THIRD TUNE)

THE LORD'S DAY

7.. 6. 7. 6. D.

^4-±r^f=f4%4

Dies Dominica
y. B. Dykes.

1—'—

f
# — 96. O day of rest and glad

a^jgEEi^^ f*=:^

ness, O day of joy and light*

E=S ~m
i

«^5£B=3=dMipN5
O balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright;

-F=F= i

p8e£ m
On thee, the- high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined In tune.

!-B#-jr-i-f—rf * SEE

pi d=«:

f-El^S=3=3=Bl^pfc=i
r*

Sing, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho ly, To the great God Tri - une. A - mk n.

pg^^Ppi^^Esupgi
1)^2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth;
On Thee for our salvation

Christ rose from depths of earth*
cr On thee our Lord victorious

The Spirit sent from heaven.
And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

in/ 3 Thou art a port protected
^rom storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

p Thou art a cooling founta*~
In life's dry, dreary sana;

cr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.f

n«/4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
cr The silver trumpet calls,

/ Where Gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

.m/5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest rpmainin/r
To spirits of the blest.

cr To Holy Ghost-be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

(.'. n'anfsnortt



25 (FIRST TUNE)

THE LORD'S DAY

8. G. 8. 4.

Wreford
E. S. Carter

# = 80. Hail! sa - credday ; of earth- ly - rest From toil and trou-ble free:

=P=F
:t:

5Ez£ 1 ' 'i 1

trH < frf-iNH < ij j i iiu ,j n

Hail! day of light, that bring-est light And joy

^ l=%zi^=i -^ 1 —!-•-

to
I

me. A-MENV

g=S
j) 2 A holy stillness, breathing cairn)

On all the world around,

cr Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee,
Where rest is found.

h\jZ On all I think, or say, or do,

A ray of light divine

Is shed, O God, this day. by Thee,
For it is Thine.

vifi Accept, O God, my hymn of praise,

That Thou, this day, hast given

Sweet foretaste of that endless day
Of rest in heaven.

C. Thiing

(SECOND TUNE)
8. G. 8. 4.

DotfA
J. Cost

'm^mmi-mim^m
f- -

I

80. Hail! sa- cred day of earth - ly rest, From toil and trou« hie fteei

=t

*4=i
:_j t—^ wmmmimm^y-j

Hail! day of light, thatbring-est light And joy to

-t=fti
3l£^felEEEEEEEEm

i—

r

A • MET*,

^mfm
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TEE LORD'S DAY

8. 8. G.

Holy Dat
V. W. Parker

*=m^=m=tEE3E3 £
^'

, jf ' # * * j i
•

J= 86. Come, let as aH with one ac - cord A- dore and mag^ni*

mf 2 On this the day thafGod hath blest,

The day of peace aDd heavenly rest,

The Lord's own holy day.

mf 3 That saw primeval darkness break,

And that more glorious life awake
That lasteth evermore;

/ 4 That saw hell's legions prostrate fall,

And Christ, triumphant over all,

His own to heaven restore.

mf 5 This day the peace that flows from heaven
Was unto the Apostles given,

When doors were closed at night

;

mf 6 This day the Holy Spirit's flame

Upon the Church's teachers came,

And filled their souls with light.

/ 7 Still on this day with trumpet sound
The Gospel notes are ringing round,

To call the world to pray

:

p 8 Then on this day let us ador6
Our God, and supplication pour,

pp That, when worlds pass away,

9 Through Christ's dear grace our souls may i

In peace and joy, forcever blest,

Till the great Judgment Day.
Tr. H. M. Chester.



THE LORD'S DAI

27 (FIRST TUNE)
S. M.

THATCHER\
From Handel!

-UJ

-37"*- *~zr—I
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cs c_z^i_,_l *—
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*=t^

J = 02. Wei come, sweet day

/
of

# V
*=£=

=4.z±=E^p

rest.

I I

That saw the Lord

I

nsej

(2L

Wei -come to this re - viv - ing breast,And these re- joi - cing eyes* A-HKtf.

19-^t
**X i*U

^»
f-t=f

/2 The King Himself comes near

And feasts His saints to-day;

mp Here may we seek, and see Him here,
y

And love, and praise, and pray.

mfZ One day of prayer and praise

His sacred courts within.

Is sweeter than ten-thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

fi My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And wait to hail the brighter day
Of everlasting bliss.

(SECOND TUNE) S. M. Bankfielo
R. Harrisonm

j-,
/ 1

1

m 3 92. Wei -come, sweet day of rest. That saw the Lord rise;

Sese
=f=t

=**

i*J=3U
:»:

¥=& m 3=T
;2=i

£&fc SIpIH
Wel-cometo this re - viv - ingbreast,And these re - joi- cingeyes. A- MEN*.

34



THE LORD'S DAY

28 (FIRST TUNE)
'& M.

SWABIA
German

d:

•* f
- zzzHSgg=z==j—j ^u-ru

J= 96. This is .the day of Light: Let _ there be light _ to day;

SS§HS *c
T —1

fc^fe*
J—J—J-

lj=\Z=t=l 1—

r

f^V x ^ • -^ -^

Day-spring,riseup-on our night, And chase its gloom a • way. _ A-mex.

p 2 This is the day of Rest:

Our failing strength renew

;

On weary brain and troubled breast

Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

p 3 This is the day of Peace:

Thy peace our spirits fill;

erTJid Thou the blasts of discord

dim The waves of strife be still.

p i This is the day of prayer:

Let earth to heaven draw near?

e*» Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there v
Come down to meet us here.

/5 This is the First of days:

Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to loveand praise,

O Vanquisher of death

!

J. Ellerton

(SECOND TUNE) & M.

!-£*-£-— , -H-J-.r-J-H * !

Dostexica
H. S. Oakeley

mf -

v y
J= 9fi. This is the day of* Light: Let there be light

*^
to -

-it.

day;

—(=-=-

O Day-spring,rise up - on our night. And, chase its gloom a • way. A - MEN.
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THE LORD'S DA V

29 (FIRST TUNE)N CM.
St. Frances
G. A. Lohr

SLfcEEi t=f
d=t
3=Js±H=4 ^

*=88. With joy we hail the sa-cred day. Which God hath called His own-.

IS| H 8

1—

r

4=t

With joy the summons we o-bey. To wor-ship at His throne. A - men

:t=z*==|i.
:r—r-r

:-=p:

X-g—.g
I 11 i

»Hf 2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! mf 4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

As here Thy servants throng

dim To breathe the humble, fervent prayer

) cr And pour the grateful song

n\f 3 St
tit of grace. O deign to dwell

\.'ithin Thy Church below!
Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow

cr'Let all her sons unite

To spread with holy zeal around
Her clear and shining light.

/5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which Thou hast called Thine own?

With joy the summons, we obey

To worship at Thy throne.

H.Auber

(SECOND TUNE)
I

CM. St. Stephen
W Jones

^^4=4^tti'\p=^ P-L J
j «i- 1

/ 1 ft f 1 f -5 •*•

J=88. With joy we hail the sa-cred day. Which God hath called His • own

;

Ar
t±=*

I

With joy the summons we o-bey. To wor-ship at His throne. A-men.

pjgJlfe^Mf-#PM|B
30



THE LORD'S VAX

30 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Pruen
F. A. G. Ouselev

1=^^^
'±£

= 86. To Thy tern - pie I # je-pair; Lord, I love to js?or-ship there;

mnmT=f=T f-r

^TH^itflfE*£
±=t Sa3^^5^=pepr>

While Thy glo-rioma praise is sung, Touch my lips, un-loose ray tongue7;A^.--iifen,

mm j=a^. a*&**jl£* u t-M

F53* r='T
|=S =£=£fclE

r-r F
1? 2 WhileHie prayers of saints ascend, mf 4 While Thy ministers proclaim

God of love, to mine attend

:

Peace and pardon in Thy Name,
cr Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads

;

Through their voice/by faith, may I

p Hear, for Jesus intercedes. Hear Thee speaking from the sky.

p 3 While I hearken to Thy law,

Fill my soul with humble awe,
cr Till Thy Gospel bring to me/

Life and immortality.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 5 From Thy house when I return,

May my heart within me burn

;

ilim And at evening let me say,

" IJiave walked with God to-day."

J, Montgomery^

£7." 7 7.

SEE
j_J_I_±

CtTLBACff
C. H. Dretzell

5rd, I "love^to -wor .- si8G. To Thytem-ple I re - pair ; 1 Lord, I love^to-wor .- ship there;

9:bfezp:z0:=fci=tz=t=E^i

f^

! y—*—#.—c#—^—^—»—#—^—«—5-

While Thy glorious praise is sung, Touch my lips, un-loose my tongue.. .A-mek.

m -t-a*.

fcr=r
3^35n f=f g^B

37



31 (FIRST TUNE)

THE LORD'S LAr

C. M. CHESTERFIELD
T. Uaweisi^if^^^^p^

J. Blest day of God! most calm, most bright, The first, the best of days; The

§ffi :£=£

"
' *±~mm£i£ft?~
rngz^

la-bourer's rest, the saint's de - light, The day of prayer and praise. A • men.

Jn/2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine; in/3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove

His rising thee did raise, To all the sheaves behind

;

And made thee heavenly and divine And they the day of Christ who love.

Beyond all other days. A happy week shall find.

p 4 This day I must with God appear;
For, Lord, the day is Thine;

Help me to spend it in Thy fear,

And thus to make it mine.
J. Mason,

(SECOND TUNE) Fernshaw
J. BoothCM. J- Booth

^_—
|

v r -[—'—-^—
y— -»—S—

8
:g.—

c-=>^->

=z 88. Blest day of God, most calm,most bright.The first, the :Jbest of. -days

mf
"=£^=M^=f=aSE?*te^P^i|3i|glpippi

4—J.

The labourer's rest, the saint's de-light," The day of prayer and praise. A -men.



THE LORD'S DAY

ISfSL

With one ac - cord our part - ing- .hynirr of praise ;,

Then

iii r
, low - ly .kneel -Ing,wait Thy

¥&=t=s 3:H i—

r

t=l£=*=*

peace. A - men.

^mm
p "2' Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night,
cr Turn Thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep Thy children free,
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

p 3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way;
cr With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day

;

p Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon Thy Name.

mf 4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,

cr Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife

;

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,

p Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
J. Ellertofi



THE LORD'S DAT

32

1

(SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison 10. 10. 10. 10.

cres.

Benediction
E. J. Hopkint

^&^m11-
1 I T

TO/
1. Sav-iour, a- gain to ThydearNamewe raise With ooe ac-cord ourSz£ d==z=t=±

= 100.
r~t

S 1

fc±=t
:$*= fe^EJ

/
part -inghymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our wor-ship cease,

_~—i_jd=p fet 1;=fc* 3t

r
fc=M

-s:

p3E H
v dim.

fp t=±
5 t=£ 3

Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. <2\ Grant us Thy peace through
3. Grant us Thy peace up -m 3=—*—*^r*

3 1—i- t=J=t
~-Bn&

^ ^_

rn^m ^ 11-i—j= 2*:

this approaching night, (cr) TurnThou for us its dark-ness in -to
on our homeward way ;(/»/)WithThee be - gan, with Thee shall end the

light;

day;



THE ZOBD'S MAX
,

w/ E^Eg=^3 =(=F

From harm and dan - ger keep Thy children free.

Gnard Thou the lips .from sin, the hearts from shame, .That in this househave

&—~*

For dark and light are

teSte^

ca°l'ed up-'on Thy Name. 4- Grant "s Thypeace throughout our.earth-ly life,

e&rU IE^iRlLJl-s-*-*©- ^m p̂=i

*=3
f

^m=t=t fi^g :\z-t:

Our balm in sor - row, and our stay in strife

;

I-

z=.
Then, %vhen Thy voice shall

-i—
C5 m&g- * <S>—jr-H kfe C -P—•—h» »-h>^-|-«'- *$>-•—F» , * • 4

$*-rfr— rf* i n-^Tifr r—rrfr

9^=^=
-*-*Jii-

^—#—E— G>
^ 1-

ralL

I I

In harmony, ad lib.

=fc

hid our conflict cease,
roSi

Call us, Lord, to Thine e-ter-nal peace. A - men.

S3-—-?
ppinn

-<s^ -gy



THE LORD'S DAY

L. M. Brierlt
W. H. Hart

33 C "BST TUNE)

J= 86. Almight-y Fa- ther, bless the word Which thro'Thy grace we nowhave heard;

"ij r j I j

^^grriripXl^-if
. I n:ir MMr—rf^r^^

g=j+j
i
J4flto^uii.4iiii

maythepre-cious seed take root, Spring up, and bear a-bundant fruit. A-men.

*-#—#-

fetesSEjEjEfEEpi#plip#i^^
w/ 2 We praise Thee for the means of grace.

Thus in Thy courts to seek Thy face:

dim Grant, Lord, that we who worship here

May all, at last, in heaven appear.

Anon,

Abends
Jf. S. Oakeley(SECOND TUNE) L. M. H. S. Oakeley

1
^

.
I>—">

W= 86, Almight-y Fa-ther, bless the word Which thro' Thygrace we nowhave heard;

mf 1—0—0

O may the precious seed take root, Spring up, and bear a - bun-dant fruit. A-men.

f



34
the Lonrrs day

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Dismissal
M. Portogallo

d—'zzrzzfe^
.-(5- (&— '—-9 ^

ife*Stt^
J=112. Lord, dis - miss us

§»*
•with Thy bless - ing ; Fill our _ hearts with

-J2- -jg
i —

f

2 '

*5^=£
*r

s=^=^= :^=
=^

r s*
—

•

^
i i

joy and peace ; Let us each, Thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri-umph
i ^— IV J

—^
|

|^j\

-i i FT i 1?

4 -fc

ZF=^ m
in re • deem -ing

3"Pf HIS
grace : O

J

i a
re - fresh us,

ig^ifeB=E^^Eg^^

Trav - elling through this -wil - der - ness._ .A - men.

^
/ 2 Thanks we give and adoration

Fur Thy Gospel's joyful sound:

May the fruits of Thv salvation

In our hearts and lives abound:

May Thy presence

With us evermore, be foundj

p 3 So that when Thy love shall call us,

Saviour, from the world away,

tr Fear of death shall not appal us,

Glad Thy summons to obey.

f May we ever

Reign with Thee in endless day-.

J. Fawcett (?)

43



II.

25 (FIRST TUNE)

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR
Bfcvent

6. 5. G. 5. B. With Refrain
Deva

E. J. Jiopkins

I i^iliiipfeiN=ii^iil*V=&
J- 100.

fi i. i
Hark! the voice E-ter - nal, Robed in maj-es - ty,

Brigh t the world and glorious, Calm both earth and sea,

CalHng in-to be - ing
No-ble in its grandeur

p^-nTPFT^ f f n i rTrT

\ i i i \tAwm̂ s=̂ mM
Earth and seaand sky, Hark ! in countless num-bers,
Stood man's pu-ri - ty; Came the great transgression,

All the an-gel -

Camethe sadd'nin

t;
—.

—

r
-.—

1 ( T -NTTT

Hail ere- a-tion's morning With one
Deathanddes- o - la-tion Breathing

song. High in re-gal
Still in re-gal

glo-ry,
glo-ry.

pfr^3i^il
r
ig^L=liiiiI¥

'Mid e-ter-nal light, Reign, OKingTni-mor-tal, Ho-ly, In-fi - nite.

'Mid e-ter-nal light.Reign'dtheKinglmmortal, 'Ho-ly, In-fi » nite. A-mk.v.

»»/3 Long the nations waited,
Through the troubled night,

Looking, longing, yearning,
For the promised light.

cr Prophets saw the morning
Breaking far away,

/Minstrels sang the splendour
Of that opening day.

Jf Whilst in regal glory,
'Mid eternal light,

Reigned the King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.

/4 Brightly dawned the Advent
Of the new-born King,

Joyously the watchers
Heard the angels sing.

pp Sadly closed the even'ng
Of His hallowed life,

44

As the noontide darkness
Veiled the last dread strife.

ff Lo! again in glory,
'Mid eternal light.

Reigns the King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.

5 Lo! again He cometh,
Robed in clouds of light,

As the .Judge Eternal,
Armed with power and might.

Nations to His footstool
(lathered then shall be;

Eartli shall yield her treasures,
And her (lend, the sea.

Jl' Till the trumpet soundeth,
Mid eternal light

R Ian, Thou King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.



/ 6 Jesu ! Lord and Master,
% Prophet, Priest and King,
To Thy feet, triumphant,
Hallowed praise we bring.

p Thine the pain and weeping,
cr Thine the victory

;

(SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT
ff Power, and praise, and honoitf

Be, O Lord, to Thee.
Hipch in resal glory,

'-Mid eternal lijiht,

.Peign, () Kins Immortal,
Holy, Infinite..

J. Jultan

D. with Refrain.

-J \—
:£=*

nal, Pobed in ma-jes - ty,
rious. Calm both earth and sea,

Vox JEtekva.
/*. C.Lutkin

^_J-
:«=*

Call-ing in -to
Ko - ble in its

iumgii-| 1— 9 1t=L
r

-T

9-*6

be - ing Earth and seaand sky; Hark! in countless numbers All the an- gel -

gran-deur Stood man's pu-ri -ty; Came the great transgression,Came the sadd'ning

g>

ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light,' Reign, O Kinsc Im - mor - tal,

ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light, Reigned the King Iin- mor- tal,

. ^ i 1 1_! !_—

j

p_LJ _l—1 !£—k^J Ll . ^_l

9^fe I

Ho-ly, In-fi - nite, Reign.O King Im-mor— tal, Ho-ly, In - fi-nite.

Ho-ly, In-fi- nite, Reigned the King Im-mbr - tal, Ho-ly, In - fi-nite. A-MEN.

#-1—+—,-«>- '^t^o0MJ^k$Au±
^H-rrt^ mmm *=*=¥

t=t=t
45



36
ADVENT

8. 8. 8.

Dies Irak
J. B. Dyke*

ss3
66. Day
tnf

&=*,
-—

i—i- PipiiiPPpi
of Wrath! Day ofmourningl See^ful -fill'd the pro-phets' warning,

ryr .*>
I I

Heav'n and earth in ash - es burn-ing! what fear man's bo- som rend-eth,

111 dim. ^ ^

9 U ^ T-i l

th!

m
When from Heav'n the Judge descendeth,

jj/" 3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth

;

Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth

;

All before the throne it bringeth.

/ 4 Death is struck, and nature quaking,
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

wf 5 Lo! the Book exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded:
Thence shall judgment be awarded.

tnf When the Judge His seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraicneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

p 7 What shall f, frail man, be pleading?
Who for me be interceding,

.

When the just are mercy needing?

/ 8 King of Majesty tremendous,
Who dost free salvation send us,

dim Fount of pity, then befriend us!

V I

^ ~-\

On Whose sentence all de - pend -

mfd Think, good Jesu, my salvation
. Cost Thy wondrous Incarnation;

dim Leave me not to reprobation

!

p 10 Faintand weary, Thou hast soughtme,
On the Cross of suffering bought me.
Shall such grace be vainly broughtmef

i»f 11 Righteous Judge! for sin's pollution
Grant Thy gift of absolution,
Ere that day of retribution.

pl2 Guilty, now I pour my moaning,
All my shame with anguish owning;
Spare, God, Thy suppliant groaning 1

cr 13 Thou the sinful woman saved'st;
vif Thou the dying thief forgavest;

And to me a hope vouchsafest.

2) 14 Worthless are myprayers and sighing,
cr Yet, good Lord, in grace complying,
vif Rescue me from fires undying!

i=|—h-r

he goats a - base me

;

I'n'f fil

With Thy fa - vour'd sheep place me! Nor a
vif

|p£E£EEJPrEEJ

mong the goats a •

* J-

«6



ADVENT

^ •! 11
f.

^
But to Thy right, hand up - raise me. While the wick - ed are con-found-ed,

g

tj:

CJ
i|—14

4=t n^
^ jDp ntartf

sl^f^i^lpg^^pi
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, Call me withThy saints sur-round - ed.

w 1/1 i

Low I kDeel.tntb heart-snb-mis-sion. See, like ash - es, my cbn - tri- lion ; Help me ie my

^fen11^—
I t-l=-i 1

1 fr^F^H 1 ~t\-4—^H=a|—I 1 1 1

last con -di - tion. Ah! that day of tears and mourning ! From the dust of earth re- turn -ing

*r-# 3 dim
*-* jfa^#-g rp.

Man forjudg-ment must pre-pare him ; Spare,O God, inmer-cy spare him!

•^^—Si-s—1— -ga *rC^—^y^_.j_g
:^

Lord, all pity-ing, Je -su blest, Grant us Thine e - ter

azg-xg=g

nal rest. vA-men.
I

J:&—Z2-"?BBS 33
Tr- from Latin by W. J. Jron&
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37
ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Luther's Hymn
J. Klug's Gesangtruch

5ee£e3 s
:4~

J= GO. Great God, what do 1 see and hear! The end of things ere - a - ted!

93EEE *—

I

r > r '
'

' r ? — i r
'
—

•

rf "i « c ;-f^
L* # *—-*—L * 4 J-_ np_Z^=» I

The Judge of man -kind doth ap - pear On clouds of glo - ry seat -c

9*
f—r i i -F r

* -i—c—*-

-r-r-f m
*—L-*—

J

4 p |^r
C
S 4—4—l-4-J—4-^V 4- 4=^

9H

The truni - pet 60tinds: the graves re- store The dead which they con -

//I - m $ .-£_J=d=J: i^E5W
ppfiips

j=F=3fc
:F^

zTtr
m^m% i

tained be - fore,. Pre- pare, my sour,

I

dim
| |

dim

r. ! rH
tr=?^4--H'—r—

¥

to meet Him! A - men.

^. j£<

^r& £
ir/ 2 The dead in Christ shall first arise

At the last trumpet's sounding,
er Caught up to meet Him in the skies,

/ With joy their Lord surrounding:
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him.

vi/3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears,
Behold His wrath prevailing;

For they shall rise and find their tears
And sighs are unavailing:

dim The day of grace is past and gone

;

Trembling,they stand before the throne,
p All unprepared to meet Him.

mf 4 Great God, to Thee my spirit clings,
Thy boundless love declaring; '

cr One wondrous sight my comfort brings,.

/ The Judge my nature wearing.
vif Beneath His Cross I view the day

When heaven and earth shall pass away,
cr And thus prepare to meet Him.

)V, D, Collyer and J, Cotterlll



38

ADVENT

C. M. D.
Norwich (Old 137th)

J)aye?8 Psalter

•=64. Once more," O Lord, Thy sign shall be Up -on the heav'ns dis-played,

He S^EEE
1=F=

:F=f m = =3:

t—

r

gs e=t=3=^=r 3=d: <St-5-

And earth and. its in-hab - i-tants Be. ter - ri - bly -"-- a - fraid:

g^N^^ppp
A 1-

l
^=rq ip^p:

For, not

"£*-

-i *-

~^i
in weak-ness clad, Thou com'st, Our woes, our sins to bear,.

f=T t—r
e±

i^^^^^^^
But girt with all Thy Fa-ther'smight,!I#is judg- inent to- de -clare. A-mew,

PiipPHf=T gst ii
P 2 The terrors of that awful day

O who can understand?

Or who abide, when Thou in wrath
Shall lift Thy holy hand?

pp The earth shall quake, the sea shall.roar,

The sun in heaven grow pale

;

But Thou hast sworn.and wilt not change,

Thy faithful shall npt fail.

p 3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass

Our time in.trembling here,

That when upon the clouds of heaven
cr Thy glory shall appear,'

/ Uplifting high our joyful heads,

In triumph we may rise.

And enter, with Thine angel-train,

Thy palace in the skies.

G. W. Doane



ADVENT

39 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Thomas
(?)

p^H^^^ii^^a^-ii
J=90. Lo, He comes.with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for our 1 sal - va-tion slain

;

mf
* en̂=U^nSe :g:
*=B^ 3=F

fe^^^g^^a^^i
Thous-and an- gel -hosts at-tend- ing .Swell the tri-umph of Histraiiu

^^^*S£=*=*~£ m r J
. lj_4^=*

t—

r

e^ii^^^^iigi
r - - is -

r " rt/ '

Al-le-lu-ial Al-le- lu -la! Christ, the Lord, re - turns to reign. A-men.

J.. . . . .J ./• /^^^fe^l^^^l §SI§it

w/ 2 Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty;

p Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to a tree,

pp Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

mf 3 Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear:

All His saints, by men rejected,

/ Now shall meet Him in the air:

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear.

/ 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

ff Saviour, take the power and glory';

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own:

Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone.

/. Cennick: C. Wesley and M. Madan,



39
s4

(SECOND TTJNE)

ADVENT
ft

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Redhead, No. 1
if. Redhead

4 1 1- sSZE H=*
rr

# = 90. Lo, He comes,with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for our sal* va-tion slain;

3!gfe 5=1: <
1 1 r-

#—*—*-

=p=^=

rr

i
fc%

-0 «— -1 mms?
Thou-

& ttof

sand an r gel-hosts' at-tend-ing Swell the tri-umph of Hi& train:

s&m <=A^£±p=a
f3=t 3=t ^

1*=t f

i= § i=t w^m«j=± 4=t
8* *=£

Al

»fsr=f

- le - lu - ia!
Tf

Christ, the Lord, .re - turns to reign. A - mei

fe£ 1"» h r-r f
ra/ 2 Every eye shall now behold Him,

Robed in dreadful. majesty;

p Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to,the tree,

jop Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

mf 3 Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear:

All His saints, by men rejected,

f Now shall meet Him in the air:

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear.

f 4 Yea, Amen ; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

ff Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own:

Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone.

J. Cennick: C. Wesley and if. Madaru
51



40 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT

P.M.
HBRRNmJT
P. Kicolai

u
\__0m ( Wake.a - wake, for night is fly - ing: Thewat6h-men on the

Mid-night's sol - emn hour is toll - ing, His char - iot wheels are
0=64.

liEEE

gj3jr/
. r -

,
V

P
,f I 4 <Q,

\~lsl time. V 2d time.,

d=ft

^ tr3^* trfr^V WW
heights are cry - ing;
near - er roll - ing"

A - wake, Je - ru - sa - lem, a - rise!
lie comes ; pre - pare,ye

r m m^mm^
cr*.^r--* c?

Rise up; with will- ing feet Go forth, the Bridegroom meet: Al - le - lu - ia!

i S3:IPfig^P@^^gpp.^pif r

m/ * ^V fj Jf ^
Bear thro' thenightyour well-trimm'd light,Speed forth to join themarriage rite. A-mek.

9i
-f- a^i^^

tn/2 Sion hears the watchmen singing,
Her heartwith deep delight is springing,

'

She wakes, she rises from her gloom

:

cr Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glo-

rious,
In grace arrayed, hy truth victorious

;

/ Her Star is risen, her Light is come

!

All hail, Incarnate Lord,
Our crown, and our reward!

Alleluia!
We haste along, in pomp of song,
And gladsome join the marriage throng,

52

ff 3 LamD of God, the heavens adore Thee,
And men and angels sing before Thee,
With harp and cymbal's clearest

" tone.

mf By the pearly gates in wonder
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder,
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne.

p No vision ever brought,
No ear hath ever caught,

Such bliss and joy:
f/We raise the song, we swell the throng,
To praise Thee ages all along.

/». Sicolai



40 (SECOND TUNE)
ADVENT
• P.M.

Wake! awake!
E. H. Thome

J= 88. Wake, a- wake, for night is fly - ing; The watch-men on theI. Wake, a- wake, for night is

§!£ee« ::fc

fly - ing; The watch-men on the

£ 1~I-

i=f*=f

S3^^
._i &

—

n—^.
3 -±—d—^v

>- #-

I

dim. y.

A—
mf

heights are cry- ing, A -wake, Je-ru - sa-lem, a- rise! Mid-night'a

:=*:
v-p-

-y

—

K &
•=3tLI

sol - emn hour

I

5g=^r
&^^^

2!£e£ee£=*

•- •»-
.

i

toll - ing, His char - iot wheels are near - er

F^
C: 3EEE=

±=*2fc=i

i/ r p
' i w cr-

roll -ing, He comes ;pre-pare, ye vir-gins wise. Rise up, with will -ing feet Go

-—1=^—*—&•—

^

I mr~~\
~3r

-3--1—J^

forth, The Bridegroom meet: Al - le - lu

£=*
Bear thro' the night your

-A

si^i^i
j--^+j-

pi^lfefe^P^*^I^IIII

§s

well-trimmed light, Speed forth to join the mar- riag. A-.MKX-

* *=?=£:
*=t g^g

lite.

J]*=t
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41 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT.

8. 7. 8. 7,

Mertok
»T. H. Monk

'^^^^hbtettfa^
J= 84. Hark! a thrill-ing voice is sound- ing;"Christ is -nigh," It seems to say;

e^r- ^^^^^^i^g^^,
"Cast a- way the works of dark-ness, ye chil-dren of the day." A- men-

.

±. ^-#-.#. .#. #. .#. J*j _ .#. .#- .#. *. Jj j ^

I

vif 2 Wakened by the solemn warning, / 3 Lo! the Lamb, so long expected,

Let the earth bound soul arise

;

Comes with pardon down from heaven

;

cr Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling, dim Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,

Shines upon the morning skies. One and all to be forgiven:

mf 4 So when next He comes with glory,

p Wrapping all the world in fear,

cr May He with His mercy shield us,

And with words of love draw near.

Tr. by E. Casxvall

(SECOND TUNE) BlSHOPTHORPE''
C. H. H. Parry8. 7. 8. 7. C. H. H. 1'urry

fe ';J H1HJ ni|M j^ f
l,J.I

J=84. Hark! a thrill- ing voice Is sound- ing;"Christ is nigh," it seems to say;

m&£E$

Pttn\num^^^m
'Cast a -way the works of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day". A-men.

... ffff,> t . . .+ *A--An.
i
-«^-p
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42
t ADVENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Peniei,
J. Booth

*m=N=T=£
mftr^t—? X v#

# = 70. quick-ly come.dread Judge of all; For, aw-ful'tho' Thine ad -vent be,

mf | | i J. _
.

-#- _ -^
*=•—L—!*

*=he
t-'r

^
T^f

^
All sha-dows from the truth will fall, And false-hood die, in _ sight of Thee:

cr «- J- *
*—

*

-r—

i

—

r

m $
t=t

:=*=2
* 7—

t

=j±g

s=r=F=F:

4 i i-^J i
r-

&-,—

f

miiia
O quickly come: for doubtand fear Like clouds dissolvewhen Thouartnear. A-men»

^ -» j£_fc*_*_t-;^^m
n/2 quickly come, great King of all;

Reign all around us, and within

;

I>et sin no more our souls enthral,

Let pain and sorrow die with sin;

cr O quickly come: for Thou alone

Canst make Thy scattered people oue.

*/3 O quickly come, true Life of all;

p. For death is mighty all around;

On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found:

cr quickly come : for grief and pain

/ Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

nf 4 quickly come, sure Light of all,

]) For gloomy night broods o'er our way;
And fainting souls begin to fall

With weary watching for the day:

cr Come, quickly come: for round Thy throne

f No. eye is bliud, no night is known.
L. TuttieU
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43 ( FIRST T^NE)

advent

7. 6. 7. 6. a (jREENIAND

J= 96. Re-Joice. re - Joice, be -liev- erslAnfl- let your lights ap. -pear;

J* £:—£: ft.

I. ,, I
1 J U—4 .

=*=*=
*=*=*f

The eve - ning is ad - vane - ing. And dark - er night is near.

§S ^rf S£=S=FS :{=!*:

^3.b-g

h=±* iu J ;iu j i j ii J j j i jj
The Bride-groom is a - ris - ing, And .60on He will draw nigh;

__ U-r-% ? f ' « P Z-.-*#t-| * * * , f?« ,

fefc mo
I

E -J—*-* r

pep

p 1 pray.and* watch, and wres - tie ! At mid-night comes the cry. A-men.

^hkdMmm§^mm
tnf2 See that your lamps are burning;

Replenish them with oil;

Look now for your salvation,

The end of sin and toil.

The watchers on the mountain

Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

er Go meet Him as He cometh,

/ With alleluias clear.

/ 3 wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices higher,

Until in songs of triumph

Ye meet the angel -choir.

M

The marriage-feast is waiting,

The gates wide open stand;

Up, up, ye heirs of glory 1

The Bridegroom is at hand.

mp 4 Our hope and expectation,

O Jesu, now appear;

cr Arise, Thou Sun so longed for.

O'er this benighted sphere 1

/• With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption.

4nd ever be with Thee!

L. Laurentl: Tr. 5. FlndlaU*



ADVENT
A/X (SECOND TUNE)
T-O 7. 6. 7. 6. D. With Refrain.

i
i

Hill Bourne
jr. i'. Skejjington,

me:

/
=t±j=J=* 3=

I l

Jd^^^z=^==^-S^-Ej=^=i-*:

#=100. Re-joice, re-joice, be-liev-ersT And let your lights ap- pear; The eve-ningis ad-

§EEEE=fEEEEEEEeEEtlEE§SEE«=Ec
^L D 1 L_ #==* #—

=5—»-

f=r=r=F

vane - ing, And dark - er night is near. The Bridegroom is a - ris - ing, And

^—(2 P— =P e 5—» »—i 1-

•m t L
2«-

£=p:
r—r~ -t

1
5

i=t
4=* hJ=* —«-s-

c?m I I I
* cr

'

dim
soon Hewittdraw nigh: Up !pray,and watchandwrestle! At midnight comes the cry,

I \
cr dim.+_ . .+. A.

-£=$=-\
*ESEm

r-r-r-^r-r

l=d=fc €t

Rkkkain. Voices in unison.
Org.

g=F* * Ep—p-+zp=-F=*- « 1*—»=
i

i Hj I

joice, re- joice, be - liev - ers! And let your lights ap - pear;

^^^^^^^^^^^=^^1
t=*: :p

• sfc

:p=P \-

r^t
-<2- PP;•—'—•-

i^^^i^pp^g^p=iii

I

The eve-ning is ad - van-cing, And dark -er night is near A-MKN*.

iiSEE'
1—

r

3EHr==
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44 (FIRST TTJNE)

ADVENT

L.M.
Winchester, New

Crasseiivs

W=80.Oa Jor-dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An-noun-ces that the Lord Is nigh;

"*/ -#- -*- •#•
-f-

•#• I

A-wake, and hearken for he brings Glad ti - dings of the King of kings. A-meh.

Lifirtj-Vid ap i=p E|3

r7i/"2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, m/4 To heal the sick stretch out Thine hand.
And furnished for so great a Guest; And bid the fallen sinner stand

;

Yea, let us each our hearts prepare cr Once more upon Thy people* shine,

For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the -world with love divine.

/ 3 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord,

Our Refuge and our great Reward

:

dim Without Thy grace we waste away,

Like flowers that wither and decay,

(SECOND TUNE}

/ 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee,
Whose Advent set Thy people free;

Whom with the Father we adore,

And Holy Ghost for evermore.

C Coffin: Tr. J. Chandler

L.M.
fciU

Luton
G. Burder

fe

I

J=84. On Jor-dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An-nounces that the LOrd is nigh;

m^^^m
A-wake.aadheark-en, for he brings, Glad ti-dingsof the King of kings. A-mks..

feff^-f



ADVENT

45 (FIRST TUMii)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Vent Emmanuel, No, 1
Ancient Plain SongEM^WM^inm

*= 92. come, O come, Em-man - u -vel, And ran-som cap-tive Is

I

ra - el
i

mf * +- — •*-+• *> . kl

iPfpPpPPPf J-4-U-dz4
(=8=9=1=*

That mourns in lone-ly ex He here, Un- til the Son of God ap-pear.

J- 1

j^pMpSPPffM
mm E*=i=3

e=
22: ;ee«

//
-* .» " *jn#*

Re-joicerRe-joice!Em-man - u- el Shall come to thee, Is ra - el ! A-men.

mj'2 come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny;
From depths of hell Thy people save,

cr And give them victory o'er the grave.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

mf\

?7i/4 come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

m/5 come, O come, Thou Lord of
might!.

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
In ancient times didst give the law,'

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

Tr. /. M. Neale

This hymn may be sung in Harmony throughout, or the first four lines of each verse in Unison,
and the last two lines in Harmony

Or where the character of the choir permits, the first four lines of each verse may be sung in

U-nisOn: — The 1st and 5th verses by nil the singers: the 2nd verse, byfemale voices alone; the third
verse, by boys' voices alone ; the 4th verse by men's voices alone. The last two lines of each verse are
to be sung iu Harmony by all the singers, and the congregation.

come, Thou Day-Spring, come and
cheer

Our spirits by Thine Advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death'sdark shadows put to flight.

ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!



ADVENT

45 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Vent Emmanuel, No. 2
C. Gounod

^m^m^=k>m^m
#'= 114. come, come,Em-man-u - el, And ran-som cap-tive Is - ra-el,

w^mmmm^mimmm

Thatmourns in lone- ly ex - ilehere, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear.

x.
§5&^b= £=§4

— 1 L mmm
Re-joice! Re-joice! Emmanu-el Shall come to thee, Is-ra el! A- men.

^llllllliilliir
m/2 come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny;

From depths of hell Thy people save,

cr And give them victory o'er the grave.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

U*x

mfi come, Thou Key of David, come,

And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

mf 3 come, Thou Day-Spring, come and w/5 come, O come, Thou Lord of

cheer

0,iw spirits by Thine Advent here

;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death'sdark shadows put to flight.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

might!

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height,

In ancient times didst give the law,

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

TR. J. M. Neale



m^^^^^m^m
J=7ii. O'er the dis-tant mountains break-ing Comes the red-deningdawn of day;

fc i=L=±=Jh=±=+

ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Salvayor Amicus

G. Hirst

T= I
4—4-

EjS

f* i
• * e.g. ^

Rise, my soul, from sleep a - wa-king, Rise, and sing, and watch, and
r

pray;

Bl^ll^rplligi^i
zj=dz=.-J=^H===^==j=[|=zi=d=F|
ffl—*—i=:g-E=S=:g=g=ib=g=:l:l

Sa - viour, On His bright re - turn - ing way. A - men.

i

r—p=Lf—F=p—

t

r—

r

w/ 2 Thou long-expected ! weary
Waits my anxious soul for Thee,

p Life is dark, and earth is dreary,

Where Thy light I do not see;

my Saviour,

When wilt Thou return to me ?

mf 3 Nearer is my soul's salvation,

cr . Spent the night, the day at hand;
mp Keep me in my lowly station,

Watching for Thee, till I stand,

my Saviour,

In Thy bright, Thy promised land,

mf i With my lamp well trimmed and burning,

Swift to hear and slow to roam,

cr Watching for Thy glad returning

To restore me to my home.

f Come, my Saviour,

Thou hast promised: quickly come.

J. S. B. Monsell

T s

61



ADVENT

47 (FIR8T TUNK)
C M.

Bristol
E. Hodges

IPiipSgoppii^ipp
= 82. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iOux comes. The Sav - iour prom-ised long

:

r—

r

m§ zd—¥*
SJ

f
m^ j—i-

-•—*- inio

»Let ev - Ty heart pre- pare a throne.And ev- 'ry voice a song. A -men.

ZL*=py£=lqzzE}!bdi— i—r-Ffcz9ri—^U
/ 2 He comes, the prisoners to release. ^ 4 He comes, the broken heart to bind.

In Satan's bondage held

:

The bleeding soul to cure

:

The gates of brass before Him bursty And with the treasures of His grace

The iron fetters yield. To enrich the humble poor.

/ 3 He comes, from thickest films of Tice / 5 Our glad Hosannas. Prince of Peace,

To clear the mental ray. Thy welcome shall proclaim

:

And on theeyes oppressed with nighH ff And heaven's eternal arches ring

To pour celestial day. With Thy beloved Name.
P. Doddridge

(SECOND TUNE)

= 86. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iour comes. The Sav - iour prom-ised long

f 1

lfc=t
-F=F

«fc

pz±
5- • • i-f^--^^Jgt^h^=^=j^BT-r1-g^-^B

Let ev - 'ry heart pre -pare athrone.And ev- ry voice a song. A-men.

^-#-. m -0- -0- + ^ -£ + -»-* •*--&•> ^



48 (FIRST TUN£>

ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7.

Stuttoard
H.L. Hassler(?)

i^mmmm^mtmjm
. "V I I

*=84.Come,Thou long ex-pect-ed Je - sus. Born to -set Thy peo-ple free;

mf m
••

I m # +. -± JL jl 42.

JEEt=d=j=jEU_
=l
_3_zj=H—i

—

t=[BEfl

From our fears aDd sins_re^lease_us^Let_us_,find our rest in _Thee. „ A-mkn.

«:*=£

m/2 Israel's strength and consolation,
L
?w/]_3_Born Thy people to deliver,

Hope of all the earth Thou art; Born a child, and yet a King,

cr Dear desire of every nation, Born to reign in us for ever,

Joy of every longing heart. Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.

p 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone:

cr By Thine all-sufficient merit,

Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

C. Wesdey

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7:

Rathbun
I Conkey

mf \ X -&- + •& -f- -f- I * *"

J= 100. Come,Thou long~~~ex - pect -jsdxJe -_ sus, ^Born to set Thy ' peo - pie free

;

7~±
1—

r

Jtt -#- -&•

fe^feiifee^^sm^m
w^w^i^mmimmm
From our fears and sins • re-leaseus; Let us find our rest in Thee.^A-MKN.

i . rJ

•W5eE=£
fe

PfEEZ ¥ wmsMmmF



£bri0tmae

ADESTE FrDF.UES
J. Reading

* ^ ,-#—>-#
-j J

-="T-

:=i
:g: a

93

Come
/ Ve -

Glo -

Word
I

and be - hold Him Bom,
rv God, Be -

1?rv to God
of the Fa - ther, Now

King
not
the

in flesh

ten.

It £ I

? r»=f:

of An - gels;

ere - a - ted;
high - est;

ap - pear - ing;

0-

-P -a-

&**- r each verse
I ' 1 1 1 -.

j
1—1 1

1 1—

,

-J J g—#——i

—

~&—-H «" * .J 4
—m— »f=J riv> ,

-«_ €
J

1 r

'

dore

cr

Him. come, let us

CJ J 1 1

/
a - dore Him,

J J i/S'
pO

•f-

lotne, let us a -

T ' T frvft # 1 i

|~ wim |

^"s
ir
LJ^ •

i J
J -i s—

1

^s
L zd »<:

%s-3-J J-% 3=1^
^1

'tr

-W=*
:^r I

come, let us dore Him, Christ, the Lord. MEN.

J-m^^mm^m^^^^^
Tb. F. Oakeiey.
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CHRISTMAS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

T
ST-

9*&kp
tr

l=* ft

r
ul

1=1

pi =3=*:
-jr—

r

fcrH:
-p-

Barnbt
t/. Barnby

V
W==112. Comehith- er, ye faith- ful, Tri -umph-ant- ly sing! Come, see in the

XSL x=x 3= 3.Sg
Org.

'e4

3f:|S^^^§pP^^^
man -ger The angels' dread King! To Beth-le-bem hast-enWith joy - ful ac

i*t=±=^
-ac-

cord!
fcr—

-

'rr
s=±

95
^-t-Js>— :—C »^n

ye, come hith

a—

"$*"

ye, come

£e
fe=,

Org.

ifct
£E£

=t fc±
ss

hith-er, come ye, come hith-er to wor- ship the Lord.

IfiiHa
A -MEN.

silig^ppiiiiMHi
»n/2 True Son of the Father.

He comes from the skies;

p To be born of a Virgin

He doth not despise.

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc.

p 3 Hark ! hark to the angels

!

All singing in heav'n,
4To God in the highest

All glory be given !

"

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc.

The tunc on the preceding page may be usetl

6

/ 4 To Thee, then. .Tesn.

This clay of Thy birth,

Be glory and honour

Through heaven and earth;

True Godhead incarnate!

Omnipotent Word

!

O come, let us hasten,

O come, let us hasten.

O come, let us hasten

To worship the Lord

!

TR. E. CaswaU
if preferred.
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5i (FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

7. 7. 7. 7. D. With Refrain.
Mendelssohn
MemUUsohn

90.Hark!theher-ald-an-gels sing Glo-ry to the newborn King; Peace on earth, and

1 1 I

mer-cy~ mild, Godand sin-nersrec- on -cil'd! Joy-ful all ye na-t ions, rise.

* -A f" A- n /J. J J - * ... ^

*mmtill
Jointhe tri-umphof the skies; Withth'an-gel-ie host proclaim Christ is born in

I I

^is:
Lt

f
—-!—r— I—i

—

r

i

—

p '

mm 3EE
-rtJL&nmmw0M^

Beth-le-hera. Hark ! the herald -an-gels sing Glo-ry to the newborn King. A- men.

L—L—,*>—

I

Organ Pedal.

/3 Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord;

dim Late in time behold Him come.
Offspring of the Virgin's womb.

p 4 Veiled In flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the Incarnate Deity.

cr Pleased as Man with man to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

to/5 Mild He lays His glory by,

BoVn that man no more may die.

Born to raise the sons of earth.

Born to give them second birth.

cr 6 Risen with healing in His wings,
Light and life to all He brings,

/ Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace!

C Wesley



5»

CHRISTMAS

(SECOND TUNE ) t 7. 7. 7. 7. D. With Refraift
Herald Angels

iiii^li^gifeiifeimf
• = 90. Hark! the her -aid an -gels sing

f-i. J: J. * * - J
§ni=ii.-3

Glo-ry to the new-born King!

J. -«- £__Zl

=p=
§fe

T"

U„_4

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on-ciledl Joy- ful, all ye

$m^mmm^^^^V
5E&E

Ha - tions,rise, Join the tri-umphof the skies; With th' angel -ic host pro-claim

**
f-r

I§* :
^S

Christ is born in - Beth

ifl-- *
P=*

le - hem, Christ is born in Beth - le - hem

!

I F 1
L~ =^ X

=
L» '

After each verse.

:=J

«
IE*3 H 1,. „-»._..-. I

331iHfim isi
ark 1 the her -aid an -gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King! A -men.

67



52 (FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

8.7.8.7.8.7.7.
Cobde Natus. No. 1

Ancient Melody

SE ^m 4 1*^mm
«= 50. Of the Fa-ther's love "be - got - ten, Ere the worlds be - gan

£Jr£
to be,

^f=r^

He the Al-pha and O - me - ga, He the source, the end - ing He,

Of the things that are, that have been,

J2-

i f f
And that fu

r * -
ture years shall

my' 2 O that ever-blessM birthday,
When the Virgin, full of grace,

By the Holy Ghost conceiving,
Bare the Saviour of our race;

And that Child, the world's Redeemer,
First displayed His sacred face,
Evermore and evermore

!

/ 3 Braise Him, O ye heaven of heavens ! fl
Praise Him, angels in the height!

Every power and every virtue
Sing the praise of God aright:

Let no tongue of man be silent.

Let each heart and voice unite,

Evermore and evermore

!

v)/4 Thee let age, and Thee let manhood,
Thee let choirs of infants sing;

Thee the matrons and the virgins,
And the children answering:

Let their guileless song re-echo,
And their heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore!

Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,
..Evermore and evermore!

A. C. Prudentius: Tr. J. .V. Xcalc and //. W. Baker



52 (SECOND TUNE]

CHRISTMAS

7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Corde Natus, No. 9
3. Smart

-J= 82. Of the Fa-tiler's love be - eot- ten. Ere the worlds be-san to be,-J <= 82. " Of the Fa-ther's love be - got- ten, Ere the worlds be-gan

mmm̂ ^^p^f^^
4=^=iW^Hft^

He the Al - pha and O - me - ga, He the source, the end-ing He,

r^ i i i

.'
. i r

t=t ^ ^f^ r
i i4#J=^3^N s *

Of the things that are, that have been, And that fu -ture years shall see,

f-: £• -g- ^
£ f=tf^£lt^£ -4^—tS>-"=* 1mÎS

z£
1a ?g=g=§2E?ES ^g: -s*-

A - MEN

m
Ev - er

I

more and more!S iItfc
321

s 1 S
r

2

?n/ O that ever-blessed birthday,

When the Virgin, full of grace,

By the Holy Ghost conoeiving,

Bare the Saviour of our race ;

And that Child, the world's Redeemer,
First displayed His sacred face,

Evermore and evermore

!

3
/Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens !

Praise Him, angels in the height I

Every power and every virtue

Sing the praise of God aright

:

Let no tongue of man be silent,

Let each heart and voice unite,

Evermore and evermore 1

mf Thee let age, and Thee let manhood,
Thee let choirs of infants sing

;

Thee the matrons and the virgins,

And the children answering :

Let their guileless song re-echo,

And their heart its praises bring,

Evermore and evermore

!

5

/ Christ, to Thee with God the Father,

And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,

And unwearied praises be

:

Honour, glory, and dominion,

And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore I

A. C. PntfcAtius: Tb. J. M. Male and H. W. Baker
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CHRISTMAS

P. M AVISON
C. Avison

r - - - - '
i

J= 10G. Shout the glad tid-iugs,ex-ult-ing-iy sing

IE?
. Je-ru-sa-lem triumphs, Mes-si-ah is King!

, . m „ # „ -*- -#--#--#--j9-*

1 Si - on, the mar-vel-lous sto - ry be tell-ing.The Son of the Highest, How low-ly His birth ! The
2. Tell bow He coraeth ; from nation to na-tion The heart-cheering news let the earth ech-o round.: How
3. Mortals, your homage be grate-ful-lv bringing, And sweet let the gladsome ho-saii- na .a- rise : Ye'»»•

f- -f- -f-
#-» #• -#- p

1

£_"•- #_#_#- » a »» i"
'

I-
P-a-«^5—ta—P—L-J-b-«-«~»— I *_t-IItt—•—pHi

f
—SIB W—m—

U

1

i. r
r

Repeat 1st Chorus.^—H-4-^-H-M -M , h , JK •

| |
n I.TT ,.^

brightest arch-an - gel in glo - ry ex -cell-ing,He stoops to re-deem thee, He reigns up-on earth:

free to the faith-ful He of-ferssal- va-tion, His peo- pie with joy ev-er-last- ing are crowned,

an-gels, the full Al-le-lu-ia be sing-ing; One cho-rus re-sound thro' the earth and the skies.

-*---•- -«- m -#- -F-* - ^v

Chorus after the last verse.
I\—J M 1 \—§-r-, 1 T l--i—j- -^'— i—«-

—*^-*-*—*—

*

—f-Fg—g—*—

E

^g-£•-•JL^^~
1

jjjf Shout the glad tidings, ex - nit- ing-ly sing

3=*

Je - ru - sa-lem triumphs, Mes-

t-t-t

±=fc
r&.

r±f*zzf.-g—

g

.
l-F*c^gizgi=^zza-^4feiiJii it

si- ah .is King, Mes - si. - ah is King, Mes - si - all is King. A - mf.v,

-- -•- -•• -9- -•- -f- *- •#- -<&- -p- -*• -#- .-•= •&- •&-'

^ :
i

-
1-—

F

—jg—•-±—\---t-—-&—•- il^l^ilr—t

70
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4- 1—

CHRISTMAS

C. M. D.

i

Gabbiel
Traditional

J

—

EEjESEEi » S
• =-!K>. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat -ed "on the ground,

£=fE
f

*=*
S=E=S

i 1- ^feiigs^^ipi * ^i

The an- gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry .shone a - round.
cr

il-if-.t T f. i^=g i p^:*=£
-tr-r r—i—

r

g^=^=!^^ T=; !=?
r
mind;"Fear not," said he, for* migh- ty dread Had seized their troub-led

i^^^^H^^iSliii
"Glad ti - dings of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind." A-men.

£_ £ * ** 1—

r

ir f^ggl^ *=*=*=*:
r—r~i—

r

t=t

tra/3 "To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord j

And this shall be the sign

:

ro/4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall

find

To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands,
Aud in a manger laid."

w/5 Thus spake the seraph r and forth-

with
fir Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song

:

/6 "All glory be to God on high,

dim And to the earth be peace; [men
cr Good-will henceforth from heaven to

/ Begin and never cease."

X. Tate

71
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CHRISTMAS

CM.
St. Martin's
W. Tansur

;=8n,\Vhileshep-herds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat - ed ' on theground,

I

1 1

The an -gel of the Lord came down,And glo - ry shone a-round. A - men.

»̂«/2 "Fear not," said he. for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind

;

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind,

vifZ " To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line.

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord

;

And this shall be the sign;

)n/4 " The heav'nly Babe yon there shall find
To human view displayed.

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands.
And in a manger laid."

vif5 Thus spake the seraph : and forthwith
cr Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

/fi "All glory be to God on high,
dint And to the earth be peace

;

cr Good-will henceforth from heav'n to men
'/ Begin and never cease."

JS'. Tate

= 00. Calm on
mf

the lis

^5

t'ning ear ^ of night Comeheav'n'sme-

mm r& %

lo - dious strains,

I

e^i

Where wild Ju- de stretch-es

<9 •-
r r

:*—*-tfeg:

far Her sil - ver-man - tied plains.

l
a: MEN.

iEEg=S: iiiifl
72
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CHRISTMAS'

C. M. D. EPIPHANY
E. J. Hopkins

J= 90. Calm on the list -'ning ear of night Come heay'n's ma- lo - dious strains,

^PV:
I

I f—I I
' P—f f M^ ^r=f

* I ^ fe ^—

n

Efc Pf tttI £II

Where wild Ju -de - a

At
r 7 "3^

F-Vf+f-r r Mf'f *fi

stretch-es far Her sil - ver-man-tied plains.

^±

2. Ce - <les - tial choirs from courts a - hove Shed sa - cred glo--ries there

/ J » i . D_j i * J-\GM m £ 33E m§L%e£
f *=* f

fe^^^^^^P«i
And an -gels, with their spark-ling lyres, Make mu - sic on the air. A-ME2ST.

^Sas fr r^fr £=5
£ pnnr rTf- n=3f

m/3 The answering hills of Palestine / 5

Send back the glad reply

;

cr And greet, from afi their holy heights, p '

The day-Spring from on high.

*nf4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee mf 6
There comes a holier calm,

cr And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,
Her silent groves of palm.

8

"Glory to God ! " the sounding skies

. Load with their anthems ring,
Peace to the earth, good-will to men,
From heaven's eternal King!"

Light on thy hills, Jerusalem!
The Saviour now Is born : [plains*

More bright on Bethlehem's joyous-
Breaks the first Christmas morn'

E.H. Sears.
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CHRISTMAS

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.
Yorkshire

J. Wainwright

Vc -*•

—

m 1 —a .1 «—r=H

13
ti-dings first be-gun Of God in- car-nateand the Vir -gin's

.J. 42- -#- # J- J f

i—

r

Son.

mmF

74

m/2 Then to the watchful shepherds it'was told,

Who heard the angelic herald's voice " Behold,

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth

To you and all the nations upon earth

:

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word,

Thisday is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord."

mf 3 He spake; and straightway the celestial choir

cr In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire*

The praises of redeeming love they sang,

/ And heaven's whole arch with alleluias rang:

God's highest glory was their anthem still,

dim Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will.

mfi To Bethlehem straight the happy shepherds ran,

dim To see the wonder God had wrought for man*
And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid.



JSECOXD TUNE)

CHRISTMAS
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid

:

er Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim,
The earliest heralds of the Saviour's name.

mf 5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy;
Trace ve the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss,
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross;
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace,
Till man's first heavenly state again takes place.

er 6 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among,
/ To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song-;

He, that was born upon this joyful day.
Around us all His glory shall display;
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Of angels and of angel-men the King.

J. liyrom

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

-4
*

CHIir'STTAXS. AWAKlt
//. /.'. Fuller

5W#§ilrtiii^^
= lix. Christians,a-wake, sa-lute the hap-py morn Where- on the Sa viour of man-

^^fippl^fell^pfill
1

tr*f- -it—^jp-ir
=t

izEE&^t. 1*-
Rise to a - dore themys-ter - y of love

ove; With them th
I I

v
'

'
j II

Which hosts of an - gels chant-ed from a - bove ; With them the joyful ti-dings

m t^jf-^-r^^t=t
»—:r—*-

n
! J fci

Verse 3. God's higli

Verse5. Tread .

Verse 6. Saved

est
ing His steps
by His love

U-X-&-#
i

\H h—i—i

—

4—1.

-&•-
=$=*
:trj

^
ft*

first be-gun

gggUgsgjj

15?
car-nate and the Vir- gin's

"^—^ -

Son.

i
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MEN,
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CHRISTMAS

7 7. 7- 7 With Refrain.

1

HBATHLANDS
H. Smart.

— — .—*—

F

_
i

*—•

—

C/~ •

—

r *—m~ •—*—•—g—
#= 90.

&
Un-to

-4-j-i i

—

r=^=i=c=*
-f—*-FJ * 0-\-p—#-

ft."

iJ£3=g=|

us a Son is giv'n, GodHim-self comes down from heav'n

32z;p

n
^z=:H—1—1—

O sing, this bless -ed

i—i—^m -*--> 1

—

*—&—-•—#—#—•

—

c«#—8—^il-^-gMJ

Sins, sing, this bless -ed morn, Je - sus Christ to - day is born. ArMEN.

f—r-TTni' r
r
"h

rn
*i/ 2 God of God, and Light of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite,

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven to earth, and God to man.

Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 3 God with us, Emmanuel,
Deigns for ever now to dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise,

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that we
Sons of God in Him may be.

Sing, sing, etc.

mf 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray,

With Thy Spirit day by day,

•That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee.

/ Sing
s

sing, etc.

C. Wordstvorth
re
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i*£#=*
(SECOND TUNE)

1 1^

CHRISTMAS

7. 7. 7. 7. With Refrain.
Blessed Morn

C. .F. Hoper

&=*=*
/

. Sing, O sin|

/
§SS=£EEO *

this bless- ed morn, Un

• ' . •
-F i

1—1-5—

fWP
to us a Child is born,

3*i=3=* *£
f=f1/

&•—

*

PI
to IIS

§

Son is given. God Him -self comes down from heav'n

!

*-• P

m
n
Hg§r£s

mm
cr

|

Sing,

cr

J—*-&
S3| J

iS:

*? a

^t

sing, this bless - ed morn. Je - sus Christ to - day is horn. . . A

it iEE£
r r --i

—

v

mf 2 God of God, and Light of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite,

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven to earth, and God to man.

Sing, sing, etc.

mp 3 God with us, Emmanuel,
Deigns for ever now to. dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise.

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that we
Sons of God in Him may be.

Siug, O sing, etc.

mf 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray,

With.Thy Spirit day by day,

That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee.

/ Sing, siug, etc.

C. Wordsworth

&SHB
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CHRISTMAS

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Bethlehem
J. Barnby

J= or>. lit - tie town of Beth- le- hem! ITow still we see thee lie; .

fc±rrd=

A - bove thy deep and dreamless sleep

—/*-

lent stars go

J I- m
cres

Jr=F=) T h '—LH==Hz:::
l
z::3==:EHI—1—J^^^Fg^lP^ *—

#

*—
c-tf ' ^ '

'

Yet In thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light;

j-j. =!=&:*-Ji^m£?^mwmmwm
9 :

The hopes and fears of

4_ tJ|!_-Mf:_r

all the years Are met in thee to - night. A-MKX.

im/ 2 For Christ is born of Mary,
And gathered all above.

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

/ O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.

nip 3 ITow silently, how silently.

The wondrous gift is given!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

7&

p No ear may hear His coming

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receiveNim stilL

The dear Christ enters in.

mf 4 holy Child of Bethlehem!

Descend to us, we pray

;

cr Cast out our sin, and enter in.

Be born in us to-day.

/ We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell

;

O come to us, abide with us.

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

llhMins Brooks
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fmm
CHRISTMAS'

. 7.6.8. 6. D.
4-

St. Lottb
L. H. Jtedner]

t^mMi%± A
ij= 96. O lit- tie town: of Bethj-le -JiernHJow' still

** we see ith.ee lie;

^ *c ppI i r f
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r

T
^^f^^^^p^P
pa

A-bove thy deep v and dream-less 'sleep_The si lent stars go by;W s I
i

ii^-f-
p ^=s

e ^S3=8=*
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Yet in ,thy .dark streets .shi^neth:. The ev_> er_r_last_- ing' Light;

? f » -*- fe^ -(2-

£=t

Thehopes and fears of ^all^the years Are met in thee 1 to-night, A -men.

11 1 ^P^mgpj^a
m/ 2 For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

/ 6 morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

mp 3 How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given I

So God imparts to human hearts

The,blessings of His heaven.

p No ear may hear His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Wheremeek souls will receiveHim stilly

The dear -Christ enters in.

ni/4 O holy Child of Bethlehem!
Descend to us, we pray

;

cr Cast Out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day.

/ We hear the Chrictmas angels,.

The great glad tidings tell ;
^

come to us, abide with us,'

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

Phillips Brook*

\79
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CHRISTMAS

C. M. D.
CAROt,

X. S. Willi»

p=aU£2±=k^^mp
J. =68. Xt

P
up - on the mid -night clear, That glo-rious song of old,

p^^^pspsi M- ;&E

IP tee ^P^i§te#iw=t i^3 %

From an - gels bend-ing near the earth. To touch their harps of gold:

p^^
*=«p^^^^ll-^^^gl
"Peace on the earth,good-will to men From heaven's all- gra-cious King.;

O-f-Jl
k; v—R= »-—

I & r
| * l=p»f L/ [ b-^^^11

The world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an- gels sing. A -MEN.

•H/" 2 Still through the cloven skies they come.

With peaceful wings unfurled;

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world :

dim Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds

j) The blessed angels sing.

p 3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load.

Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow 1

cr Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

dim rest beside the weary road,

;>2> And hear the angels sing.

ni/4 For lo! the days are hastening on.

By prophets seen of old,

When with the ever-circling years,

Shall come the time foretold, [own
/When the new heaven and earth shall

The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.

E. H. Sean



ClIIilSTMAS

C. M. D.
PltfNCE OF PKACB

J. 6. Dykes59 (SECOND TUNE)

It came up -on the midnight clear. That glo-rious song of old,. .From

^mm^m^s^
an - gels bending near the earth,To touch tbeir harps of gold ; Peace on the earth,good-

^teta^M^^frf r—r—r—

r

poco rail

J

i

will to men, FroraHeaven'saU-gra-eions' King; . . The world in sol- emn

*"f.

$s*j&^=r= mI
---—-sp-t-t-

S3

still-ness lay, To hearthean-gelssing,Tohearthean
1r

gels sing. A - men.

V i

• "

mf 2 Still through the cloven sk ies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled;

And still their heavenly music floats
O'er all the weary world:

dim Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
p The blessed angels sing.

p 3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slowl

PibUMI
cr Look now, for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing:
dim O rest beside the weary road,

pp And hear the angels sing.

vi/4 For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophets seen of old,

When with the ever-circling years.
Shall come the time foretold, [own

/When the new heaven and earth shall
The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back thesong
Which now the angejs sing.

E. H, SCTB
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CHRISTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. Keoent Square
H. Smart

lppllli*lpiplipgipp
4 = 100. An - gels from the realms of glo - ry. Wing your flight o'er all the earth;

"V » -«- -P-- - . -£ -

r-f

Lj cr
Ye, who sang ere - a - tion's sto - ry, Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah's birthrS

J. +. ] -#.. . _ cr] + /} jl .,.± +- 1 -#-. m
cr] ^ jl

J=^ J—J-.

Come andwor-ship,Comeandwor-ship, Wor-ship Christ the new-horn King. A-mknv

m/ 2 Shepherds ia the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night;

God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the infant-light

:

/ Come and worship,

f Worship Christ, the new-born King.

mf 3 Sages, leave your contemplations;

Brighter visions beam afar:

Seek the great Desire of nations,

Ye have seen His natal star:

cr Come and worship,

/ Worship Christ, the new-born King.

mf 4 Saints before the altar bending,

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His temple shall appear:

cr Come and worship,

/Worship Christ, the new-born King.
J. Monl'jomery



CHRISTMAS

6 1 ( FIRST TUNE )

8. 7. 8. 7.

Holy Voices
O. J. Geer

^UL i 1_—]—tefc
~N-

W==3= *=r
u=t

-jr g
# = 100. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic- es Sweet- ly sound-ing thro* the skies?

'm^eee wm£mm£mm
iJU- l_-!- J I

—

^^^»
lu - ias rise.,. A -men.

cr /i •

Lo ! th'an-gel - io host re -joic-es, Heav'n-ly Al - le

cr± + + ~ J J 1 i
s
r: t £ J"i

m/2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy—
"Glory in the highest, glory!

Glory be to God most high

!

p 3 "Peaceon earth, good-willfrom heaven,
Reaching far as man is- found

;

cr Souls redeemed and sins forgiven,

/ Loud our golden harps shall sound.

f i " Christ is born ; the great Anointed!

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

receive Whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, aud King!

m/5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him
;

Learn His name to magnify,

cr Till in heaven ye sing before Him,
Glory be to God most high!"

J. Cawood

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. Siberia

ip^pi^fe* £E£ £ t=t

4 = 100. Hark! what mean those ho- ly voic-es, Sweet - ly sound -ing ; thro' the skies?
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Lo! th'an-gel - ic host re-joic-es, Heav'n-ly Al - le - lu-iasrise. A-men.
cr
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Epipban^.

6. 5. 6. 5.D. With "Refrain.
Valour

A. H. Mann

EES^E
f^r
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i I, Si.U |-|,! u-lcj,

#= 112. From the Eastern moantain^Preasing on they come,Wise men in their wis - dom

|
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agggfe
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p^imiiSiiiL^i^i
To His hum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de - vo - tion, Has-ting from a - far,

T- =T

===B* ^^l^^p^^
Ev - er journeying on-ward, Gui-ded by a star. Light of light that shi-neth

m^mmm^m
j_a

Eretheworldsbe-gan, Draw Thou near,and light-en Ev-'ry heartoi man. Amen.

I 1 ^ -42-^-g^ma£=IU
m/ 2 There their Lord and Saviour

Meek and lowly lay.
Wondrous Light that led them
Onward on their way,

cr Ever now to lighten
Nations from afar,

/ As they journey homeward
By that guiding: Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

p 3 Thou Who in a manger
Once hast lowly lain.

/ Who dost now in glory
O'er all kingdoms reign.

mf Gather in the heathen,
Who in lands afar

Ne'er have seen the brightness
Of Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

mf 4 Gather in the outcasts.
All who've gone astray,

Throw Thy radiance o'er them.
Guide them on their way,

Those who never knew Thee,
Those who've wandered far,

cr Lead them by the brightness
uf Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.



EPIPHANY

p 5 Onward through the daxkness

Of the lonely night,

er Shining still before them
With Thy kindly light,

mf Guide them, Jew and Gentile,

Homeward from afar,

Young and old together,

By Thy guiding Star :
—

/ Light of Light, etc.

cr 6 Until every nation,

Whether bond or free,

•Neath Thy starlit banner,

Jesu, follows Thee
O'er the distant mountains

ff To that heavenly home,
Where no sin nor sorrow
Evermore shall come.

/ Light of Light, etc.

<?. Thrlnt,

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Stanton;

A. W. HamiltonrGeLl
62 (SECOND TUNE)
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m= 112.From the Eastern moun-tains,Press-ing on they come,Wisemen in their wis-dom
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To Hishum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de - vo- tion, Has - ting from a— far,
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*-. ta—

^

1-

£

i^=mjj^um^s^^**/
Ev- erjourneying on-ward, Guid-ed by a star. Light of Light that shi-neth

/^^^fa^^j^^i^l
fa-yzAb^fe

j—t. gE§E^g
rTTrTT

Ere the worldsbe - gan,Lraw Thou near, and light -en Ev - 'ry heart of man. Amen,

^U44uf: f
r r^pp^ifpi
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EPIPHANY

8. T. 8. 7.

Stuttcakd
H. L. Hassler <»)

Tvtil 4^ 3-3 * t r r-f
J = 84. Earth has ma-nya no-ble cl - ty, Beth-lehem,thou dost all ex - eel:

»»/ - I m m -0- £ *- A 42-

EEfeEEES H—

E

E=fcipppgll^l§s 4=; a=t=

l^illp^pgipiipgiiiia
Out of thee the Lord from hea-ven Came to ru

-f—
5

ile Hi s Is - ra - el. A-MEN.

9ts=ji=^
t==f=tt

=3*

f 2 Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the Star that told His birth,

To the world its God announcing
Seen in fleshly form on earth.

m/3 Eastern sages at His cradle
Make oblations rich and rare;

See them give, in deep devotion,
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh.

m/4 Sacked gifts of mystic meaning.
Incense doth their God disclose,

cr Gold the King of kings proclaimeth,
dim Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows.

/5 Je'su, Whom the Gentiles worshipped
At Thy glad Epiphany,

Unto Thee, with God the Father

64
And the Spirit, glory be.

A. C. rrudentius; Tr. E Casuall

Hopkins
E. G. Monk• M.

I

£. G. Monk

mf+ "Ml Pi Hi FhI 1^1 IM
J == 90.When from the Eastthe wiseraencame,Ledby the Star of

-&--<9- 4=-

«

^|J -i

Beth-le - hem,

jAf=-£-
=t ipipfep

mm
The gifts they hronght to Je

rFT*=>
E ?c I

F

gold and frank -in - cense and-myrrh. A-men.

C=gffl
>g:̂
AQ

/2 Bright gold of Ophir, passing fine,

Proclaims a King of royal line,

For David'-s son in David's town,
Is born the heir of David's crown.

ni/Z The incense-clouds, with fragrance rare,

The presence of a God declare;
Lo! kings in adoration fall,

For Mary's Son is Lord of all.

iPFF r
dimi. The myrrh, with bitter taste.foreshows

• A life of sorrows, wounds and woes ;—
p The deadly cup, that overran
With anguish for the Son of Man.

w</5 Our gold upon Thine altar lies.
Our prayers to Thee, as incense, rise;

p Accept as myrrh our tears and sighs:
er King, O God, O Sacrifice.

J. H. Hopkins



PPIPIIANY

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. GJCochcr

^^m^mm $=£ 1
:**"

' = 98. As with, glad-ness mea of old .Did the g-.id-mg star be- hold

v

y*=t=t=t=*--ri=f--g*rpT=S3^
1 if -t 'i

,:
t. h. I

4fct ti
g--^~i

~~
« m

As with joy they hail 'd its light, Lead-ing 6n^ ward, beam-irig bright;

mm

!=?:=*—-
r

most gra-cious Lord, may "we £v - er-more be led to Thee. A-men.

ii^ii—I l-t 1 h-

p*. yg».

Ei^Hlppi

w/2 As with joyful steps they sped

To that lowly manger-bed;

There to bend the knee befoi'O

•Him Whom heaven and earth

cr So may we with willing feet [adore;

Ever seek the mercy-seat;

w/3 As they offered gifts most rare

At. that manger rude and barej

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from ,siu's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ! to Thee our heaveuly King.

pi Holy Jesus 1 every day •

Keep us in the narrow way;

cr And, when earthly things are past.

Bring our ransomed souls at last

thfWhere they need no star to guide.

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

/5 In the heavenly country bright.

Need they do created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,

ThOu its Sun which goes not down.

jf There for ever may we sing

Alleluias to our King.

mciHx
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66 CFIR8T TUNE)

EPIPHANY

11. 10. ll. 10,

Brightest and Best
Mendelssohn

=*:1—rd
gzbgzz:|qP^3EE^* r'T

J»104.-Bright-«*t and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our dark-ness.and

mf ^p.

3^^~TTtf^

I
lend us Thine aid; Star of the' East, the ho - ri - zon a-

fe=i>=^ -«Kt-
*

s J_J1 £=*=* iMNMU
iEfc

1—

r

3
6
5

—

f—*&=f=$t- 3- 4 * ;—

»

IS
dorn - ing. Guide wttere our • in • fant Re - deem

EE
£"
T=F

i

p 2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drope are shining,

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall
j

cr Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

*#/ 3 Shall we not yield Him,, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, and gold, from the mine?

p 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure;

cr Richer by far is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers' of the poor.

mf 5 Brightest and best of the sous of the morning,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend usTbine aid;

cr Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our tofatit Redeemer is laid.

JLifeber



66 (SECOND TUNE)

r3

EPIPHANY

11.10.11.10.

Orient
C. Gounod

fej ^^J3 -•——&, t=t
trtz^—g—%—

/=104.Bright-est and" best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn, on our-

§liE
£=£ ^: fcfcizf Ii—r—

r

fez e^* =g=-^ ^̂
=f
i^^a

dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid: Star of the .East, the ho r ri - zon a-

—•—*
. i

• —i 1

—

dorn - ing, Guide where, our in - fant Ee - deemer is

i=fzrg==p

P
szzfc:

r-t—

r

laid. A-men.

"r? e .ei
(THIKD TUNE)

11. 10. 11. 10.

J
§

—

mgJ-0'5>—+ 4—L«J——«<-

—

L<s>-

Morning Star
J. /\ Harding

I u
r-^- afcz£z3

J= 104. Bright - est and best of the sons of the mom - ing, Dawn
mf '

I I ! las-*^sJ -*-
^=—fc=

tt
I

dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid:
1

Star of. theEast, the ho-ri -

PS
dorn - ing, Guide where our in - fant Re - deem -er is laid. A-men.

£ ¥ SEE £3P



67 CFIRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Edwahd
C. Steggall

feg^ii^^plfesi^^
94. Songs of thank -ful-ness and praise Je, - su, Lord, to Thee we raise*

r s r=r=f

'Man - i - fest - ed by the Star To the sa-ges from a- far;

m
&m^m

i—

r

r

i - T
Branch "of- roy - al Da-.vid's stem In Thy birth at Beth -le- hem;

is

An-themsbe to Thee addressed, God in made man - i - fest. A -men.

m/2 Manifest at Jordan's stream,
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme;.
And at Cana;. wedding-guest,
In Thy Godhead manifest;
Manifest in power divine,
Changing water into wine;

/ Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

m/3 Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant, light,

Quelling all the devil's might.
Manifest in gracious will,

Ever bringing good from ill;
4 Anthems be to Thee addressed,
jod in Man made manifest.

«.X>

1

p 4 Sun and moon shall darkened be,
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall rlee;

cr Christ will then like lightning shine,'
All will see His glorious sign :

/All will then the trumpet hear;
dim All will see the Judge appear;
cr Thou by all wilt be, confessed,

J God in Man made manifest.

mf 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord*
Present in Thy holy Word;
May we imitate Thee now.
And be pure, as pure art Thou;

cr That we like to Thee may be
/ At Thy great Epiphany

;

And may praise Thee, ever blest,

God in Man made manifest.

C. Wordsworth



(5*7 (SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

7. 7. 7. 7. D.

I Szzf

^r?̂ ^ fc^fe^t
i94. Songs ofthank-ful-

f r-- f tr

HOLAND
C. Simper

m
s=e

andpraise, Je - su, Lord, to Thee vre raise,

£u^ „_rj^piSi©s=s

j=j=fe=j:

PPP*: &
Afr >'M

Man - i-fest-ed ty the
"/ - ,JL_J

Star

*=

To the^ sa

*-_t
ges from a- far

j

:fe£§IS=f p^ FFP J=£
f-

fe^a^p^^N^
branch of roy - al £>av - id's In Thy birth, at* Eeth-le -

Ex

^ NoPed/ r ^ '

Tel

1=1
hem;

3f=«
J >,|

<e£ P^PlF=f 2 *
fe=*

-*!?. HP•r/

^a

An-themsbe to Thee, ad-dressed, God in Man made man -i -fesi A*MEN.

fc=t
*±* Si * s J=&

m/2 Manifest at Jordan's stream,
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme;
And at Cana, wedding-guest,
In Thy Godhead manifest

;

Manifest in power divide,
Changing water into wine;

/ Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

m/3 Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant fight,

Quelling all the devil's might;
Manifest in gracious Will,

Ever bringing good from ill

;

/ Anthems be to Thee, addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

?=f I T
p 4 Sun and moon shall darkened be,

Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee

;

cr Christ will then like lightning shine.
All will see His glorious sign:

.

/ All will then the trumpet hear;
dim All will see the Judge appear

;

cr Thou by all wilt be confessed,
/'God in Man made manifest.

if 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord,
Present in Thy holy Word

;

May we imitate Thee now, .

And be pure, as pure art Thou;
cr That we like to Thee may be
/ At Thy great Epiphany

;

And may praise Thee, ever blest,
God in Man made manifest.

C. Wordsworth
91



68 (FIEST TONE)

gS=

EPIP1I4NY

7.B.7.?:P;.

4
Wkstwooiv

J?,. J/. McCartney

m
i

•#'=88.' One with God the. Pa- ther- In ma-jes^-ty and

. mf •• -fa-

nlight',

±±±^±z*=d f=f=r:

a.:g
E=5 I

- J J 1
4-

J" 1 :35
t=t=3=&- m£ ar PI

Light;The hright-ness of Hi9 glo - ry, E <- ter - nal Light . of

^Atf I F PC "H £'lnf lP
r 4 J^-H-frH

s J-rfr-J
:ft=±=
IF Jnr*^
O'er this our home of dark-ness" Thy rays are stream'-ing now;

5-W^=ff=?=i—I—tL-^=h=fi—I

—r=^=F=\

^m^^m^r^^m
The shad-ows flee be - fore Thee, The world's true Light art Thou. A-men.^m^fmtmmmms

mp 2 Yet, Lord, we see'but darkly:

O heavenly Light, arise!

er Dispel these mists that shroud us,

And hide Thee from our eyes J

We long to track the footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our GoA

93

mf 3 Jesu, shine around us

With radiance of Thy grace;

Jesu, turn upon us

The brightness of Thy face.

We need no star to guide us,

As on our way we press,

If Thou Thy light vouchsafest,

Sun of Righteousness.

W. W. How



68 (SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. Avbxih
J. Barnby

fetes. i=t m—

j

^
fgF**

J= 88/ One with God the^ Pa - ther In ma - Jes - tyl and ~ might,
The brightu^^^^^pp^^i^ta

mm^^m^mm^
s

The brightness of ^ His glo z -^ ry, E - g ter -. nail Light of Light

;

J—J J, ta_j*I
1EE I£=*

r- Ta^^^^M
O'er this our home of dark -ness Thy ,rays are stream-ing now;

§_*
*=£ ¥"?#-

i
s=* 4ra

fcfc

ri^=H-fgia3fli ^&!

The shardows flee be -._ fore Thee,The world'strueLight art Thou. £A - men.

m m mmEE w-
r

mp2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly:

heavenly Light, arise!.

cr Dispel these mists- that shroud us,,

And hide Thee from our eyes!

We long to track the footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our God.

mf Z jO,Jesu, shine around us

With radiance of Thy grace;

.0 Jesu, turn npon us

The brightness of Thy'face.

We need no star co guide us,

As on our way we press,

If Thou Thy light vouchsafes^

O Sun of Righteousness.

w. W. Bow
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(rrRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M.
St. George

H. J. Gaurdlett

m ppM^J^^im
4= 84. With -in the Fa -flier's house The Son hath found ifis home;

mf t J-

wm̂ mmiw^̂ m^m
And to His tem-ple sud-den-ly

r The Lord of Life hath come. A - MEN.^^^^^m j=ffiEEm̂
m/2 The doctors of the law

Gaze on the wondrous Child,
And marvel at His gracious words
Of wisdom undented.

wf3 Yet not to them is given
The mighty truth to know.

To lift the earthly veil which hides
Incarnate God below.

p 4 The secret of the Lord
Escapes each human eye.

And faithful pondering hearts await
The full Epiphany.

mf5 Lord, visit Thou our souls
And teach us by Thy grace,

Each dim revealing of Thyself
With loving awe to trace;

cr 6 Till from our darkened sight
The cloud shall pass away,

And on the cleansed soul shall burst
The everlasting day;

/7 Till we behold Thy face,
And know, as we are known,

Thee, Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Co-equal Three in One.

J. R. Woodford

(SECOND TUNE) S.M.

i

Ben Rhyddino
A.'R. Reinagle

E^3 3=2
m/* > * v X ^

J =84. With- In the Fa - ther's house The Son hath found His home;

3±--t—t-t2SP^ £=?ee!t=f P ^=p § M
And to His tem-ple sud-den-ly The Lord of Life hath come. A-MfcN.

mmmmm&^hwfFrs
i ' t "~r

• Any of the tunes on this and the following page may be used, as preferred.
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70* (FIRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M.
St Helena

J=84.

/'
m mmmmm

Glo

SSeS

i

ry to

m
Thee, Lord, Who by Thy

—*—
migh- ty power

^2-S
*& ^fe

Didst man-i - fest Thy glo - ry forth Ca-na's marriage hour., A-mex.

/2 Thou spakest : it was done

:

Obedient to Thy word,
The water reddening into wine
Proclaimed the present Lord.

mf8 Blest were the eyes which saw
That wondrous mystery,

The great beginning of Thy works,.
That kindled faith in Thee.

mp 4 And blessed they who know
Thine unseen presence true,

When in the kingdom of Thy grace
Thou makest all things new.

m/5 For by Thy loving hand
Thy people still are fed

;

Thine is the Cup of blessing, Lord,
And Thou the heavenly Bread.

m/6 may that grace be ours,
Ever in Thee to live,

And drink of those refreshing streams.
Which Thou alone canst give

:

cr 7 So, led from strength to strength,
Grant us, O Lord, to see

The marriage supper of the Lamb,
Thy great Epiphany.

H. W. Beadon

(SECOND TUNE) S. M. Day of Praise
C. Steggall

Didst man - i - fest Thy glo - ry forth In , Ca - na's marriage hour.>. A - men.
If N j

• Any of the tunes on this and the preceding page may be used, as preferred.
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7i (FIRST TUNE)

f= fet

EPIPHANY

S. M.
Moravia
X. R. West

t=l=m Piie-:

7J
80. Fierce was

/

2£- T
the storm of wind, The surg - ing waves ran high,

i m\Ite^^i

i i-^^mmm^mm$
Failed the dis- ci- pies' hearts with fear, Tho' Thou,their Lord,wast nigh Amen.

3E
:-: Es ^=^ ^HlgB

dim 2 But at the stern rebuke pp 4 When death's dark sea we cross,

Of Thy almighty word, Be with us in Thy power,

Thewindwashush'd,thebillowsceas'd, Nor let the water-floods prevail

And owned Thee God and Lord. In that dread trial-hour.

p 3 So, now, when depths of sin

Our souls with terrors fill,

Arise, and be our Helper, Lord,
And speak Thy "Peace, be still.

p 5 And, when amid the signs,

Which speak Thine Advent near,

The roaring of the sea and waves
Fills faithless hearts with fear

;

(SECOND TUNE)

"cr"6 May w*e all undismayed
The raging tempest see,

/ Lift op our heads and hail with joy

Thy great Epiphany.
H. W. Beadon

S. M.m^M t=e s7 71
1

#= 80. Fierce was the storm of wind,

Alma Water-
R. Redhead

3=t

The surg- ing waves ran high,

£ m
3^^(==*
9—"" #—*—

r

2=1^i^pai
Failed the dis- ci- pies' hearts with fear Tho' Thou, their Lord",wast nigh. Amen.

1@
• Any of the tunes on this and the following page may be us«

90

as preferred.
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72*(FIBST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M.

i
» ^m

Heath
JR. Schumann

^3
1 Z&H O* r

j-« tfot by Thy migh - ty hand,

i
Thy won-drous works a - lone,

ii £3 feisfeea p? s

?=?

cr
But by th
Mf • -*• _

emar-vels;of ThyWord, Thy gib - ry, Lord, is known. Amen.

S§ *=*
^Eg £
m/ 2 Forth from the eternal gates,

Thine everlasting home,
To sow the seed of truth below,

Thou didst vouchsafe to come.

mf 3 And still from age to age,

Thou, gracious Lord, hast been
The Bearer forth of goodly seed,

The Sower still unseen.

p 4 And Thou wilt come again,

And heaven- beneath Thee bow,
To reap the harvest Thou hast sown,
Sower and Reaper Thou.

mf 5 Watch, Lord, Thy harvest-field,

With Thine unsleeping eye,

The children of the Kingdom keep
To Thy Epiphany;

(8ECOND TUNE)

p 6 That, when in Thy great day
The tares shall severed be,

cr We may be surely gathered in

With all Thy saints to Thee.
J. B. Wbodford

S.M.
Seal

E. H. Ktissdt-

$ fFFH^^l ^eF5*mf
*=- 86. Not by Thy migh -ty .hand, Thy -won-drous worfcs:*

mf +
lone.

fe^fefefefea I
:£=£

F? =t F^1—

n

m^diMhMIE wm *=r s=r
cr

,

' '•»
,

' ** '.
*" *

But by the mar-vels of ThyWord, Thy glo - ry, Lord, is known,
cr

A-MEN".

q*=p^= a
r?

• Any of the tunes on this and the preceding page may be used, as preferred.
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Septuaflcsima, etc.

73 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Igpgl^^l^p-d;
DULCE CARMKN

Haydn

-4—

t

H
# = 90. Al - le- lu - ia! pong of glad-ness, Voice of joy that can -not die; I

*=* J=t*~1
Al - le - lu

pi^sai^ppi
is the an- them Ev - er dear to

m f^FT

choirs on high

;

± J. l

E»f

In the house of God a - bi-ding Thus they sing e - ter - nal - ly. A- men.bi-ding Thus they sing e

r —~m —

i

^c
f

1̂ B
y 2 Alleluia thou resoundest,

True Jerusalem and free;

Alleluia joyful mother,

All thy children sing with thee;

p But by Babylon's sad waters

Mourning exiles now are we.

mf 3 Alleluia cannot always

Be our song while here below;

dim Alleluia our transgressions

Make us for a while forego:

p For the solemn time is coming

When our tears for sin must flow.

mf 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee
Grant us blessed Trinity,

cr At the last to keep Thine Easter

In our home beyond the sky;

f There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully.

Tr. J. M. Seal*



BEPTUAGESIMA, ETC.

73 C SECOND TUNE) & 7. & 7. & 7.
ROTTEJ?

C. Goimod

Wmm fefe§*=tf SPttt # ElE^
* ' f '

'
' f

of glad-noss, Voice of Joy that can -not die;

- ^ JZ. - - - - -

r
J=90. Al-le-lu-ia,

m ^^isaa? ps^ EEE f Pf

^^=1^^^^-«-#-
EES

T
Al-Ie- Itt- fa is tlie an-themEv-er dear to choirs

§§ ££ 4 f f

,

high;

g=EB^^E^^^^Fpf=T

0d=i nj J^^if^^^j^at—r— r '

i i

In the house- of God a- bid-ing Thusthey sing e - fcer-nal - ly. A-sees.

J .-. . £l ^ JU JL. Si 2fc ^.
-l—l-F—te-^^g^fecift S #—#-

1err r
/2 Alleluia thou resoundest> mfS Alleluia cannot always

Trae Jerusalem and free; Be our song while here below;

Alleluia joyful mother, dhn, Alleluia our transgressions

All thy children sing with thee; Make us for a while forego:

p Bat by Babylon's sad waters p Por the solemn time is coming

Mourning exiles now are we. When our tears for sin must flotf

m/4 (Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee,

Grant us blessed Trinity,

cr' At the last to keep Thine Easter

In our home beyond the sky;

ff There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully

Tr. J. M. Nwl*
09
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8EPTUAGESIMA, ETC.

7. 6. 1. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
8t. Avold

it. Haydn (?)

iE3Eppi^fedg fgi§
bode,— The4 =±> 100. In ex - fl'e here we wan - der

:

mf

»BE£a
wan -der: In heav'n is

PPPP 1

ci- ty of the an - gels, The ci- ty of our God. And here we toil, and

mg^mmkgmmm
j^^w^^ga^p^i
strive,and fight,With sin and woe op - prest; ThereGod will give the sons of lightW^̂ ^^^M^
m m

Slower. J = 76.

I
1 1 wmvm

E - ter- nal Joy and rest.E - ter - nal joy and rest,

P 2 Through many sore temptations,

By many sorrows torn,

tT We strive to win the glory;

dim Our many falls we mourn.

o* But faith holds tfut the" vision bright

Of our eternal home

;

/ And hope assures that realm of light,

When we have overcome.

mfS Jesu, our joy and gladness.

To Thee for aid we flee:

Give tears of true contrition;

Our souls from guilt set free:—

100

or And we shall rise in that great day,

In bodies like to Thine,

/And with Thy saints, in bright array,

Shall in Thy glory shine.

ft Therft we, as children dwelling,

mf Who here as exiles groan,

cr God's praises shall be telling

/ Before His glorious throne:

There in our endless home shall rest;

From strife and sorrow free,

ffAnd Join the anthem cf the blest,

For ever. Lord, to Thee.
r.Ctata
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SEPTUAGESEMA, ETC.

S.M. :

Gildas
P.Abelard{?)

P mzEEJ
wr

*i=t t=t^mEE£ i

9 = 84. Lord of the hearts of men, Thou .hast, vouch- safed to

I mszi=|i:

iilfe
imii

i^mi
i*ar iEtE*1*

to age, Thy chos -en saints, "With fruits of ho - li - ness. A -men.From age

m^u a IPS9* =t 3£P r
w/2 Here faith, and hope and love

Reign in sweet bond allied ;
-

There, when this little day is o'er,
Shall love alone abide.

p 3 Here, bearing the good seed,
'Mid cares and tears we come;

(FIRST TUNE)

cr There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring
Our harvest-treasures home.

mf 4 O give us, mighty Lord,
The fruits Thyself dost love

;

Soon shaltThoufrom Thyjudgment seat
Crown Thine own gifts above.

C. Coffin: T*. J. Ji. Woodford

7. 7. 7. 5.

Charity
J. Stainer

1*=ff
1=3=2

Gra-cious Spir - it, Ho
mf* t J

p*j=*
=t= seprv—r

ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov-et most

^ifeg^^f^ff#^^l
Voices in Unison, rail.

w/2 Love is kind, and suffers long,
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

cr Love than death itself more strong;
/ Therefore, give us Love.

mfz Prophecy will fade away,
dim Melting in the light of day;

cr Love will ever with us stay

;

mf Therefore, give us Love.
m/4 Faith will vanish into sight;

Hope be emptied in delight;

Small notes for Orgav.

cr Love in heaven will shine more bright;
/ Therefore, give us Love.

mf5 Faith and Hope and Love we see,

Joining hand in hand, agree,
cr Bat the greatest of the three,

/ And the best, is Love.

m/6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing,
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,

Holy, heavenly Love.
C. Wordsworth
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SEPTUACESIMA, ETC.

7. 7. 7. 5.

J I

Capetown
F Filitz*jO (SECOND TUNE)

fl — 88. Gra -clous Spir- it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov- et most
mf

j— —r
,

-t—
,

Of Thy gifts at Pen - te - cost,

PUPP
Ho ly, heav'n-Iy Love. A- men.

m/2 Love is kind, and suffers long.
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

cr Love than death itself more strong;
/ Therefore, give us Love.

m/3 Prophecy will fade away,
dim Melting in the light of day;

cr Love will ever with us stay;
mf Therefore, give us Love.

?n/4 Faith will vanish into sight;
Hope be emptied in delight;

cr Love in heaven will shine more bright;

/ Therefore, give us Love.

mf5 Faith and Hope and Love we see,

Joining hand in hand, agree,
cr But the greatest of the three,

/ And the best, is Love.

m/6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing.
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,
Holy, heavenly Love.

C. Wordsworth

77 8. 5. 8. 5.

Cairvbrook
E. ProiU

Sife +—

t

^mi==W t=4==t

q J > ri~~. r w m w
- mJ
- 78. Thou, Who on that won-drous jour - ney Sett'st Thy face to

\f dim.

P i Thou, Who that dread cup of suffering
Didst not j»ut from Thee;

cr O most Loving of the loving,
mf Give us Charity!

fZ Thou, Who reignest, bright in glory,
On God's throne on high,

102

mf O that we may share Thy triumph,
Grant us Charity

!

mf 4 Send us Faith, that trusts Thy promise

;

cr Hope, with upward eye;

/ But more blest than both, and greater.

mf Send us Charity 1

a. Alford



78
Xent
CM.

St. Flavian
Old English

J=78. Lord, Who tlirougliout these for
mp

1—

r

ty days, . For us didst fast and
.
pray,

t=fc smmm^mzi&aat :i=3=t=^=J:

Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, And close by Thee to stay. A-men.%.
—

I

~
mfH As Thou with Satan didst contend,

And didst the victory win,
cr give us strength in Thee to fight,

In There to conquer sin.

p 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst,

So tea ch us, gracious Lord,
To die to self, and chiefly live

By Thy most holy Word.

-?-^

r—r
Si -tz—^—

t=&=

p 4 And through these days of penitence,
And through Thy Passion-tide,

Yea, evermore, in life and death,
Jesu! with us abide.

cr 5 Abide with us, that so, this life

Of suffering overpast,
An Easter of unending joy
We may attain at last

!

C. F. Hemaman

7. 7. 7. 7.

Heinxein
P. Heinlein

mp- - :£S^- ' - W<
•= 80. For-ty days and for-ty nights Thou wast fast'-ing

mp
the wild

:

§5£=«=£=*

mf 2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, p 4
And from earthly joys abstain^

dim Fasting with unceasing prayer, cr
Glad with Thee to suffer pain?

p 3 And if Satan, vexing sore, mf 5
Flesh or spirit should assail,

cr Thou, his Vanquisher before, cr
• Grant we may not faint or fail.

So shall we have peace divine

:

Holier gladness ours shall be;
Round us, too, shall angels shine,
Such as ministered to Thee.

Keep, keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by Thy side;

That with Thee we may appear
At the eternal Easter-tide.

G. H. Smyttan
103



8o ( FIRST TUNE

LENT

L.M.
RlVATTUC

J. B. Dykes

Mm S i^^TJZ=|ZZr g -4 4* Mi
#=80. A-whilein spir-it, Lord, to Thee In -to the des-ert would we

pgfX=*xg=trB^¥t^=£ II

:J:
Fb:

=t3r s»—

*

;^T^rmef*^ ?^ ^ngp^I

while up-on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir-it keep: A-kEir,

1

w/"*2 Awhile from Thy temptation learn jp 3 Thou once tempted like as we,

False Satan's wileful lures to spurn, Thou knowest our infirmity;

And in our hearts to feel and own Be Thou our Helper in the strife,

" Man liveth not by bread alone." cr Be Thou our true, our inward Life.

w/4 And while at Thy command we pray
" Give us our bread from day to day,"

May we with Thee, O Christ, be fed,

Thou Word of God, Thou living Bread.
J. F. Thrupp

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

Ward
Scotch Melody.

— 100. A-while in spir - it, Lord, to Thee, In - to the des - ert would we flee

;

ra/^-'-^-^^g=^=g:
yrrrrESg

f=r=f 1=*
£ *-r*9

r i

%-t^
f=f

£=*-*—&-*
u-.,^

i

ta=t
^-i i^igEgg^ggg
Awhile up -on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir-it keep. Ahen.
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8i (FIRST TUNE)

LENT

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
St. Andrew of Crete

J. B. Dykes

1
Ur*&- t£ tt f

Effi
mp

76. Chris - tian ! dost
mP -#-

Thou see them On
u
the ho - ly ground,

ja. ^^^^^12353£ •zit :=:

ill
\—X Hi

How the powers of

1? dim
-4 • 3-

dark - ness
I M

Rage thy steps a - round?

cr n &+JX. A
fe wm i§s

RF gEE *==F

.,5) 1 : «—#_l _, 1
fc£I

4= 104. Chris -tian. smite them, Count- ing gain but

5—t—
loss;
-(2.

up and

^-fl-ti F H-
«: ?=P

±JS f
=3=iEEil^g &^^^F^f i £ 5b±i

In the strength that com - eth By the Ho- ly Cross. A -men.

P f1
_p 2 Christian ! dost thou feel'them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, Luring,

Goading into sin?

/Christian! never tremble;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle,

Watch and pray and fast.

p 3 .Christian! dost thou hear them,

How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer? "

4

ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!"

dim Peace shall follow battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

w/4 "Well I know thy trouble,

My servant true;

p Thou art very weary,

1 was weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Mine own,

And the enchof sorrow

ff Shall be near My throne."

St. Andrew of Crete ; Tb. J. Af. Neala
1Q5



8i (SECOND TITNE),

Voices in unison.

LENT
6. 5. 6. 5. D. Holt Wab

J. Booth

SSis I
r-^-N- m

j.

mp

= 76. Chris- tian! dost thou see
mp

Org. Sw._

Tt ft
them On the ho - ly ground,

§g£e;
U-JJL

z±z±=iL m^M
m%*

How the powers of

Harmony.

r .? rJr*r
dark - ness Rage thy steps

I I

—

k dim

wmm
round?

T
5^ ^=«

^ s
J=104.Chris-tian! up and smite them Count - ing gain hut lossi

§li=E

the strength that com-eth By

t=t:=:p:=tz=te
the ly Cross.

f=f^^ :F=tp^^PS
jt? 2 Christian! dost thon feel them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, luring

Goading into sin?

/ Christian 1 never tremble

;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle,

Watch and pray and fast.

p 3 Christian! dost thou hear them,
How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer?"
106

ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I prayl"

dim Peace shall follo'w battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

ra/4 "Well I know thy trouble,

My servant true;

Thou art very weary,

p I was weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Miue own,

And the end of sorrow

ff Shall be near My throue."
St, Andrew of Crete : Tr. J. M. Neal*



82
LENT

10. 10. 10. 10.
Langrait

J. Langran

$ffi m
p ft i^E *:

"-ST

J= 94. Wea-ry of earth, and la - den -with, my sin, I look at heav'n and
1P-&- _ i -&- •& £' -0- -0-- m _

" -|g-
fl#

long to en-ter in,

JXft ^
But there no e - yil thing may find a; home:

*-*-&-

p 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land?
Before the whiteness of that throne appear?

cr Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near.

p 3 Tne while I fain would tread the heavenly way
Evil is ever with me day by day

;

cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings tall,

/ " Repent,- confess, thou shalt be loosed from all."

/ 4 It is the Voice of Jesus that I hear;
His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near,
And His the Blood that can for all atone,
And set me faultless there before the throne,

flip 5 'Twas He "Who found me on the deathly wild,

cr And made me heir of heaven, the Father's child,

And day by day, -whereby my soul may live,

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give..

fli/ 6 great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,

cr That in the Father's courts my glorious dress

/ May be the garment of Thy righteousness..

•mf 1 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord;
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward;

""

p Thine the sharp thorns, (cr) and mine the golden crown;
/Mine the life won, (pj and Thine thejife laid down.

S. J.^stone
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LENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Wavertreb

W. Shore

*J tffjl j .i nU) sag 1
ea-ry of wan-d'ring from my God, And now made will -ing to re -turn

i bow me to the rod, For Thee, not with-out hope, I mourn
;

;

^
-j_i—i-

pr'ii uir i ii \
\u

^m^mmmmmmim
I have an Ad-vo-cate a-bove

cr
| |

gift

A Friend be- fore thethroneof love. A-mei*.

-£ *-rtS r-r ..ff'.gf,

mp 2 Jesu, full of pardoning grac
" grace than I of

Yet once_again 1 seek Thy face:
More full of grace than sin;

Open Thine arms and take me in

;

Ana freely my backslidings heal,
And love the faithless sinner still,

| I I -

cr 3 Thou know'st the way tobringmeback,
My fallen spirit to restore;

dim O for Thy truth and mercy's sake.
Forgive, and bid me sin no more:

cr The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house of prayer.

C. Wesley

8. 8. 8. 6.
TlDESWELL
£. J. Hopkins

—*
I i i 1 jEretfrijl*' i | 4—J—l-l

mf

1

Thou, the con-trite sin-ners' Friend,Who, lov- ing, lov'st them to the end,

t=

$ i c: g t -?—i* *r L-i

I

On this

r r r
1

dun,

lone toy hopes de-pend, That Thou wilt plead for me.

dim.

A-MEX.

P—tf-—P-4- :-:
4-

^r=

jn/ 2 When, weary in the Christian race, -

,
Far off appears my resting place.
And, fainting, 1 mistrust Thy grace,

<Hm Then, Saviour, plead for me.

p 3 When I have wred and gone astray
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way.
And see no glimmering, guiding ray,

Still, Saviour, plead for me.

108

P 4

cr

f
PP 5

cr

mf

J—I-

i=i

1 tH^
When Satan, by my sins made bold,
Stri%-es from Thy Cross to loose my

hold,
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold,
And plead, O plead for me!
And when my dying hour draws near.
Darkened with sorrow, pain, and fear.
Then to my fainting sight appear.
Pleading in heaven for me.

C Elliott
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LENT

CM.

Im
mp

§§
T^X £=£

=*

Martyrdom

i-

44jjj J ljjjjd
J = 74. O Je - su, Sav - iour ..of . the. lost, My Hock and Hid - ing - place.

By storms v oI sin and sor-row toss'd, I _^ seek Thy shel-t'ring grace. A-mei*.

p 2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry;
Pursued by foes, I come

;

A sinner, save me, or I die;

„ An outcast, take me home.

mp 3 Once safe in Thine Almighty arms,
Let storms come on amain

;

86

There danger never, never harms

;

There death itself is gain.

p 4 And when I stand before Thy throne^
And all Thy glory see,

Still be my righteousness alone
To hide myself in Thee.

.

E. H. Bickersteth

L.M.

fe
U4

Humility
S. P. Tucker-man

,

M SS=3r f eH=S #
"-; mp\ I i I i.

*= 76. Thouthathear'stwhen sin-ners cry, Tho' all my 'sins be - fore Thee . lie;

Kimp » -P-

msm *-&.--i

lQjg^ -te

t=t

ftSSES^^s: r

§S?

i v i r .
'• 7 *-

Be-holdthem notwith an-gry look, But blot their mem -ory from Thybook. A-men.
|
—

IB £
i—

r

,2? 4 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

w/5 O may Thy love inspire my tongue!
; 4

' Salvation shall be all my song:
""

cr And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord,my StrengthandRighteousness.

,/. Watts
109

wi/2 Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse to sin

:

Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart,
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart.

p 3 Tcannot live without Thy light,

Cast out and banished from Thy sight
cr Thy holy joys, my God, restore,
And guard me that I fall no mg.e.



?7 (FlEST TUNE)

LENT

L.M. PEJTCTENCB
C. Elven

t 1 I iP£=*=»=»—«- III -

f=*=¥
#=76. Withbro -ken heart and con-trite sigh, A. trembling sin- ner, Lord. I cry:SB^^^gpsra*

m 4-1-4
3 pp3SaEg3|3i>-=*=t=t=*g=t

cr
?***&

Thypardoning grace is richandfree: O God, be mer-ci-ful to me. A-men.s

mm
i

p 2 I smite upon my troubled breast; m/4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done;
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ;' Can for a single sin atone

;

Christ and His Cross my only plea: p To Calvary alone I flee:

cr O God, be merciful to me.- " cr God, be merciful to me.

p 3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,
* Nor dare uplift them to the skies

;

But Thou dost all my anguish see:

cr O God, be merciful to me.

p 5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell^

cr With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

/My raptured song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me.
C. KlWA

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

t,

Zephyr
W.B.Bradbury'

=g=S=S= * 3* ^PPPPP
J=94.With bro-ken heart and con- trite, sigh, A trem-bling sin - ner.Lord, I cry:'

ft-|S>- •#- -0- -s>- -<s>- J^M

Thypardoning grace is rich and free: God. be mer - ci - ful to me. A-.men.

nr



88 (FIRST TITHE)

LENT

7. 7. 7J

8^. Philip
W. H. Mmxk

±h S
J= 86. Lord, in this

42_

t=H
r E=fe :*=:

Thy mer - cy's
r ^—* .-, -

day, Ere the time shall

4

1—'I ijrzzrz^PR—zl
r~t

gigiijilP
f

i=t

pass a - way, On our knees

2 3=1*? @
we fall and pray. A - men.

1SFF
Holy Jesu,. grant us tears,

Fill us with heart-searching fears,

Ere that day of doom appears.

Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour.

Kneeling lowly at Thy door,

Ere it close for evermore,

By Thy night of agony,

By Thy supplicating cry,

By Thy willingness to die,

7i
I

p%

cr 3

dim

pp 4 */

(SECOND TUNE)

Voices in unison
7. 7. 7.

By Thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,

Let us not Thy love forego.

6 Judge and Saviour of our race,

Grant us, when we see Thy face,

With Thy ransomed ones a place

7 On Thy love we rest alone,

And that love shall then be known
y_By the pardon'd,round Thy throne.

/ Williams

Holy Cross
J.E. West

pf i

4= eo. Lord, in this Thy mer

P l

cy's

m^ g: UK

day, Ere

J-

time shall

r
\r-\>-J\>—_

pp

lis*z£ S

§*fe

r
pass

J*.

igr

- way, On our knees

\^m
i i

we fall . and pray. A" - men.

(2-
§£ *g± d2*^

1==T
The Harmonies may be slightly varied In each verse,

and Tenors and Basses respectively.

-- 1

1 .

and verses^ and 4 may be sung by Trebles,

111



8p (FIEST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Spanish Chant

^m±SE mh4-*-*=ti
p

1=68. Sav-Iour! when in dust to Thee Low we bow*th.'a-dor=ingJknee,

f
£ee£

JLH^ ^^£3±fe F^ *=£

^^^pipfeMi^
aa.

When. - re - pent - ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our, weep -ing eyes,

-* »—r^=—•—«/——• • m J-J-^fes^g^f=F=F

^3itt3*rtl3l^tt^l
O b

k
>y all Thy pains and woe

J , J ,, J-^ Suf-fered once for sman be - low:

J.J . J* igU§Steiee

ifr b 1 43=1 -j 1 I ! I- ^ m
IB

Bend-ing from Thy throne on high, Hearlour: sol -emn. lit"- a- ny. Amen.

<S> ,—• •-

EE
£e£ IB ^^h
f=T=r=F

j? ,4 By the bnrthen Thou didst bear,

By Thine agony of prayer,

pp By the. Cross, the nail, the thorn,

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn

cr By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful Sacrifice;.

dim Listen to our humble cry,

pp Hear our solemn litany!

p 6 By Thy deep'explring groan ;
, By the sealed sepulchral stone;

cr By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God :

/ O from earth to heaven restored,

ff Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim Listen, listen to the cry

pp Of our solemn litany !

Ji. Grant

fi.2 By Thy helpless infant years.

By Thy life of want and tears.

By Thy days of sore distress/

In the savage wilderness.

By the dread permitted hour
Of the mighty tempter's power:

cr Turn, O turn a favouring eye,

pp Hear our solemn Jitany 1

p 3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the anguished sigh that told

.

Treachery lurked within Thy fold;
«r From Thy seat above the sky.

pp teear our solemn litany !

112
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lil

(SECOND TU%'E)
Voices in Unison.

7. 7. 7. 7. D. Hbbvkv
F. A. J. Hervey

1 1"

j *. si. «/. oerwy

J = 76. Sav . iour ! when^in dust, to Thee -Low we bow th'a^ dor - ing' knee,'

§SS^
r-

"hen, xe -"pent - ant, "to- thezskies^ Scarce we_ lift onf weep-ing eyes;

W£
hen, je -"pent -ant, "to- the\z,skies _ Scarce we_ lift onf weeg-ing eyes;

m
m3=2^ -*r&

all Thy pains and woeO by .Suf-fer'd once for man be
Ar *=** _,_._-_ -

-
I - ,

low:

i=fefc

Bending from Thy throne on high, Hearonr sol-emn_ lit A-MEN.

2ffS:3% i*^ ! J *J>

£ W- -fZ-
& IS^

7> 2 By Thy helpless infant years,.

By Thy life of want and tears,
By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage vilderness.
By the dread permitted hour
Of the mighty tempter's power:

cr Turn. O turn a favouring eye,
p Hear our solemn litany!

p 3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;
By the boding tears-that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the anguished sigh that told
Treachery lurked within Thy fold

;

cr From Thy seat above the sky,
p Hear our solemn litany!

r
p 4* By the burthen Thou didst bear,.

By Thine agony of prayer
By the Cross, the nail, the thorn.
Piereing spear, and torturing scorn;

cr By the gloom that veiled the skies
O'er the dreadful sacrifice;

dim Listen to our humble cry,

p Hear our solemn litany!

p 5 By Thy deep expiring grdan";
By the sealed sepulchral stone;

cr By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God

:

/O from earth to heaven restored.

ff Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim Listen, listen to the cry
p Of our solemn litany

!

Grant
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Iboty WLeek

?.6.J.8. WithIReIraiiL>

1—4- '

BxJTheodulph
Jd. Teschner

1^4-

-j <-—'

—

<rt— tM
E:

LJ— inn i
All _glo - ry, laud, and

4 - 100J Tojvvliom the lips of
hpn - our To Thee, Re-deem -er, King!)
chil - dxen Made -sweet Ho -san-nas. rin^. J

i_ Ezpizj

—

|

I—4==^

—

J
|

J J—
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L-r—J,i • t

2%e 2d andfollowing verses.

^Htr Ttr f"*~T
Who in the Lord's Name^cora - est, , The J£ing and Bless -ed One.

—
r
niii

ii
4/2er eacA verse.

All - glo
To Whom the

ry, laud, and
lips of

k—r-f—r—J— i-z=tF j r '

.;.

'

.

=*=;:

King!
ring.

^

Amen.

g-fZ

•n/ 3 The company of angels
Are praising Thee on high;

And mortal men, and all things
Created, make reply.

/All glory, etc.

mf 4 The people of the Hebrews
. With palms before Thee went:
Our praise and prayers and anthems
Before Thee we present.

/All glory, etc.

114

mf 5 To Thee before Thy Passion
They sang their hymns of praise:

<cr To Thee, now high exalted,
Our melody we raise.

/ All glory, etc.

mf 6 Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring,

Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.

f All glory, etc.

St. Thcodulph: Tit. J. M. S'eaJe



HOLY WEEK,

L. M
St Dbostanb
J. £. Dykesm^mm^Mmm

m= 86. Eide on ! ride on. in ma -

/i i
ty ! Hark ! all the tribes Ho - san - na cry

,

O Saviour meek,pursue Thy road Withpalms and scatter'dgarments strow'd. A-men.

£?fe|
/ 2 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
fiim In lowly pomp ride on to die.
cr O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin

O'er captive death and conquered sin.

/ 3 Ride on ! ride on in majesty!
The angel armies of the sky

lltm Look down with sad and wondering eyes
To see the approaching sacrifice.

MjA. Ride on! ride on in majesty!
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

p 5 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die

,

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,
cr Then take, God,Thy power, and reign.-

Mi H. Milman

92
C. M.

Sawley
J. WaXch.
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V=^
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•=78. Thou,who thro' this ho - ly week, Didst suf-fer ior us all;

JpL XJ.
pg -*=

=pf=f : f
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3rf

seek, To raise up them that fall : A - MEtf.

Cpr
The sick to heal, the lost to

I

mp 2 We cannot understand the woe
Thy love was pleased to bear:

cr Lamb of God, we only know
That all our hopes are there.

f 3 Thy feet the path of suffering trod
cr Thy hand the victory won :

mf What shall we render to our God
For all that He hath done?

/ 4 To God, the Blessed Three in One,
All praise and glory be

:

Crown,Lord,Thy servants who have won
The victory through Thee.

J. M. Keale
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HOLT WEEK

7. 7. 7. 7, 7. 7.
Rkdheab, tfo. 1»

if. Redhead

ifppigli^fplip^i
= 16. Go to dark Geth-sem- a - ne, Ye that feel the temp-ter's pow'n

mem^^m!s=t—r f=f= m

i r tr
Your Re -deem- er's con-flict see, Watch with Him one .hit- ter hour;

+- £ -*- £=^j^^y^i^^Ni^pi

A J J J J U:mg d=t PHIIf" or
|
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Turn not from His griefs a-way, Learn of Je-sus Christ to 'pray. A-men.

cr

Sfch-P f'T'fe^-f-fe*^ f ? f If c ft II f & II

f=f

110

p 2 Follow to the judgment-hall;

View the Lord of life arraigned;

the wormwood and. the gall!

the pangs His soul sustained!

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

cr Learn of Him to. bear the cross.

p 3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb;

cr There, adoring at His feet,

Mark the miracle of time
t

God's own sacrifice complete;

p "It is finished! " hear Him cry-

mf Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

J. Montgomery
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HOLY WEEK.

L- M.
Vexilla regis
U W Parker

72. The roy-al ban-ners for-ward go

£*±£
The Cross shines forth in mys- tic glow;

r
Where He in flesh, our flesh Who made. Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. A-MEtf.,

j,Vf »
§Sg^=§^ His
m/2 There whilst He hung, His sacred side

By soldier's spear was opened wide,
"To cleanse us in the precious flood
Of water mingled with His blood.

m/3 Fulfilled is now what David told
In true prophetic song of old,

HowGod theheathen's King shouldbe

;

/ For God is reigning from the Tree.

tn/4 O Tree of glory, Tree most fair,

Ordained those holy limbs to bear,

95

"mM£iB
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P
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i i r .i

How bright in purple robe it stood.
dim The purple of a Saviour's blood

!

mf 5 Upon its arms, like balance true,

He weighed the price for sinners due»
The price which none but He could pay.

/ And spoiled the spoiler of his prey.

/(5To Thee, eternal Three in One,
Let homage meet by all be done:
As by the Cross Thou dost restore.
So rule and guide us evermore.

V. J-'orlunalus: TR.J.A/ Neale

L.M.

tfcfc

r -"tr
Lord, Je- sus, when we stand a

J_L

mf=M~

Eden
L, Mason

*=*

r—
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i
far. And gaze up - on Thy ho • ly Cross,

p2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds,
And therough way that Thou hast trod,

Make us to hate the load of sin
That lay so heavy on our God.

p3 O holy Lord, uplifted high.
With outstretched arms, in mortalwo©

cr Embracing in Thy wondrous love
The sinful world that lies below

;

w/4 Give us an ever-living faith
To gaze beyond the things we see:

And in the mystery of Thy death
Draw us and all men unto Thee.

w. w Hov>
117



96 ( FIRST TUNE)

HOLY WEEK

6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4.
St. Johk

J. B. Dyke*

J—J-

I

-a

—

d ! H —i——i— '

IE ^
Be -hold theLamb of God! J=84. Thou for sin - ners slain, Let it not

J- - *>mf
i t *=£=&=?.§SS

r
t«: p^

rit

1**

tempo

P»
be in vain That Thou hast died:

J. j.ki
Thee for my Sav - iour let me take»

?n/ 2 Behold the Lamb of God

!

p Into the sacred flood

Of Thy most precious blood

My soul I cast

:

mf Wash me and make me clean -within,

And keep me pure from every sin,

Till life be past.

77i/ 3 Behold the Lamb of God

!

cr All hail, incarnate Word,
Thou everlasting Lord,

Saviour most blest,

Fill us with love that never faints,

Grant us with all Thy blessed saints,

Eternal rest.

mf 4 Behold the Lamb of God

!

/ Worthy is He alone,

That sitteth on the throno

Of God above

;

One with the Ancient of all days,

One with the Comforter in praise,

All light and love.
'

M. Bridges

(SECOND TUNE.)
6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4

Ecce Agnus
Old Melody

E
7/T

3EEJEE2 ^pg=N^B
J = 78. Be - hold the Lamb of God

!

Thou for sin -ners slain,

9*TT-1 I C_E^W *= f 1-

H5>—
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Let it not be i in vain That Thou hast died: Thee for my Sav*iour

gti=^ *=

j—„g—j— i-g—lj —m. l, . *
i
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ISl»-25»-

let me take, My on - Iy ref-uge let .memakeThypierc-ed side.- 5- .A-men.

f
cft'm
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7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead. No. 47
R. Redhead

mf-*-
-*—

*

» s= 72. See 'the des - tined day a - rise!

mf

Ihe
i

-9-r

See a will - ing sac - ri

\ I

3:
V I

#)-•- -•-
-J-

-#- -•-. -#- -dS-- -<5>- -<^-

Je- sus, to . re- deem our loss, Hangs up - on the shame-ful Cross.

i k P i I

A-MEN.

[_ 1 p—

j

p-t,_

—

#_p l_j
j #_j—cj_—^_j tu=_p_u

^? 2 .Tesu, who but Thou had borney

Lifted ou that Tree of scorn,

2>p Every pang and bitter throe^

Finishing Thy life of woe?

mf 4 Thence the cleansing water Mowed,

2?p Mingled from Thy Side with blood;

cr Sign to all attesting eyes

Of the finished Sacrifice.

£>i3 Who but Thou had dared to drain mf 5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace

• Steeped in gall the cup of pain, In that Sacrifice to place

l>f> And with tender body bear cr All our trust for life renewed,
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? Pardoned sin, and promised goocl

V. Fortunatus : PAR. R. Mant
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To be sung in Unison.

HOLY WEEK

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
Pange Lingua
Ancient Melody

« = 78.Sing, my tongue,the Saviour's bat̂

^^a
/

- tie; Tell " His tri-umph far and wide JTella •

iir-Lh i| . J-g-g ifff-f'ifjf £ t" uffrfp i rf i

rf^rr

en the Cross, a Vic - tim, Van-quish-ing in death.Hedied. A-men. . -

¥=z=
FTf

Ifl^ l f ll^'f ll

w/2 Eating of the tree forbidden,
' Man had sunk in Satan's snare^
When our pitying Creator
Did this second Tree prepare^

Destined, many ages later,

That first evil, to repair.

m/3 So, when now at length the fulness
Of the time foretold drew nigh,

God the Son, the world's Creator,
Left His Father's throne on high,

dim From the Virgin's womb appearing
Clothed in our humanity.

mfi Thus did Christ to perfect manhood
In our mortal flesh attain;

Then of His free choice He goeth
To a death of bitter pain

;

p He. the" Lamb upon the altar

Of the Cross, for us was slain.

p 5Lo! with gall His thirst He quenches,
See the thorns upon His brow;

pp Nails His tender flesh are rending;
See, His side is pierced now;

Whence, to cleanse the whole creation

Streams of blood and water flow.

mf G Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

ff Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory and dominion
And eternal victory.

V. Fortunalus: Tr; E. Catwall

The tune on the followtaR page may be used, if preferred.
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8.7.8 7.8:7.
Marc.aret Streex

=fc=t
feEezdz^

1

#= 82» Now, ray soul, thy voice up - rais - ing, Tell in sweet arid mournful strain

!=fz=fzzr:-

J2-^~
T

J= f
J=£m £=£=£=

;=>=^==r= W=zp

Sow the Cru - ci - fied, en - dur - ing Grief, and wounds.and dy - ing pain t

dim

m&

l^^^^^a
m^

Free-ly of His love was of-fered, Sin-less was for sin-ners sfain. A-mei*.

f \f-.t TJf^-
*ree-iy ot his lovewas oi-ierea

3^Efesd§SEE£E *=*=g

t

p 2 Scourged with unrelenting fury,
For the sins which we deplore,

By His livid stripes He heals us,
Raising us to fall no more

;

All our bruises gently soothing,
Binding up the bleeding sore.

mfZ See! His hands and feet are fastened

;

So He makes His people free

;

Not a wound whence blood is flowing
But a fount of grace shall be

:

Yea, the very nails which nail Him
Nail us also to the Tree.

mf 4 Through His heart the spear is piercing,
Though His foes have see Him die

;

Blood and water thence are streaming
In a tide of mystery

;

cr Water from our guilt to cleanse us,
Blood to win us crowns on high.

mf 5 Jesu, may those precious fountains
Drink to thirsting souls afford:

Let them be our present healing,
And at length our great reward

;

J So a ransomed wSrld shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord.

C. de Santeuil : Tr. H. W. Baker
The time on the preceding page may be used, if preferred.
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L. M.
BRESLAtf
German

i^^^^pi^pgip
J- 72. We sing the praise of Him Whodied, Of HimWho died up - on the Cross;

f ^ r- \ • J *
Lp-^n—P-—*—P > «-J-g±J » if" g—#^r—r
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The sinner's hope let men de-ride : For this we count the world but loss.
" A-MEN.

4_r*__#_«_J _0>—-•-.-•-r-J- - - - -—r*~ '-
Fp-f

n^/2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see
In shining letters, God is love:

He bears our sins upon the Tree:
He brings us mercy from above.

mp 3 The Cross — it takes our guilt away;
cr It holds the fainting spirit up

;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

IOI

/4 It makes the coward spirit brave.
And nerves the feeble arm for fight};

It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with light

jn/5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,

cr The sinner's refuge here below,
The angels' theme in heaven above.

T. Kellf

L. M.
Rockingham

E. Miller

sur-vey the wondrous Cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died,

I
I

-MEN.

Hi

Myrich-est gain I count but loss,And pour contempt on all
' mypride.- A- men.

wi/2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the Cross of Christ, my God

cr Did e'er such love and sorrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

All the vain things that charm me most, w,y 4 were the whole realm of nature mine.
I sacrifice them to His blood. That were a tribute far too small;

p 3 See, from His head, His hands, II is feet / Love so amazing, so divine,
Snrraiw ?irwl ]fwck tinur minoflcwl flnwn fborrow and love flow mingled down!

122

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

/- Watts
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rfo ,

-d=t
Z. 6. 7. 6. D,

Passion Chobalh

Bi S I
6EJ=FH=g^ «—

1
57 tnrr? t^)»

s
O sa- cred Head sur -, rounded By crown of pierc-ing thorn!
O bleed-ing Head, so wounded, Re-viled and put to scorn!

I

iif § e
I £

:L_^4
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LSH:P§^E^E 1

m ^=a^IE J m *»-
pp

^iS

Death's pal - lid hue comes o'er . . Thee, The glow of life de .- cays,^ J? S^f

Yet an-gel -hosts a dore Thee, Ana tremble as they gaze. A- men:

fr
(g <g-

a

p 2 I see Thy strength and vigour,

All fading in the strife,

dim And death with cruel rigour,

Bereaving Thee of life;

pp agony and dying!

cr O love to sinners freel

Jesu, all grace supplying,

O turn Thy face on me.

mf 3 111 this, Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though I be:

p "Beneath Thy Cross abiding.

•For ever would I rest,

cr In Thy dear love confiding,

And with Thy presence blest

P 4 Be near when I am dyingj

show Thy Cross to me:

cr And to my succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving,

From. Jesus shall not move;

For Tie; who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tb. H. W. Bakef
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HOLY WEEK

7. C. 7. 6. D.
St. Christopher

F. C. Maker

Sa -creel Head sur-round - ed By crown of pierc-ing thorn!

P-

^-fiu5-B—•—F»-—p—•— •- IS

bleed - ing Head, so -wound -ed, Re-viled and put to scorn!

to
spPi I l-l—B

jr:

3==Pj=UzzJfB^
Death's pal - lid hue comes o'er Thee, The glow of life de - cays,

-1
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Yet an- gel -hosts a-dore Thee, And trem-ble as they gaze. A-men
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p 2 I see Thy strength and vigour,

All fading in the strife,

dim And death with cruel rigour,

Bereaving Thee of life;

pp agony and dying!

cr O love to sinners free!

Jesu, all grace supplying,

turn Thy face on me.

?n/3 In this, Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though I be:

124

i i • r
Beneath Thy Cross abiding

For ever would I rest,

cr In Thy dear love con6ding,

And with Thy presence blest

jo4 Be near when I am dying:

show Thy Cross to me:

cr And to my succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving,

From Jesus shall not move;

For he, who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tk. H. JV. Baker
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Slowly and with expression

HOLY WEEK

8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
Stabat Mater, No. !

Rev. J. B. Dyke$

J
. p\ i T II"*" i

a

*=*:

!= 5C. At the Cross her sta-tion keep-ing Stood the mourn-ful moth-er weep-ing,

s -
i r

crcs c?tm

"Where He hung, the dy-ing Lord; For her soul of joy be-reav-ed, Bowed with

-F—F—Fi #-#—#-l—i>—•—*-!-»—b-

i i^im

iii i^r I

"" *
an-guish deep-ly griev-ed, Felt the sharp and pierc-ing sword. A -men.

IXf/L

T
p 2 how sad and sore distressed
cr Now was she, that mother blessed

Of the sole-begotten One,
p Deep the woe of her affliction,

When she saw the crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

mf 3 "Who, on Christ's dear mother gazing,
aim Pierced by anguish so amazing,

p Born of woman, would not weep?
mf Who, on Christ's dear mother thinking,

duuSuch a cup of sorrow drinking,
p Would not share her sorrows deep ?

p 4 For His people's sins chastised,
She beheld her Son despised,
Scourged, and crowned With thorns entwined;

Saw Him then from judgment taken,
dim And in death by all forsaken,

pp Till His spirit He resigned.

mf5 Jesu, may her deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,
Fount of love, Redeemer kind

;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
/ And a purer love attaining,
dim May with Thee acceptance find.

Late*. Tr. /?. Mant and E. Caswalt
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1^3 (SECOND TUNE)
To be sung in unison

HOLY WEEK
8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7. 8TABAT MATEB, No. 9

Ancient Plain-Song

5. At the Cross her Btartion keep-ing Stood the mouraful mo -ther weeping,

P

SPwV i^=r-LJ——F *t a u^^
P^4m%$mM 1 1

i \-

- ^'f *** i} ; ^. 3 _
Where He hung,the dy - ing Lord, For her soul of joy be -reav-ed, Bowed -with

*:P 3d

r ' t T u 1 1

"-^F-H1

I ±=t J=t
^ EE£ Eg § l=t

:«=JEEEE*=J §P=lilP'
an-guishdeep-ly griev-ed, Felt the sharp and pierc- ing sword. f*
g^^ag^g
p20 how sad and sore distressed
cr Now was she. that mother blessed

Of the sole-begotten One

;

p Deep the woe other affliction,
"When she saw the crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

mf3 Who, on Christ's dear mother gazing,
dim Pierced by anguish so amazing,

» Bom of woman, would not weep?
to/ Who, on Chrrst's dear mother thinking,
dim Such a cup of sorrow drinking,

p Would not share her sorrows deep?

(THIRD TUNE)

pi For His people's sins chastised,
She beheld her Son despised. [twined;
Scourged, and crowned with thorns en-

Saw Him then from Judgment taken,
dim And in death by all forsaken,

pp Till His spirit He resigned.

to/ 5 Jesu. may her deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,
Fount of love. Redeemer kind;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
f And a purer love attaining,

dim May with Thee acceptance find.

Tb.1?. Mont.and E. Caswall

Stabat MateiS, No. 3
8. 7. Modern French Melody

fe M=^}ee^1l=i

J~ n tEEt --.*

the Cross her sta
For her soul of joy

tion keep - ing Stood the mourn-ful
be - reav - ed, Bowed with an-guish

¥

mo - ther weep - ing, Where He
deep - ly griev - ed, Felt the

m^i^^sm^m
hung,
sharp

-W—

1 r 1

the dy - ing Lord

;

and pierc - ing sword.

RL L r- ill

A -MEN.
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8. 7. 8. 7.

Batty
J. B. Konig

mfi- - •*
I

J = 76. Sweet the mo-ments, rich in bless-ing, Which be -fore the Cross I spend,
nif »B

r—

r

^a^HUgpp^ilip^i^ljFJ -^ -2^

Life,andhealth,and peace pos-sessing From the sin-ner's dy-ing Friend. A •

mp2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing
Mercy poured in streams of blood;

Precious drops, for pardon suing.
Make and plead my peace with God

m/3 Truly blessed is the station.
Low before His Cross to lie,

While I see divine compassion
Pleading in His dying eye.

cr 4 Here I find my hope of heaven,
While upon the Lamb I gaze

,

i
r

Loving much, and much forgiven,
cr Let my heart o'errlow with praise.

mfo Lord, in loving contemplation
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee,

cr Till I taste Thy full salvation,

/ And Thine unveiled glories see.

V(f6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee,
For the griefs that wrought our peace

;

dim Gracious Saviour, I implore Thee,
In my heart Thy love increase.

W. Shirley

I
I

p 2 Have Ave no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride?

Ah! look how patiently He hangs;
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

n?/3 Seven times He spake, seven words of
love;

dim And alJ three hours His silence cried

!
l

For mercy on the souls of men;
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

mf± O love of God I O sin of man I

•In this dread act your strength is

tried;
cr And victory remains with love

;

dim For Thou, our Lord, art crucified!
F. IV. FabW
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THE QUESTION

i

HOLT WEEK
THE STORY dF THE CROSS

6. 4. 6. 3

Crux
T. C. Lewis

t=t SBS&^i*=*&+&=*
pi I
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i
— r

«==0#.l.InHlsowiir»imentclad,WithHisbloo(rdyed;"^*W"omenwa]ksor-row-ing By His side.

2. [Heavy that cross to Him..Wea-ry the weight ;: One who will help Him waits At ihe gate.

mfZ See! they are travelling
On the same road

:

rrrIIS
I Ml

-#--*- -0-' -0-0-J jT~m.

f^tr-

Simon is sharingwith
H:im the load.]

I I .

mf\ O whither wandering
Bear they that tree?

He Who first carries it.

Who is He?

r-tnr~*

11. THE ANSWER

i-JiaH

mf 5. Pol- low to Cal-va-ry ;Tread where He trod,

w/6.[You who would love Him stand.Gaze at His face

:

He who for ev-erwas Son { of God.
Tar-ry a while on your Earth -ly. race.

-<?. » •- £Em*&m&-t-&—t
7n0 As the swift moments fly

• Through the blest week.
Head the great story the

Cross will teach.]

III. THE STORT OF THE CROSS.

iSlitfitgii

i
3=3:

m/*8 Is there no beauty to
You who pass by,

In that lone figure which
Marks that sky?

4-
i=±

ffi & -0-&-
3Sfetg?=i

K 10,

*5T,

ed Thy face we scan. Bearing that Cross for us, 'Son of Man.
lone.

p 9; On the Cross lift

,p 10.Thorns form Thy dia - dem,Rough wood Thy throne ;For us Thy blood is shed, Us -a

p 11 No pillow under Thee
To rest Thy head

;

dim Only the splintered Cross
Is Thy bed

pp 12 [Nails pierced Thy hands and feet,

Thy side the spear

;

No voice is nigh to say
Help is near.

p 13 Shadows of midnight fall,

Though it is day

:

Thy friends and kinsfolk stand
Far away.

p 14 Loud is Thy bitter cry;
Sunk on Thy breast

pp Hangeth Thy bleeding headIr
Without rest

128

mf 15 Loud scoffs the dying thief,

Who mocks at Thee

:

Can it, my Saviour, be
All for me?

m/16 Gazing,.afar from Thee,
Silent and lone,

Stand those few weepers Thou
Callest Thine own.,

mf 17 I see Thy title, Lord,
Inscribed above

;

"Jesus of Nazareth,"
King of Love.]

mf 18 What, O my Saviour,
Here didst Thou see,

dim Which made Thee suffer and
Die for me?



IV. The Appeal.
HOLY WEEK

$gmt?%g£mm
19. Child of My grief and pain,Watehed by My love

;

I came to call Thee to

w/ 20 I saw thee wandering
Far off from Me:

In love I seek for thee

;

Do not flee.

mf 22 Weep thou not for My grief,
Child of My love:

Strive to be with Me in
Heaven above.]

V. The .Response.
s ... .

J_ 1 1 ,
I , J-J 1 , 1—

E

p 21 For thee My blood I shed,
For thee alone

;

I came to purchase thee,
For Mine own..

$mmm 3Sr
tt =*fcg 2

:«=} *r?-^::

3
23. I will follow Thee,Star of my soul, Thro' the deep shades of life To the goal. Amen.

gaBS^^ggg^S
rr-r F

(tLfcz^
./ 24 Yea, let Thy cross be borne

Each day by toe;
Mind not how heavy, if

But with Thee.

r.|. • " I

m/25 Lord, if Thou only wilt,
Make us Thine own,

Give no companion, save
Thee alons

mf 26 Grant through each day of life

To stand by Thee;
cr With Thee, when morning breaks

Ever to be.
E. Monroe

The hymn can be shortened by omitting the bracketed verses.

io6 (SECOND TUNE)*

= 90. In His own raiment clad,With His blood dyed; Women walk sor-row-

P. .
:

m m- . _ J _' IN
By ,His side.

rJ-

[Heav -y that cross to Him.Weafy the weight ; One who will help Him waits At the gate. A-men.

• This tone, if preferred, may be used for all the verseaof the hymn.
9
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te£Ei
J 1

Easter Even

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, No. 78
li. Redhead'

*=£-

= 80. Rest - ing from His work to-day,
mf -#-• -•-

bfctzg=i=i=£E£EEEEEl ieT

£p=H

—

*

the tomb the Sav-iour lay

* ,f. *
EE

i—

r

g
IgB^^I-.4—

4

J t-

Pi'.. I .

Stili He slept, from head to feet Shroud-ed'-
P ' -»- -P- _£ -0- jl g: . .

i=t t—

r

eet Shrc

j-—

l

-r p -c i
1

1 r
, adI 3=^F

§Z—

—

— —I

—

#hl #_j

—

- _.,£,_—J_ —%——0—5- -t-S

—

j_Z3_ii_^_,Sj_i.i

° dim r r i

* * * =>- -^- «*-

dim
Ly - ingg in the rock a • lone, Hid -den by the seal - ed stone. A- men.

f-t-T
r-r-r

/w/* 2 Late at even there was seen

Watching long the Magdalene;

Early, ere the break of day,

p Sorrowful she took her way
To the holy garden glade,

Where her buried Lord was laid.

m/3 So with Thee, till life shall end,

I would solemn vigil spend:

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine

In this rocky heart of mine,

Where in pure embalmed cell

Kone but Thou may ever dwell.

rnfi Myrrh and spices will I bring,

True affection's offering;

p Close the door from sight and sound

Of the busy world around;

And in patient watch remain

cr Till my Lord appear again.

t
^. Whytehead



io8 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTER EVEN.

CM.
Dalehurst
A. Cottinan

i
=t=t W ^1ffi I * ^—J—

J

=;
EE*iEE?

J= 76. The grave It - self a gar - den Is, Where love -liest flow'rs a - bound;

Since Christ.our nev-er-fad -ing life,Sprang from that ho - ]y ground. A-men.

mf 2 give us grace to die to sin,

That we, Lord, may have

A holy, happy rest in Thee,

A Sabbath in the grave.

mf 4 Baptized into Thy death we died,

And buried were with Thee,

cr That we might live with Thee to

And ever blest might be. [God,

j33p73 Thou, Lord, baptized in Thine own, mf 5JLord, through the grave and gate
" blood, of death

p And buried. in the. grave, May we, with Thee, arise

cr Didst raise Thyself to endless life, f To an eternal Easter-day

Omnipotent to save. Of glory in the skies!

C. Wordsworth

|SECOND TUNE)
CM.

fe&
Belmont

IV. Gardiner

»/r
i

92. The grave it -self a gar -den Is, "Where love-liest flow'rs a - hound:

mf

USec! J
H-f r—

r

!ig

!»gppipi^sifi3
Since Christ, our nev-er-fad- ;ng life, Sprang from that ho - ly ground. A -MEN.

m ^jirSrHfct
F

J: fcJzU
EEfeft

«*=}=

Sr^fiJ

hzfi=bssI
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Eastertfoe.

IOQ (FIRST TUNE) Welcome. Happy Mobxtno'
11. 11. 11. 11. With Refrain. /. B. Calkin

6:

/¥t T—

r

--4- i j.
l=̂ t-a-

•=110. Welcome, happy morn -ing! age to age shall says

/ -^^-.-f-.f—-s-- * ;

'

: * *
Hell to-day is

FnQ-h-t— 1 1 l—i F 1 . 1 1 1-rH : 1Wt=m 1—rx

^vanquish'd.heav'n is won to - day;

:l=5:

T~~
H^i

5#j
I

Lo! the Dead is liv-ing,

4—|_|_i|_J__j_L
<.t-

zfczlz.

jdoco ril.

ill His works a-dore.God for ev-er-more! Him.their true Cre-a-tor,all His works a-dore

§ssi^
I 8vaa

2=9
ff Refrain in Unison.S3 t=tt=

d5£J
Wef- come, hap-py morn -ing! age to age shall say

1-

--±=£i

Hell to-day is-

H^n A-^rzi

fia^^^i*^^^i^^|^^
S=eSe*?

vanquished, heav'n is won to - day

!

fcs=fc=« , ttT.T

;=* 1
LoItheDeadis liv - ing,

J-^^g^=t^gjijpi

iggggjMjEfa^E^fesqaiE^giisa
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rail

t=t ^
God for-ev-er-more! Him,their txue Cre - a - tor, all His works a-dore. Axiek.

*si
Im=^

f 2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring,

All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.

ff Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

f 3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light,

Hours and passiug moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness cf the morning, sky and fields and sea,

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee I

^"Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say.

m/4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all,

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall,

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on.

f Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

jt> 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo,

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word;

f 'Tis Thine own third morning! Rise, O buried Lordl

" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mf 6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain;

All that now is fallen raise to life again;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Theel

j(f Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

V. Fortunatus: Tk. J. Ellerton
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100 (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

11. 11. 11. 11. 11.

FORTUNATUS
J. S. Sullivan

• = 110. "Welcome,hap-py morning

!

,;
age to age shall say: Hell to-day is vanquish'd ; Heav'n is

fTP

won to - day ! Lo ! the Dead is liv - ing, God for- ev-er-more ! Him their true Cre-

JOT (2
,

<?
, r—p_u.«_p_^: "|

g>"

iT* "T" f* ,•£-

fcfe*»i -ng-
c^JT—i—r-F

—

z:pP: c—util
a- tor.all His works a- dore !" Wel-come.hap-py morn-ing !" age to age shall say.

-i* i * £ f -r-fc^-g

•A-MEN.

134

/2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for spring,
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

</3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light,

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea.

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee.
" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

n\Z"4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all.

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall,

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,
ManhOod to deliver, manhood didst put on.
Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

p 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo,
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come, then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word,
/ 'Tis Thine own third morning! rise, O buried Lord!

" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mf 6 Loose the^ouls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain

;

All that now is fallen raise to life again

;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

J Bring again our day-light: day returns v.ith Thee!
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

V. Fortunatus: Tr. J. EUerttn.



IIO (FIEST TUNE)

fc=fc=J:

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

4

St. Kevtnu
A. S. Sullivan

^Sr^4r^̂ =j.. Hi J 1

#=9G.Come ye faith - ful, raise the strain

^*TT i i i

* *=t

Of tri - umph-ant glad - ness

;

-t=-

m :±=tPp^*
j i

^
r

God hath brought His Is ra>. el

I J _ Ffri=i=i=i=3^m
joy

1

from sad -ness;

-'EEEEEE
t=f

i
fefe£gEEt

:fc=t=

mf
Loosedfrom Pha-raoh's hit - ter yoke

mf •.

<9 ;H-

9$

Ja- cob's sons and daugh-ters;

-r r t f- Lg—*—

^=t=

ggi^^^l^^^ ±=*iHl
/ i . . ii _ i

'Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa-ters.

1 :|: mm £

A -MEN,

jOL.

rsipi t=i P
/ 2 'T is the spring of souls to-day;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death
As a sun hath risen

;

All the "winter of our sins,

Long and dark, (cr) is flying

/ From His iight, to Whom we give

Laud and praise undying.

3 Now the Queen of seasons bright

With the day of splendour,

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render

;

Comes to glad Jerusalem,

Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/ 4 Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal,
-

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,

Hold Thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou didst stand, bestowing

That Thy peace which evermore
Passeth human knowing.
Gkeek: Tr. J. M. Neale
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HO (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. «;. D.
Rex regttm
G. B. Lissant

J I—H—. , J I 1—rJ -\
t

96. Come, ye faith - ful, raise. the strain

f r"
Of tri-umph-ant glad- ness;

^j i

'nr r n.Ef^
i

God hath brought His Is- ra - el

m=r
In - to joy from sad - ness;

dk=±l
:t=(=

££at
1

t JLT i

H^
I

Loosed from . Pha- raoh's bit - ter yoKe,

Tt
Ja - cob's sons and daugh - ters

;

M j J I) J. J

Led them with un- moist-ened foot. Through the Red Sea wa-ters.. A- MEN.

Comes to glad Jerusalem,/ 2 'T is the spring of souls to-day;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death

Asa sun hath risen

;

•p All the winter of our sins,

Long and dark, (cr) is flying

/ From His light, to Whom we give

Laud and praise undying.

/ 3 Now the Queen of seasons, bright

With the day of splendour,

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render

;
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Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/ 4 Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal,

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,

Hold Thee asa mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou didst stand, bestowing

That Thy peace which evermore

Passeth human knowing.
Greek: Tb. J. AT. A'eale



EASTERTIDE

III ( FIRST TUNE ) Clarion
7. 7. 7. 7. fl. f. Riml>aul€

•= 92. Christ _tlie . Lord is risen to - day, _ Sens of men | and (an - gels say

:

Raise your_ joys and ^tri-nmphs high, Sing, ye heav'ns, and^arth re - ply. A-men.
:mmg&^msmm

f2 Love's redeeming work is done, /^S, Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,
;

^Fought the fight, the victory won:' '"

Christ hath burst the gates of hell;

Jesus' agony is o'er, Death in vain forbids Him rise,

Darkness veils the earth no more. - Christ hath opened Paradise.

mf.i Soar we now~where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head;.
cr Made like Him, like Him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

C. Wesley

MOZAKT.
Mozart(SECOND TUNE) 7.7.7.-7.- Mozart

=92. ChrisUhe Lord- is. ris'n to-day, L^ Sons of men, and an - gels say : Raise your joys and

2±EE
#—v-

tri-umphshigb, Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth re-ply,' Sing,ye heav'ns.and earth re - ply. ^~A-MEtf .,

.* . X. J, . I. * 4E *=£t i^ as9*3$ x*^m%=£ n
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112 ( FIRST TUNE

)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
WOROAK

From Lyra Davidicam =t

if
=d_J_K'_h^^--j=g

#=-80. Je - sus Christ Is rls'n to- day, Ie - .laAl - - le -

r
ia!

Wlho did once tip - on the ,Cross Al le .. la

™/l

9^
$Z.

1—

r

-02-

1 =£43=
-T—-V-TV"=—

—

ig^ipii^E^

iat

f

Suf - fer to re - deem . our loss. Al

§%E «-

r—

r

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

mf Who endured the Cross and grave,

cr Sinners to redeem and save.

/ Alleluia!

m-F-

le - Iu - iaf A-men.

•ii

u£S FF&2HP
mp 3 But the pains which He endured,

cr Our salvation have procured;

/Now above the sky He's King,

Where the angels ever sing.

/ Alleluia!

isa

ffk Sing we to our God above

Praise eternal as His love;

Praise Him all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia!

Latin i Tate and Brtdy



112 (8EC0NI* TUNE*

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7- 7. With Alleluia.
Eastku Hyjo?

W. H. Monk

I m£ \^EE*EE%± Ht

I J=90. Je> -sas Christ _ f» rigea to - day, Al - - *n

£=£=£=£ £=£§£b ^ *c^^^1^P=* 3

P

Our tri- umph-ant

-*—£—£—£-

ho - ly day, Al le - lu

g^ P
fft—

f

—4 J t-

=±
;IH

' Who did one© tip - oq the Cross-,

mf
Al lu ia!

^=i §5 *
=F=F=±*

4 L
r

i—j. i—i-gH I
Suf - fer to re - deem our loss, Al - le - lu ia! A - MEN".

£=*
£

jf 2' Hymns of praise then let us sing ™fZ But the pains which He endured,

Unto Christy our heavenly King, or Our salvation have procured
,

mf.Who endured the Cross and grave, f Now above the sky He's King,

cr Sinners to redeem and save. Where the angels ever sing

Alleluia! Alleluia!

ff i Slug we to car God above

Praise eternal as His love
,

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost •

Alleluia!

Latin. Tate and Brady
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Resurrexit
<A. S. Sullivan

-J— 'J-J-U^-Jl-J-JJ'=«: ^==1: *—
/- r—r—

# = 100. Christ is ris- en! Christ is ris - en! He hath burst His

j_l- =£ ^ -ii- ¥ ^1=1
bonds in twain; Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris

<&*=£=*
f

=F ~t: :£:

en!

fczfc^

i -**-

Al

^3= fc=±

la

-*• ^r r

'S^=f=c=E
p=r:

swell the strain! For, our gain He

I

!—P u-

S*=fc

suf fer'd loss By

m

=t

di - yine cree

;

T

•—
Tt

But our God
I I



EASTERTIDE
-4 -I -I 4-

m/2 See, the chains of death are broken;

Earth below and heaven above

Joy in each amazing token

Of His rising, Lord of love;

cr He for evermore shall reign

By the Father's side,

Till He comes to earth again,

Comes to claim His bride.

f Christ is risen ! Christ is risen! etc.

mf 3 Glorious angels downward thronging

Hail the Lord of all the skies;

cr Heaven, with joy and holy longing

For the Word incarnate, cries

f "Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice!

Gleam, ye starry train!

All creation, find a voice:

He o'er all shall reign."

ff Christ is risen ! Christ is risen!

He hath burst His bonds in twain;

Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

O'er the universe to reign.

A. T. Gvmey
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* T* (FIRST TUNE)

4

EASTERTIDE

7.7.7.7. With Alleluia.
WlHTEMBtntO

German

jgEJE t Hl^^l
9& Christ the Lord is

I

risen

s

a - gain ; Christ hath hro - kenSffi^ :g:

1 1-

I
m
ftj^^-t^-^ww^rfm-af-

I-

ev- ery* chain; Hark, an- gel - ic voi- ces cry, Sing-ing ev - er

USeeJee^I

mf 2. He Who gave for us His life,

JVho> for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschali Lamb to-day j.

CF We too> sing for joy, and say

/ Alleluia

r

p 4 He/ Who slumbered in the 'grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

f Now through Christendom it rings

ff That the Lamb is Kiug of king*,

Alleluia!

j> 3 He WhoT3(5ieafl pain and loss 7nff> Now He bids us tell abroad

Comfortless upon the Cross, How the lost may be restored,

cr Lives in glory now on high, How the penitent forgiven,

Pleads for us and hears our cry; How we too may enter heaven,

/ Alleluia! / Alleluia!

tnf§ Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take our sms and guilt away,

cr Let us sing, by night and day,

/ Alleluia!

M. Weiss: Tb. C. Wlnkworth



I I A. (SECOND .TUNE >

m
EASTERTIDE

r.1.1.1. WithAlleluia.^

£k

LAETABUNDU8
E. J. Hopkins

m *=±^mm -t &m
f

•94. Christ the Lord is rris'n a - gain

;

-23PE

Alj.-ile--.hr---. ia!:. Christ hathbro-ken

§>;

ev - ery chain ; ItAI - - le - lu . - : ia !

-r=T
Hark ! an-gel - ic _voi- ces cry, Al -_:. le-

i iiy> £^4HE S(ma^EEEEJE

-4—-, 4^4-J-r-J 4—,. 1 UriT

«J=j=tp
la'-lial Sing- ing ev - er - more on high, Al - le.-:Iu ia! A-men;

9± *3Zfc^ x̂=t |-r-^f-Fi—

M

k^ft
r

jp 4"He Who slumbered in- the grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

/ Now through Christeudom it ririg£

ff That the Lamb is King of kings
-

..

Alleluia!

m/5'Now He bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the* penitent forgiven,

'

How we too may enter heaven,,

/ Alleluia f

mf 2 He Who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the strife)

Is our. Paschal Lamb to-day;

or We too sing for joy, and' say

/ Alleluia l

v

p . 3 He Who; bore all pain and* loss1

Comfortless upon the Cross,

<xr Lives in glory' now on high,

Pleads' for us and. hears our cry;

/ Alleluia 1

mf 6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take pur sins and guilt away,

CT Let us sing, by night and day,

/ Alleluia 1

if. Weiss: Ta. CWinteworth
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EASTERTIDE

UK (FIRST TUNE)* X
7.6.7.6. D.

Rotterdam
B. Tours

J=3=d=J
^3, IJJ 3 J I 'J=1T^ PJ

The Day of' Re - sur - rec - tion ! Earth, tell it out a - broad

;

/r
i c vcY i r. m-if'f n^

r

j^^d^^iife^ip
gift

The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of God.

' F—^—h 1 b&=£==£ Hi
1—

r

1—:

r

I^^^^^S^S^
From death to life

''' e - ter - nal, From earth un - to - the sky,

3^: mrrr^ Pit=±=E
£=?=*=*:

-r=F

^ife^N^^iPiifl
Our Christ hath brought us o - ver "With hymns of vie -to - ry. A -men!

1—i—r=p=q F=t=t=t=t
e3

f^=F [J

m/* 2 Our hearts be pare from evil,

That we may see aright

The Lord in rays eternal

Of resurrection-light;

And, listening to His accents,

May hear so calm and plain

cr His own "All hail," and hearing,

f May raise the victor strain.

144

f 3 Now let the heavens be joyful,

Let earth her song begin,

The round world keep high triumph,

And all that is therein;

Let all things seen and unseen

Their notes together blend,

ff For Christ the Lord is risen,

Our joy that hath no end.

Greek : Tr. J. M. Neale



"J I C ^SECOND TUNE)

> In Unison

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
All Hallow*
G. C Jtfarfcin

gfe^^lP^Jl^d
i =88. The _Day of

/4 -J
ur - reo - : tion I Earth, tell it out' a •_ broad

,

. . ff -> ^ i J i^J

PPi K.> feM^agii•• s-

?=£e

The Pass - 6 - ver. of _ glad __ - . ness, The Pass - o - : ver of God..

# t .
i U,

ppppp g 4—a- aS
I

-fl •

—

^= r
-g—ps:
* 1-25^

From death, to life e - ter

I
nal, From earth un - to the ,sky;

Eg—

M

Wr—f—

B

t^P^PP9*£ s p-

In harmony.

QjWU
) \^f^¥f^i&-

Our Christ hathbroughtus o - ver With hymns of vio - to - ry^ .A-men.i

§^̂E i§§gra
J L^##igte^a»i

S'tt-r. 'A-

1
'

1
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ii6 < FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. '8. 7.

146

/ 2 Shout, ye seraphs ; angels, raise

Your eternal song of praise
;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo to the blissful sound.

ff Alleluia, (p) alleluia!

Christ the Lord is risen to-day.

m/3 Holy Father, Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, Three in One;

Glory as of old to Thee,

Now and evermore shall be.

ff Alleluia! (p) alleluia!

/ Christ the Lord is risen to-day.
T. Scott and T. Gibbon*.



IIO (SECOND TUNE)

EASTEBTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7.

Easter
J. B. Dykes

I J. r i _, I'

jMN^^^l
133

tr
if =3 100. An - gels, roll the rock a - way! Death,yield up the might- y Prey!

See, the Sav-iour quits the tomb, Glow- ing, with im-mor- tal bloom. Al-le-

l^4^=f=g=is=T£=8r-iL-i=r—f-ht=d=>r

5^z^=3±d=:^
.j^jfg sag

/TLf

-*-«•

¥l^T
|M rfi—f

:«±5

lu- ia! Al-le -lu- ia! Christ the Lord is risen . to-day. Amen.

m& pm^m^m^ J2-&-M=
I

(THIRD TUNE)

1
7. 7. 7, 7. 8. 7.

i
Firth

7?. .4. Firth.

t==t -«.—

*=*
3=t

• =98. An -gels, roll the rock a -way I Death, yield u

/.__*_J. £

fip^i
-f_*- I

the might- y Prey!

HgiT££S -P=F

i^iN^fe^^^
See, the Sav - iour quits the tomb, Glow - ing with im - mor - tal bloom.

gg=F—i-=P—r—[r—$=^=4
4-*-Js&-&—*- S

s^
Al-le-lu-ia! Al- le-lu -ia! Christ the Lord is risen to -day. A-men.

gEgppffl^M r r f
lip p
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117

#— 9i.He is ris - en, He is ris - en; Tell ft out with joy-ful voice:

t i

^77]—1—t—1—^

—

* * — * r ^ ^

Death is conquer'd, man is free, Christ has -won ' the vie - to - ry. A-MES.

//* *m * J—r»
I I g ^

«?r/*2 . Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted,

With glad smile and radiant brow:

Lent's long shadows have departed;

Air His woes are over now,

P And the passion that He bore:

cr Sin and pain can vex no more.

f 3 Come, with high and holy hymning,

Chaut our Lord's triumphant lay;

Not one darksome cloud is dimming
Yonder glorious morning ray,

Breaking o'er the purple East,

Symbol of our Easter feast.

f 4 He is risen, He is risen;

He hath opened heaven's gate:

cr We are free from sin's dark prison,

Risen to a holier state;

mf And a brighter Easter beam
On our longing eyes shall stream.

fed P

a F. Alexander
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n8 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTEBTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Salzbtxro

J. fioscmilller

t=±
l—f^^f^l

J=«88. At the Lamb's high, feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-riousKing,

^^^p^i^^
H=fc

rr~* —eft? r^~r5

S=?

Who hath wash'd us in the tide Plow - ing fromHis pier-ced side;

j__j.

f

i
tr

Praise we Him.Whoselove di-vine GivesHis sa . cred blood for wine,

£ 1 - J
kg=£E?Ed- dk3S » ^Pf:

I HP^as
9*=*=*- p? f -0- -s-0~ * y ~4r

*=}:V
GivesHis bo-dy for the feast, Christ the.Vic-tira,Christ the Priest. A-men.

fVJt f

p—r-
j-

,

|

—r—

/2 Where the Paschal blood is poured,
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ,Whose blood was shed,
Paschal Victim, Paschal bread

;

With sincerity and love
Eat we manna from above.

/3 Mighty Victim from the sky,
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie;

Thou hast conquered in the fight,

Thou hast brought us life and light:

Now no more can death appal,
Now no more the grave enthral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,
And in TheeThy saints shall rise.

/4 Easter triumph, Easter joy,

mfSin aione can this destroy

;

cr From sin's power do Thou set free
/Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee.
ff Hymns of glory and of praise,

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise

;

Holy Father, praise to Thee,
With the Spirit, ever be.

Latin: T». R. Campbell



u8 (SECOND TUNE)

i

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
8t. Geoboe's, Wikdsob

g. J. Elvetf

i^m¥&*±$m%^
j=&L At theLamb'shigh feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-riousKing,

/ I N . - - #- ^a-

JBJNte£ggsi##^^Na=l

'm&&&&Hm^
Who hathwash'dus in the tide Flow-ing from His pierc-e"d side;

J—ij_4._l==f-rtl=£5?tzt±=£

r=r gp^ppg f^^^^itt
Praise we HimWhose love di - vine • Gives His sa - cred blood for wine,

-^
-

*^^=^=1^=1=^:

Gives His bo - dy for the feast, Christ, the Vio-tim, Christ the Priest. A-men.

p^*dfe
* i i- j'

£335=

f1 1
^' '

f f
Now no more can death appal

Now no more the grave enthral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise.

/ 4 Easter triumph, Easter joy,

mf Sin alone can this destroy

;

cr From sin's power do Thou set fref

/ Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee.

ff Hymns of glory and of praise,

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise;

Holy Father, praise to Thee,

With the Spirit, ever be.

Latin: Tb. R. Camjtrtl

/ 2 Where the Paschal blood is poured,

Death's dark angel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe-

Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed,

Paschal Victim, Paschal bread;

With sincerity and love

Eat we manna from above.

./ 3 Mighty Victim from the sky,

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie;

Thou hast conquered tn the fight,

Thou hast brought us life and light

:

150



119 (FIB8T TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

L.M. J. Nayler

P^4^^m~U {ii:{f \

f
\

#=88. Lift up, lift up your voi-cesnow! Thewholewideworld re - joi-oesnow! The]

r^r t-f-'

m/ 2 In vain with stone the cave theybarred

;

In vain the watch kept ward andguard \

cr Majestic from the spoiled tomb,
/In pomp of triumph Christ is come!

;n/3 He binds in chains the ancient foe;
A countless host He frees from woe,

/And heaven's higb portal open flies.

For Christ has risen, and man shall rise.

mp 4 And all He did, and all He bare,
He gives us as our own to share

;

cr And hope and joy and peace begin,

/ For Christ has won, and man shall win.'

/ 5 O Victor, aid us in the fight, [light:)

mf And lead through death to realms of
"We safely pass where Thou hast trod;J
In Thee we die to rise to God.

(SECOND TUNE)

/ 6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free,

cr Glad Alleluias raise to Thee

;

And ever with the heavenly host
,

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

L. M.

m ^fe"8 <N«
Leepsio

J. H. Schein

PHE¥ It CJV"
•=80. Lift up, lift up your voi-ces now: Thewholewideworldre- joi- ces now \

PPP£
f*=Ftf*=*

t

TheLord hathtriumph'd glo-rious-ly ! TheLord shall reign vie -to-rious-ly! Ameh.

$m̂ ^P^S^p mpf
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120 (FIKST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

8. 8. 8. 4.

Rebclipf
E. J. Hopkins

SO.Morn's roseate hues havedeck'd the sky; TheLordhas ris'nwith vic-to- ry:

">/ » » i f * * J J *.

UPl £ 41-JL
£=f= 1

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry,

§i=* 1
Al- A - MEN,

*-t-

/ 2 The Prince of Life with death has
striven, [given,

To cleanse the earth His blood has
Has rent the veil, aQd opened heaven:

Alleluia!

/ 3 And He, the wheat-corn, sown in earth.
Has given a glorious harvest birth:
Rejoice, and sing with holy mirth

Alleluia!

fn/4 Our bodies, mouldering to decay,
cr Are sown to rise to heavenly day

;

/ For He by rising burst the way :

Alleluia!

p 5 And he, dear Lord, that with T>\ee
dies,

And fleshly passions crucifies,

cr In body, like to Thine, shall rise:

/ Alleluia!

p 6 O grant us, then, with Thee to' die.
To spurn earth's Meeting vanity,

cr And love the things above the sky:
Alleluia!

/ 7 O praise the Father and the Son,
Who has for us the triumph won,
And Holy Ghost, —the Three in One:

Alleluia!
Latin: Tb. W. Cooke

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

RlNGLAXD
J. Naylor

mm O-jijii n j jii mi± t-
Y^~*r&

^m
Morn's ro-seate hues havedeck'd the sky; The Lord has ris'nwith vic-to-ry:U I IS I

\ U—U—t

x=x -1 r- w

^ fe^ ±=t

ir-*
iE*£ gHPP§

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry, Al - le - lu - ia ! A - men.

-a—

*=X=-
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121
8. 8. 8. 4.

Victor?
i'Vowi Palesfrina

era *=* -4-

J = 100.

/
%—%

Al - le - lu ia! Al - le

ff
ia! Al- le lu ia!

lSfelEE>=* *z=&=£

Org.-

%

1—r~
r

fi:

f~

The strife is o'er.the bat - tie done, The vie - to - ry of life is won

;

r~t—n

*—•—s—r^2—

# I

/ 2 The powers of death have done their worst,

But Christ their legions hath dispersed:

ff Let shout of holy joy outburst,

.

Alleluial

/ 3 The three sad days are quickly sped;

He rises glorious from the dead:

All glory to our risen Headl
Alleluia!

/ 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell,

The bars from heaven's high portals fell;

Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell!

Alleluia!

p 5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee,

From death's dread sting Thy servants free,

/ That we may live and sing to Thee.

ff Alleluia! Amen.
latin: Tr. F. PbtL
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EASTERTIDE.

7. 8. 7. a With Alleluia.
St. Aj^Biytraf
U.J.UawiUet*

m̂ P^^F^^^P^
•= 84. Je - sua ilves! thy ter - rora now Can <no> iong.^<eri

Si^^^^^^^^N^

//t/ 2 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death

But the gate of life immortal

;

dim This shall calm our trembling breath,

When we pass its gloomy portal.

/ Alleluia

!

mf 3 Jesus lives ! for us -He died
;

Then, alone to Jesus living,

Pure in heart may we abide,

Glory to our Saviour giving.

/ Alleluia

!

mf 4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well

cr Naught from us His love shall sever

;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell

Tear us from His keeping ever.

/Alleluia!

f 5 Jesus lives I to Him the throno

cr Over all the world is giveu :

mf May we go where He has gone,

Rest and reign with Him in heaven.

/ Alleluia I

154
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123 <FIB8TTUNE >

EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
L^x Eoi

A. S. Sidl'ivan

J = 88. Al • le-lu • ial A:

»=r i
le - lu - ial Al - le - lu - ia! Hearts and voi - ces heav'n-ward raise:^m^i^^^^p

mm -m—m-

3=3= zSjz^zjf:

Sing to God a hymn of glad -ness-, Sing to God a hymn of praise:

JU± - - - - - ^

He, Who on the Cross a Vic - tim, For the world's sal - va - tion bled,

Pf? i

fT
!=]:

Ig^S3 1—

r

r—

t

*pS3 i J I

T*J-^S

pa

Je - sus Christ,theKing of glo - ry.

cr-f. J, .± ^m *. jfL ±
v—\—f=F-iV-j— !

—

E

Now is ris - en from the dead. A-men.

ii|p#$ttgp
/2 Now the iron bars are broken,

Christ from death to life is born,
Glorious life, and life immortal,
On this holy Easter morn

:

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer
By His mighty enterprise,

We with Him to life eternal
By His resurrection rise.

J 3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest^field,
Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield:

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

J 4 Christ is risen, we are risen

!

Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Bain and dew and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy face:

That, with hearts in heaven dwelling,
We on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered,
And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/5 Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glory be to God on high

;

Alleluia to the Saviour
Who has won the victory

;

Alleluia to the Spirit,
Fount of love and sanctity

;

Alleluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. Wordsworth
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I23 (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Adoration

J= 88- Al * le- lu - Jal, Al- le - In •> ia! Hearts and voi-cesheav'nward raise,

fcSi ]=fc*E£e£e£EJ

n
j-j-

^=2 F^ f I '
i

- =r—f—

r

J
=f=

u—t=T—'

* i=pi=J=±
'-=9t=9=\*=Sf=

':

Sing to God 'a hymn of glad -ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise:
g- _ *- - ~»

He, Who oa the Cross a Vic - tim, For the world's sal - va - tion bled,

uc- sua v. in lit, tut

^^Iligiiiliipfll
i from the dead. A-.mev.Je - sus Christ,the King of glo-ry, Now is ris - en from the dead. A-mev.

r—1—i ^e
i i

/2 Now the iron bars are broken,
Christ from death to life is born,

Glorious life, and life immortal,
On this holy Easter morn:

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer
By His mighty enterprise.

We with Him to life eternal
By His resurrection rise.

/3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits
Of the holy harvest-field.

Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield :

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

156

/4 Christ is risen, we are risen f

Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain and dew and gleams of glory

. From the brightness of Thy face:
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling,
We on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered,
And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/5 Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glory be to God on high;

Alleluia to the Saviour
Who has won the victory;

Alleluia to the Spirit,
Fount of love and sanctity;

Alleluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. WordswortU
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Vita -eterna

#=88. Sing.with all the sons of glo-ry, Sing the res-ur-rec - tion song!

IgE^
f

^gg 3=£ a=*=t
f
ii ±=1=*=j=ri 3EE3**

Death and sor- row, earth's dark sto-ry, To the"form-er day?" be-long.

£* zi=±

E - ven now the

/ 2 O what glory, far exceeding

All that eye has yet perceived

!

Holiest hearts, for ages pleading,

Never that full joy conceived.

God has promised, Christ prepares it,

There on high our welcome waits

;

Every humble spirit shares it;

Christ has passed the eternal gates.

/ 3 " Life eternal ! " Heaven rejoices

;

Jesus lives Who once was dead

;

Join, O man, the deathless voices

;

Child of God, lift up thy head.

Patriarchs from distant ages,

Saints all longing for their heaven.

Prophets, psalmists, seers, and sages,

All await the glory given.

/ 4 "Life eternal! " what wonders
Crowd on faith— what joy unknown,

When, amidst earth's closing thunders

Saints shall stand before the throne!

to enter that bright portal.

See that glowing firmament,

Know, with Thee, O God Immortal,

"Jesus Christ, Whom Thou hast sent!"
W. J. Irons.
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125 (FraST TUNE)

fc

EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7

-4 1

—
Arxtsvei*
J. B. Dykes

vr
t=*== t=t

j *, > p*"

:^r7r

if=80. Hark ! ten thous-and voi - ces sound-ing Far and wide thro*- ont the sky ;

»

mf r-z—*-c^. ,

» P F 0- £=£
iF=« =F=t :=tr

f
3^

t*sn 1 i r-

SjEEJHJElfeMEEHJEJ^^agglV f

*.Tis tne voice: of joy a-bound-ing, Je-sus. live', no. more. to die: A-menv

^2 Jesus lives," His conflict over, m/" 31Yonder throne for Him erected

Lives to claim His great reward:,
r
Now becomes the Victor's seat;

Angels round the Victor hover, iLo, the Man on earth rejected,

Crowding to behold their Lord Angels worship at His feetJ

J14L All the powers of heav'n adore Him,
All obey His sovereign word;

dim Day and night they cry before Him,
#'-" Holy, Holy, Holy Lord !

"

T. Kelly\

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Oswaw
J. B. Dykes

BE —•

—

m • m -+— f——% •—)—

g

—•

—

z?-—*mf +
|

•=*=84. Hark ! ten thous-and voi -ces sound-ing, Far and wide thro'- out the sky

mf

§ste?=s=^
tr-i—

r

i i r m t=t *=t&m
£SfeEE^ i=t=*

n=t
-0 J Q-U-&-&-**

cr cr\
' T is I the voice ^ of .joy arbound-ing, Je - sus lives no 1 more to die. Amex
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Hscensicmtifce

(FIRST TUNE)

i
to

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
N F ,

J i a
x Glorias
H. Smart

QOU. =t=*3=2
• = 88. See the Con^'rormounts in tri-umph;See the King in/.--I - J- / J

roy-ai state,

#=f=N= =& *=?= E3§§feBE3 *==!5 ft

j^^^^^^±a^i i

Eid-ing on the clouds,HIs-char- iot,„ To Hisheav-'nly pal-ace gate!

afefoVWjaa^ga=*a

i
^HJ-J=ism ^p*=*

Al -le

n
Hark! the choirs of an - gel voi - ces Joy-ful

cr

lu-ias sing,

£fH £ JSPS &
BE rt

And the por-talshigh are lift- ed To revive their heav'nlyKing. A-meh-

:And the por-talshigh are lift- ed To receive their heav'nlyKing. A-men:

J-
'

iSiplistoBS? 3 frr r-r 1—

-

m/4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
With His blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail

;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr 5 Thou hast raised bur human naturv
On the clouds to God's right hand:

There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Thee in glory stand.

/Jesus reigns, adored by angels

;

Man with God is on the throne;
Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension,
We by faith behold our own.

C Wordsworth

mf2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, God of armies,
He hath gained the victory!

p He Who on the Cross did suffer,

He who from the grave arose,
cr He has vanquished sin and Satan;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

infZ WhileHe raised His hands in blessing,
He was parted from His friends

;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends ;

[Him,
He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated,
To His everlasting home.



ASCENSIONTIDE

120 ( SECOND TUNE

)

8. 7. 8. 7. D. Conqueror
H. Hemy

=^=^=i=i=^=^=^i"i=f=^^^—1=3=*
J

d = 88. See the Conqu'ror mounts In tri-umph;See the King In roy - al state,

f - - - ) J\

Bid-ing on the clouds, His char - iot, To Hlsheav'n-ly pal - ace gate!

a^^^^^fettirrp
Wjt?

1 ,
1 1—i—f

—

\—i—H—

H

*—I—

Hark ! the choirs of an - gel voi - ces Joy - ful Al - le - lu - las sing,

JEJEdEEJE3EgE|5EJE=ESJSa5E|
3 3.'3.j.^4 lM.4 i'f f

a
And the por-tals high are lift- ed, To re-ceive their heav'nly King. A-men.

/3„,.. i

77i/"2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, Cod of armies,
He hath gained the victory!

p He Who on the Cross did suffer.

He Who from the grave arose,
cr He has vanquished sin and Satan

;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

mfZ While He raised His hands in blessing,
He was parted from H is friends

;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends : [Him,

He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated,
To His everlasting home.

160

mfi Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
With His blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
-And the kings before Him quail

;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr5 Thou hast raised our human nature
On the clouds to God's right hand:

There we sit in heavenly places.
There with Thee in glory stand.

/Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;

Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension,
We by faith behold our own.

C. Wordsworth
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ASCENSIONTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
FAI-FIELD

A. B. Sullivan.

=80. Christ our King to heav'nas - cen -deth, Past the blue sky's ut - mostbound

;

Iffi SE :0^r- *^=*^-#—•-

*=*t

i
Ml 1- ^EE|EEEEg^gj=j£

f^f* J— '

—

!-

Christ our King to heav'n as - cen - deth, Clouds of an -gels close Him round.

PE J
PI

*
.*3=a|=d=<= =«=z«:

^t
-/. -J- -f V

- lfi - lu - ia, Al - le - lu - ia, Al -le - lu- ia, loud they cry:

P-4- £EB«E£*=» E^ f^F

^^^^SpHSiP
1 jf

v ^ -*- -m- -&
Christ'ourKing to heav'n as- cen-deth, Glo - ry be to God on high! A-meit.

* J. J\-f- f- t gf f- f- -F- -'-•..
I

5iEE> s *—b|- ^E
1f^f *

«\f 2 Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
Lo ! the Lamb, as it were slain

!

Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
On God's throne He lives again

;

vtp Pleads His Sacrifice of wonder,
Claims the fruit of all His pain

:

cr Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth.
Peace on earth, good-will to men.

tnf 5 Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth.
Cloven tongues of fire appear.

cr Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth,
Lo ! the rushing wind is herel

11

/ Mighty armies forth with banners
Conquering and to conquer go:

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth*
He shall reigu o'er all below.

/ 4 Christ now reigns, the King of glory,
All His foes before Him fall;

Christ now reigns, the King of glory,
He shall triumph over all.

King of kinsrs shall men behold Him,
Lord of lords for evermore:

ff Christ now reigns, the Kinc: of glory,
dim Bow before Him, and adore

!

J. H. Hopkin*
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(FIRST TUNE)

A8CEN8I0NTIDB

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
Ascbjtsuw
W. H. Mont

jlii3#4a4^^v^L^
1=80, Hail the flay that sees Him rise Al -

pVwf

ia! ToHisthronea.

r-r-r=f=i9a**i£ ^ f
fc£

bovethe skies; Al - le - lu - ia! Christ,theLamb for sin- ne'rs given, Al - la-

in - ia! tersnowthe high-est heaven. Al - le - In - ia! A-mbs

j g f . y%
•* '*- -*• +*mm gum £: £^ 9

r
ff 2 There for Him high triumph waits

;

Lift your heads, eternal gates;
He hath conquered death and sin;
Take the King of glory in.

Alleluia!

tnf 3 Lo! the heaven its Lord receives,
• Yet He loves the earth He leaves;
Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

/Alleluia!

mf 4 See ! He lifts His hands above

;

See! He shows the prints of love;

i fr rep
I

cr Hark ! His gracious lips bestow
Blessings on His Church below.

/AUelniat

mfb Still for us He intercedes,
His-prevailing death He pleads;
Near Himself prepares our place,

cr He the first-fruits of our race.
/Alleluia!

p 6 Lord, though parted from our sight
Far above the starry height,

cr Grant our hearts may thither rise,
/Seeking Thee above the skies.

Alleluial

C Wesley

(SECOND TUNE)

£&
.7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.

-I-

LAUS SEMTTTKfiMA
S.Reay

^g^^^i^P¥ / i

#=80. Hail the day that sees Him rise. Al -' le - lum! To Histhronea-

-#-#- &E*S=*=|E ^nr^jtrr l b I
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bove the skies ; Al - le «• lu -ia! Christ, the Lamb for sin-nersgiv'n. Al - le -

^^^^^^^ffl^#
^^^^^fe^^a^B

lu - ia! En-tersnowthe high-est heaven. _ Al ._ •• le - lu - la!. A-men.,

^fff^^ff^i^f^fa
129

cm:
St. Magnus

°. m/* *- r *****
#=80. Th'e-ter -nal gates lift up their heads,. The doors are o-penedwide;

j
stsig s 4e& §^FF^F^FPI

A-MEN.The King of glo-ry is, gone up, Un - to His . Fa-ther's
-•- -•- -•- r*i^m^^^^^m mt

mf 2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, cr 4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs',

Thou hast prepared a place, And let Thy grace be given,

That we may be where now Thou art, That while we linger yet below,

And look upon Thy face. Our hearts may be in heaven

;

tof 3 And ever on Thine earthly path ?rc/5ThatwhereThouartatGod'srighthand,
A gleam of glory lies

;

Our hope, our love may be

:

A light still breaks behind the clouds Dwell in us now, that we may dwell

That veil Thee from our eyes. For evermore with Thee.
C. F. Alexander
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ASCENSIONTIDE

8.7.8.7.4.7.
Corona
W. H. Monk

1—*
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—

t—*—igr
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pE^E^S =:*

90. Look, ye saints , the sight is glo - rious ; See the "Man of sor-rows" now;

^rr~M =PE=e
P=F

f=*mi—i—

r
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—V=l

r
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i

— m
^8

From the fight re -turned vie - to -rious, Ev-ery knee to Him shall bow;

A 4 A Ar-i u k.
-

i

—

F=F

4*

1

—

j—

r

4= m

Crown Him! Crown Him! Crowns be -come the Vic -tor's brow. A- men:

/-*. tS«-

I

££^zi:

£=F Fr—

r

/ 2 Crown the Saviour,angels crown Him

;

Rich the trophies Jesus brings;
On the seat of pow'r enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings;

ff Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

pZ Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim;

cr Saints and angels crowd around Him,

Own His title, praise His Name

:

/ Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

Spread abroad the Victor's fame t

p 4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation

!

cr Hark! those loud triumphantchordsl

/ Jesus takes the highest station

;

O what joy the sight affords

!

ff Crown Him ! Crown Him !

'

King of kings, and Lord of lords.
T. Kelly

131
L.M.

Samson
Handel

hi-Lu-1
Bffi^^»/-r

3=t
3—«—

m

*=*=*
J

72. O Sav-iour, Who for man hast trod The wine-press of the wrath of GodV



ASCENSIONTIDE

mjf^mmh^m
As - cend,and claim a - gainon high _ Thy glo - fy, left for2 tis to die, A -men.

^S9 ĤTF
f

it rr SFf
jn/2 A radiant cloud is now Thy seat,

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy
feet; [§,ing»

cr Ten thousand thousands round Thee
And share the triumph of their King.

/3 The angel-host enraptured waits:
" Lift up your heads, eternal gates!"
O God and Man ! the Father's throne
Is now for evermore Thine own.

mfl Our great High-Priest and Shepherd,.
Thou

Within the veil art entered now.

dim To offer there Thy precious blood
p Once poured on earth,a cleansing flood.

mf 5 And thence the Church, Thy chosen
" bride.
With countless gifts of grace supplied,
Through all her members draws from
Thee

Her hidden life of sanctity.

m/6 O Christ our Lord,' of Thy dear care
dim Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear;

Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,
cr With Thee for evermore to reign.

C. Coffin: Tb. J. Chandler:

132

i 3
L. M.

IHjke Street
J. Hatton

t=t=t^ga
f

3=t 5 :*=* 13=? •c-*- 3= -*-*- 3

*=100. Our Lord is ris - en from the dead; Our Je-sus is gone up on high;,

»»/
I

'

_ 'K I . .
"

J J

**rr
The pow'rs of hell ^ are

q^-g-f-rF^g=

cap - five led.Dragg'dtothepor - tals of the sky. Amen.,

w im^^mfm^
/2 There His triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay:
// " Lift up your heads, yeheav'nlygates,"

Ye everlasting doors, give way.

fZ Loose all your bars of massy light.
And wide unfold the radiant scene:

He claims those mansions as His right;
Receive the King of glory in.

mfi Who is the King of glory, Who?
Th* Lord that all His foes o'ercame,

f
=ri

cr The world, sin, death, and hell o'er-
threw;

And Jesus is the conqueror's name.,

/5- Lo! His triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay

ff " Liftup yourheads, ye heav'nly gates,**
Ye everlasting doors, give way.

m/6 Who is the King of glory, Who?
"~ ~- TheLord, ofboundless pow'rpossess'd

The King of saints and angels too,

If God, over all, for ever blest"
C. Westev
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6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Kefrain.
RlCHEMONT

F. A. J. Hervey

m immmm3
7f j*"

J= 108. Hear us, Thou
™/

| >
that brood - edst O'er the tery

i :£

l§^
fet

deep,

$&

Wa-king all ere

* * + t
RW «

Tss
7?

.
- _ tion From ' its pri - mal sleep ; Ho - ly Spir -it,s cr

breath - ing Breath of life di - vine, Breathe in - to our spir - its,

fSEE3E|^Egg

I it
Refrain.

f P
r* i

^p- r *- * * I•r
Blend-ingthem with Thine. Light and life im - mor tall Hear us

9ifc*

raise

J2-

E?±E£
Hearts, as well as voi-ces,

k X
\ v £ + -Or

Ming-ling prayer. and praise. A - men,

#-Jt

pep 46 £kPP9Jt 5^:

w?/2 When the sun ariseth
In a cloudless sky.

May we feel Thy presence,
Holy Spirit, nigh.

Shed Thy radiance o'er us.
Keep it cloudless still,

Through the day before us,
_ Perfecting Thy will.

f Light and Life immortal! etc
160

r *—
fZ When the fight is fiercest

In the noontide heat,
dim Bear us, Holy Spirit,

To our Saviour's feet;
m/" There to find a refuge

Till our work is done,
cr There to fight the battle,

Till the battle's won.
/ Light and Life immortal I eto.



WHITSUNTIDE
p 4 If the day be falling

Sadly as it goes, ,

pp Slowly in its sadness
Sinking to its close,

cr May Thy love in mercy.!
Kindling, ere it die,

Cast a ray of glory
dim O'er our evening skyv __ —

/Light and Life immortal ! etc.

m/5 Morning, noon, and evening,
Whensoe'er it be,

Grant us, gracious Spirit,

cr Quickening life in Thee:
/Life^that gives us, living,

> Life of heavenly love,

Life, that brings us, dying.
Life from heaven above.
/ Light and Life immortal I ete.

G- Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

King's College
A. H. Atanv

J=100. Hear us, Thou that brood- edst O'er the wa - tTy deep,

m§&E 3 f—r

1 SS£^=3 *=SF 3=*
TJ

Wa-king all ere -a - tion I From its pri-mal sleep-, Ho ly Spir-it,

.4L. &. cr- +. J. 1

ipfpg|ipgiiij|5
^4—
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1=3—
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f

^-^3—^i-t-^^——

4

.—^—4 j
n -d-

9^

m
I dim

oreath-ing Breath of life di - vine, Breathe in- to our spir * its

^=tojfeMl IS £ ft^m
"^> 1 . Refrain,

J r I 1 ^~ /
Blend - inarthem with Thine. Light and

34 se
ight and Life im - mor - tal ! Hear \ us , as we

I

Blend -ingrthem with Thina

*
* sfcU./.£ e§^t ^p^

r—

r

it:

l—

r

fe^==lJl±
-WnJ-

!=£ tel
f!

BE f^
raise Hearts, as well as voi •; ces, Ming- ling pray'r and praise. _ A-men.

£±r±

* * 167 *
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1

WUITSUNTIDE

.8.6
PlBTAB
(')

3 §riiW
J=100. To Thee.

™/ J J.

Com - fort

Pf 3
Di - vine. For all Thy

g itjT9*«̂E & I

ifa wm. «? aB
grace

J-

and pow'r be - nlgn, Sing we Al - le - lu

w E£ mm
T77/2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place m/5 To Thee,Whose faithful truth is shown

In God's great covenant of grace. By every promise made our own,
/Sing we Alleluia; /Sing we Alleluia;

mp 3 To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win m/6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,
The wand'ring from the ways of sin, Our faithful Leader to the end,

/Sing we Alleluia; /Sing we Alleluia;

tn/4 To Thee,Whose faithful pow'r doth heal, rnfl To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down.
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal. Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

/Sing we Alleluia; /Sing we Alleluia:

/ 8 To Thee'Who art with God the Son,
And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia!

F. B. Havergal

(SECOND TUNE)
8.8.6.

Comforter Divinx
S. Iieay

. To Thee, O Com-fort -^er Di-vine, For all Thy grace and pow'r be-nign.

mf i b^L
i^-fc=f:
?=£=$

Org.

£ ^mfcqp 7* g>
2==d

1 *~
Sing we Al - le-Iu-"ia; Al

*=S *==£: *
- - le -^in

tct
A-MEff.

m jS:

*Fr=\
4=t ^^B

1G8
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WHITSUNTIDE,

7. 7. 7. S.

m kd
Irejte

C C Sctwlefield

wm^m^frHV-f-

#=82. Come
mf

I

to
I

§?Ss:

our poor na -* tnre's night With Thy bless-ed : in -ward light,

t g g^ !^. I3Ei:
3=F

-£-*-

4—4- ^^P llll!!!!!!!*=*
1!=*

f T rr-
Ho- ly Ghost the In - fi - nite, Com-fort-er Di - vine. A-soai.

£** 4=-em tt=^ *=>: fe*=
f

/) 2 We are sinful, (mfy cleanse us, Lord;
p Sick and faint,(m/jThy strength afford
p Lost, (cr) until by Thee restored,

Comforter Divine.

p 3 Orphan are our souls and poor;
cr Give us from Thy heavenly store
/ Faith, love, joy for evermore.

Comforter Divine. —
mf 4 Like the dew Thy peace distil;

Guide, subdue our wayward will,
Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine.

(SECOND TUNED

Ffrg-

p 5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy temple in each breast;

cr There Thy presence be confess
Comforter Divine.

p 6 With us, for us, intercede,
And with voiceless groanings plead
Our unutterable need,

. Comforter Divine.

mf 7 In us, " Abba, Father," cry;
cr Earnest of the bliss on high,.

/ Seal of immortality,
Comforter Divine.

mf 8 Search for us the depths of God;
cr Upwards, by the starry road,
^Bear us to Thy high abode,

Comforter Divine.
G. Jiawson

CONSOLATOB
7. 7. 7. 5. A. C Falconer

i i I
t 3 ^w^-t $? :#-

o =.82. Come to our: poor na- tare's night WrihThy bless-ed in - «ard Egh£
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WHITSUNTIDE

L. M.

mm̂ ^l=^=r=*=2=±=£:
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ZJL.
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Melcombe
; S. Wcbbem*F*

= 82. Spir - it of mer-cy, trutrVAnd love, 0- shed Thine influence from a - bove

;

mf | J

§!5'iEE?E' :p= ;liE

s»-

t=&-^gii
tfc —T-t

—#—>-• i 3EOEJ
=1= d=d:

5 S=f
And still from age to age convey The won-ders of this sa-credday. Ameic,

/2 In every clime, by every tongue,
Be God's surpassing glory sung:
Let all the listening earth be taught
The deeds our great Redeemer wrougftt.

j
I I I

|

p 3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide,
cr Still o'er Thy holy Church preside;

Still let mankind Thy blessings prove;
/ Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.

Zvinity Sunbas
_ „ "WAHEHAM-i
L. ST.

,
"W. A'napp

n
|

, < . f,Ji i,h i

Thou source of ecstasy and love,

/ Thy praises ring thro' earth and heav'nv
p2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified

To take our load of sins away,
cr Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide

Alonsr the realms of nnnpr dav mf * ° God Triune, to Thee we oweAlong yie realms or upper day.,
0ur every thoughtf our every song .

tnp 3 Holy Spirit from above, /And ever may Thy praises flow [tongue.
In streams of light and glory given, From saint and • seraph's burning,

Cither tune on this page may be used for this Hymn. J- W. Eastbum
170



138

m
TRINITY SUNDAY

8. 8. 8.

fe

Wearmouth
C. Steggall

'

-I U-^
*=*- ^

J= 90. God of life,Whosepow'r be-nign Doth o'er the world id

W ^ fie

fe feS i=3:

mer - cy shine, praise, for

m d-

are Thine. _ A-ment.

m/2 O Father, nncreated Lord,
cr Be Thou in every land adored,

Be Thou by all with faith implored.

mjp4 Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare,
May we in Thy communion share.

p 3 Son of God, for sinners slain, m/B Holy, Blessed Trinity,
We bless Thee, Lord,Whose dyingpalu ' p With faith we sinners bow to Thee$

cr For us did endless life regain. cr Inus, O God, exalted be.

_. A. T. Russell

1 iQ , ,,, "Rivao%S\wf'7 L\ MV , J.B.DyteH
-!-

^
t==£

r 9
rr.

"

Fa-therof all, Whoselovepro-found_ A ran-som for our souls hath found,

O „ V £=*^ F^ t=t *=t t=$

*=t ss .-~u -

i==t

iers bend ; Tons

i

Before Thy throne we sin-ners bend ; To us Thy pard'nihg love ex - tend. A«msn.

§i|
*&-

fPHHI
I f

't=F
P=:

m/2'*Almighty Son, Incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest. Redeemer, Lord,

.dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend;
cr To us Thy saving grace extend.

m/3 Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death,

dim BeforeThy"throne We sinners bend

;

cr To us Thy quickening power extend

'

/ 4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son
!

' _
Mysterious Godhead, Three in Onet

dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend

;

/Grace, pardon, life, to us extend, -

11

£. Cooper
171
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TRINITY SUNDAY

7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

TWBUTB
B. J. Hopkins

wm£$Mme^:
mp

— 88. Hark! the

mp

loud

5
7-&-

les - tial hymn,

J J, J-
An - gel choir9 a

£==£ £ F

^^^ii^i^
^oove are rais - ing : Cher - u - bim and ser • a - phim,

t=£z=

^=^ 1=^
tr=T=T=f

In un - ceas - mg

«5F

cho - rus prais - ing,

mi
FiH the heav'ns with

f:i^

rw/ Lo ! the apostolic train

Join Thy sacred Name to hallow

I

cr Prophets swell the loud refrain,

A»d the white-robed martyrs follow

f And from morn to set of sun,

Through the Church the song goes on.

m/Holy Father, Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, Three we name The* :

While in essence only One,
Undivided God, we claim Thee ;

dim And, adoring, bend the knee,

While we own the mystery.

ra

mf Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray,

dvm By a thousand snares surrounded i

Keep us without sin to-day,

Never let us be confounded.

cr Lo I I put my trust in Thee ;

Never, Lord, abandon me.
C. A. Wtluorth
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TRINITY SUNDAY

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

te*= J=±

St. Godrio
J. B. Dykea

ppppsa^ i^^
j= We give im-mor-tal praise To God the Fa- ther's^love, For

U e i-»e s
^^^^m^^^-

an our com-forts here, And all ourhopesa-bove: He sent His oayhE-

P=fc ^PPfiH iPPP^n-frr
.« 9—^.

t—1—

T

PydEEJEfeJEtJE^iS^aEi^l
ter

dim
nal Son To die tor 6insthat man tad

dim

done. A - men.

PPP £ •<£ s±mmm* m^ s:
1= f

m/ 2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too,

dim Who saved us by His blood

From everlasting woe:

cr And now He lives, and now He reigns,

And sees the fruit of all His pains.

rnf 3 To God the Spirit praise

And endless worship give,

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live:

His work completes the great design,

And fills" the soul with joy divine.

/ 4 Almighty God, to Thee
Be endless honours done;

The sacred Persons Three,

The Godhead only Onej
Where reason fails with all her powers,

There faith prevails, and love adores,

r. Watts
lit
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TRINITY SUNDAY

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

J I-

Fides
C. C. Scholefleld

mmBE :•=*: 13
J =84. Sound a- loud Je - ho-vah'sprais-es. Tell a -broad the aw-fulName;

i
*- *- 4-j 8 «=3
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Heav'athe cease-less an - them rais - es, % Let the earth her God pro-claim : God, the hope of

HE

ev- 'ry na-'tion, God, the source of, con- so - la-tion, Ho-ly,bless- ed Trin- i - ty ! A-men.

L«i/2 This the Name from aucicnt ages.

Hidden in its dazzling light;

This the Name that kings and sages

Pray'd aixLstrove to know aright,

p Through God's -wondrous Incarnation)

cr Now revealed the world's salvation,

Ever blessed Trinity 1

m/3 Into this great Name and holy,

We all tribes and tongues baptize

;

Thus the Highest owns the lowly,

Homeward, heav'nward, bids therm

Gathersthem from every nation, [rise

;

cr Bids them join in adoration

Of the blessed Trinity!

174

mp 4 In this Name the heart rejoices,

Pouring forth its secret prayer u»

cr In this Name we lift our voices,

And our common faith declare;

Off'ring humble supplication,

/ Thanks, and praise, and veneration

To the blessed Trinity

!

/5 Glory be to God the Father

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Three in One,

Praise from all in earth and heaven

Unto Thee be ever given, i

Holy, blessed Trinity

!

H. A. Marti.,
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OTHER FEASTS AOT3 FASTS
St Bnfcrew'

8. 7. 8. 7.

Galilee
W. H. Jude

£S

* = 96.Je-sus calls us; o'er the

, r f
9fcfc&3E2 £B

tu - mult Of our life's -wild, rest -less sea,

fti&pp &: i=fc=*

i
4—1-4- ^#d^|=4=*
s

g=t Sliiy tf yg W=*= T—

*

^2=*
Dayby day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing,"Chris-tian,fol-Iow me:" A-men.

i^^^g^gfe^i^^Bgn
r-r

to/2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it p 4 In our joys and in our sorrows,
By the Galilean lake, Days of toil and hours of ease,

Turned from home, and toil, and kindred, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,
Leaving all for His dear sake.

.
"That we love Him more than these.'

m/3 Jesus calls us from the worship m/5 Jesus calls us: (p) by Thy mercies,
Of the vain world's golden store; . Saviour, make us hear Thy call,

, From each idol that would keep us,

.

cr Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." Serve and love Thee best of all.

C. F. Alexander

St. tCboma0

144 St. James
IL Courteville

O Thou,Who didst, with love un - told, Thy doubt -ing ser -vant chide,

Andbad'stthe eye of sense be -hold Thywound-ed hands and side; A-men.
-l jl M p \

*- -*- ^. jsl ^?.1^ £ IB £zl
t=qr

i
r-rT—i—r •

to/2 Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe,
To own Thee God and Lord,

And from this hour of darkness draw
A fuller faith's reward.

to/3 And while that wondrousrecord now
Of unbelief we hear,

mm P3EE1— I
I

I 'I
p let us only lowlier bow

In self-distrusting fear

;

mp 4 And pray that we may never dare
Thy loving heart to erneve;

zr But at the last their blessings share
Who see not, yet believe!

E. Toke
Hi
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St. Stepben
L.M.

Melcomb*
S. Wtbbe

W
= 76. Son ofMan.Thy-selfoncecross'dBy ev-erysuf-f'ring here be -low,

''
J:

Who taught'stThy no- ble martyr-host To fol-low in Thypathof woe: - A-men.

mmmM&^mi^m^m
m/2 Son of God, Whose glory cast

Its light upon Thy champion's face,
Kevealing to his eyes at last

The marvels of the holiest place:

in/3 Be ours the faith that sees Thee stand
Beside the throne of God on high,

To succour with Thy strong right hand
Thy soldiers when to Thee they cry.

Ill I

mp 4 Be ours the hope, resigned and meek,
That trusts the spirit to Thy care,

That longs Thy face in heaven to seek,
And dwell with Thee in glory there.

/5 Be ours the love, divine and free,

dim Which asks forgiveness for our foes;
Which draws, in life, its life from Thee,
p And, dying, finds in Thee repose.

J. F. Thrupp

St. 3obn tbe Evangelist Germany
L. ij. From Beethoven

88. O Thou,Whogav'stThy ser-vantgrace OnTheethe liv-ing Bock to rest,

Si^^e _l—i_
r
_

r
_ tp=p.r

T=
,r
_
r
_tnzzi

?jppSigpSl
To look on Thine un-veil-ed

9ffi3ffi^ f=f

face, And lean on

i^ii

#feig

Thy pro-tect-ing breast; A-men.

m
$=

cr To find our rest beneath Thy throne,
And look in certain hope to Thee.

in/2 Grant us, O King of mercy, still

To feel Thy presence from above,
And in Thy word and in Thy will / 4 To Thee, O Jesus, Light of Light,
To hear Thy voice and know Thy love; Whom as their King the saints adore,

p 3 And when the toils of life are done, Thou strength and refuge in the fight,

And nature waits Thy just decree, Be laud and glory evermore.
• Either Time on this page may be used lor this Hymn. It. Heber

ITU



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

147
Zbe Ibols Unnocente.

S. M.
8t. Helena

im
J= 86. GIo - ry

J

£ps
zizztai

to Thee, Lord,

Hfcg
Who, from this world of sin

Ptfa^^=^=^il^lfzFr::R:f::
l

By cm - el He- rod's ruth-less sword Those precious ones didst win. A-men

r*T=r=?
p 2 Baptized in their own blood,

Earth's untried perils o'er,

They passed unconsciously the flood,

cr And safely gained the shore.

mf 3 Glory to Thee for all

The ransomed infant band,

Who since that hour have heardThy call

And reached the quiet land.

148

ferH=H

mf 4 O that our hearts within,

Like theirs, were pure and bright;

that as free from deeds of sin

We shrank not from Thy sight

mf 5 Lord, help us every hour
Thy cleansing grace to claim;

cr In life to glorify Thy power,

In death to praise Thy Name.
E. Toko

Zbe Circumcision.
St. Michael

S. M. .
Daye's Psalter

t=t m
mp f

= 88. The
mp

It
-&r— 2

ter -rors cease;

I

an-cient law de

A-

IS £
parts And all

i t- S-fr
^=3 HIPIiiSB

For Je -sus makes with faith-ful hearts A cov- e-nant of peace* A -men.

k r-tf—r—r—r^i 1 -Hit—H~i-Lr^H—r°
w/2 The Light of Light divine.

True Brightness undefined,

He bears for us the shame of sin,

A holy, spotless Child.

12

mf 3 To-day the Name is Thine,

At which we bend the knee;

They call Thee Jesus, Child divine!

Our Jesus- deign to be.

Bernavlt: Tn. Comjnters Hya. A.&&C.

Ill
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OTHER FEASTS AND EASTS.

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. BjKfcg
J. 4. Jjyke$

B:g^—I |_zjr=
:e :J~f

J-i

—-A-fa—

H

~
-I—I—I—J—

J

'
| -h-.—J=

=S

gJi^BEE

"Je-sus!Name of won-drous love! Name all oth- er names a-boyej

J=±

-•

—

r» 1 6?—*

^ferg=jzzi=^^srg=d=3= "
I "J [ | | | K | It 4^»

W4J ,.3 JrT^j= 2SEjEj=feE|EliEf#
dim -<5'-

Un-. to which must ev - ery knee . Bow in deep hu_. Bow in deep hu - mil

.#. ^. .*. JT
i- ty. A-MEN.

w/ 2 Jesus ! Name decreed of old:
To the maiden mother told,

Kneeling in her lowly cell,

By the angel Gabriel.

mf 3 Jesus ! Name of priceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,
For the promise that it gave,
M Jesus shall His people save."

p 4 Jesus ! Name of mercy mild,
Given to the holy Child,

dim When the cup of human woe
First He tasted here below.

mf 5 Jesus ! only Name that 's given
Under all the mighty heaven,
Whereby' man, to sin enslaved,
Biirsts his fetters, and is saved.

(SECOND TUNE)

f

mp
J=88. Je

p 6 Jesus ! Name of wondrous love 1

cr Human Name of God above;
Pleading only this we flee,

dim Helpless, our God, to Thee.
W. W. How

Redhead, No. 45
7. 7; 7. 7. R. Redhead

_i=

—

i^r.-i. —
susIName of won -drouslove!" Name all oth-'er names a-bove!

i^nm ^

g^EE *=*=*
=:|^=--t:--ii:

-g—

i

FP^
^##f^M,

l

i
ljj J..UJI

Bow In deep hu-mil- i - ty. A-mejt.Un - to which must ev - ery knee Bow In deep hu-mil- i

4- -!«• -h „ ••- £ 5^2- &*



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

gbe .Cmwereton ofrSfc pauT

J— 92. We sing _ the glo -riousIconicquest' Be - fore " Da -Imas - cus Tgate,

pfe^l*P^^g
m^=k£^^mmr=-r r

When Saul, the Church's. . spoil. -_er, Came breath-ing threats and hate;

§ !=i f if FiX psf F¥
1 i ri|^=#i^iJ^ 8=1 3JS

The ravn-ing wolfrush'd for -ward Full_ ear - ly to the prey;

i^ife^l^^^iPipr
y tj»

•But lo! the Shep - herd met him, And

f^f*?

bound him fast to> day. A-men.

1—

r

f
»

?-!=

,/2'0 glory most excelling
- v That smote across his path!

O light that pierced and blinded
. ! The zealot in his wrath! .

aim voice that spake within him
The calm, reproving word

!

love that sought and held him
The bondman of his Lord!

ynf 3 Wisdom, ordering all things
In order strong and sweet,

What nobler spoil was ever
Cast at the .Victor's feet?

What wiser master-builder
E'er wrought at Thine employ

Than he, till now so furious
Thy building to destroy ?

mf 4 Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson/,

Still in her darkest hour
Of weakness and of danger,
To trust Thy hidden power:*

Thy grace by ways mysterious
The Avrath of man can bind,

And in Thy boldest foemah
Thy chosen saint can find.

J. Kllartan
170
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

Zbe purification
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Bamberg
Bar. by J. C. Bach

n:iT^T
# = 86.} In His tern -pie now be -hold Him; See the long- ex-

J An-cient pro-phets had fore-told Him ; God hath now ful

mm
ed His word,

Now to praise Him.His re-deem-ed Shall break forth with one ac-cord. A-men-

gg=g^
m/2 In the arms of her who bore Him,

Virgin pure, behold Him lie,

While His aged saints adore Him,
Ere in perfect faith they die

cr Alleluia I Alleluia!
Lo, the incarnate God most high!

wmg^&a^
m/3 Jesus, by Thy Presentation,

Thou, Who didst for us endure,
Make us see Thy great salvation,
Seal us with Thy promise sure;

And present us in Thy glory.

To Thy Father cleansed and pure.

152

f \ Prince and Author of salvation,
Be Thy boundless love our theme!

Jesus, praise to Thee be given
By the world Thou didst redeem,

With the Father and the Spirit.

Lord of majesty supreme

!

//. J. Pye

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Bevan
J. Goss

$
S3 upEEBE+

/*•
IT

«£
J= 90. Re- Joice, ye sons of men! Tour bright -est prais-es yield! The

f - - J=J

A 1 1 J J3i4h-J i i j J if j 1 J t J >l—l=&=\

ev - er -last -ing Son See in the flesh re-veal'dl The world's Re-deem-er

180
F^



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

1M iEEjZZ* ^=l=J— S
:

comes to - day.

s=£EB

i

His own re - demp -tion price

l

r
to pay! A -men.

r 1

m/2 Lo ! Simeon's saintly arms
The holy burden bear;
He sees with raptured eye
His true salvation there.

The weary waiting now is past:
The long-expected comes at last.

m/3 The aged saint's embrace
The blessed mother saw,
And on his words so strange
She mused with silent awe.

p What conflict for her Child is stored?
And what for her this piercing sword?

m/4 Saviour, in Thy courts
dim We all our sins confess

:

But Thou didst once for us
Fulfil all righteousness.

p Impure, unclean, O may we be
cr Presented pure and clean in Thee f

tnf3 And when, God made Man.
Upon our waiting eye.
In glorious might revealed,
Salvation draweth nigh;

cr In that great day Thy servants bless,
And be "the Lord our Righteousness i*

w W. How

153

i
fei fei

S. M.
Thatcher
From Handel

mf*
£

J = 100.Be-hold,

r
hum - ble

El LX S!=£

£
train

T i

The courts

^r
God draw near.

2e£e&£
r^

iw
•«-*- hrkt tot

I I I

A vir • gin moth - er and
K

& A .

f
ii#^§M10

#:

her Babe. Be - fore the LordK>rd ap pear. A-men.

iSpS9* ^T- -©>-

t±rt

mf 4 The cloud indeed was there.
The symbol of the Lord

;

cr But here the Lord Himself appears.
The true, incarnate Word.

mj& Blest Saviour, come once more
With power and grace divine;

Our hearts Thy living temples make*
Whollyand ever Thine.

E. Harland

181

p 1 O wondrous, blessed sight

!

To faithful eyes made known,
That lowly Babe— the mighty God,
The Prince of Peace, they own.

xnf 3 And now this temple shines
With glory far more bright

Than e'er the former temple saw.
E'en at its greatest height.
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6.6.6.6.6.6.
8t. Vkbonica

F. H. Chamjmeya

J = 88. Hail to the Lord Who comes. Comes to His tern - pie gate;J = S8. Hail to

•»/-
J.'^S Wr?^ 5-

m^hB^^m
-$&-

Not with His an - gel host, Not in His King - ly state;

SSl* ri
¥= « J2JL

*=te
i i—

r

&±

i
$*- ± HS it _^93ESIP 5 ? 5

*=;
* 5 ? 3 I V|
No shouts pro-claim Him nigh, No crowds His com ing wait; A -men.

m=2f: *=*=
T—r

^ Sees l^n
jd 2 But, borne upon the throne

Of Mary's gentle breast,

Watched by her duteous love,

In her fond arms at rest

'Thus to His Father's house

He comes, the beav'nly Guest,

/ 3 Hail to the great First-born

Whose ransom-price they pay!

The Son, before all worlds;

The Child of man, to-day;

dim That He might ransom us

p Who still in bondage lay.

mf 4 Light of all the earth.

Thy children wait for Thee!

Come to Thy temples here,

That we, from sin set free,

Before Tby Father's face

May all presented be!

J. Ellerton

183



OTHER'FEASTS AND FASTS

Sk:rt>attbias

155 T.&7.6.D.
St. Anselm
J. Barnby

wm ^tse
mf
m :t=5s: fw 3

J= 96. Praise la Jheheav'nly WisIvtfom Who knows the hearts oiJ all—
The saint-

™/ i^.„
£PS effi3

B3E *=t Hm

—

1-^t-t
-

f

I^eeM! fa
?
=J===

|

±=t ^
{^Ej=£=fc=^ >^- ip^^jiiplfeEfefe

tThe saint -ly life's he s^gin* sings, The trai- tor's se«ccre$ fall;

m#EE *=*:
$=t

P $=±=±*t

^^^^^^^^m
§SSE

Our own

5 *=*=£

cend-ed Mas- ter, Who heard His Church's,- cry,

:t=t:

*-.-^ :*=±T
£=£=F

fe*PIS
££

Q? hT^t
Made knownHis guid-ing pres-ence, And ruledher from on ^ high. A-men.

8W5 •- -ttd B
EE aat fei^i^p^p^^B

m/2 Elect in His foreknowledge,

To fill the lost one's place;

He formed His chosen vessel

By hidden gifts of grace

;

Then, by the lot's disposing,

He lifted up the poor,

cr And set him with the Princes

On high for evermore.

m/3_ Still guide Thy Church,'chief Shep-

Her losses still renew; [herd,

Be Thy dread keys entrusted

To faithful hands and true;

Apostles of Thy choosing

May all her rulers be,

That each with joy may render

His last .account to Thee!

J. EUerton
LB3
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156
Zhe Hnnunctatton

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7

JTirrnf. Kino of Love
A. W. Malim

$&gm=&£ggmtm£m/i * 1 1 T * 1 • r 1

J= 84. The an - gel sped on 'wings of light, With won-drouii U • dings 1
-& - den ;

mf+ £ * jl . t- + * Jl^ _1 £&=£ £§-^EEE 6=f:
f=>=t s

u
J: ^—*-I

ggi^H^^pispifSigge
,He came from heav'n'sun-clouded height Tojfreet atosvly Jnaid-en: A.-men.

#4
gStee?

-*—

*

B
7/^2 For God upon her low estate

Had looked with royal favour:
And all earth's kindreds celebrate
The mighty Gift He gave her.

p30 awful bliss! that from her womb
Should spring the Uncreated, <

The great and noly One, for Whom,
The world so long had waited.

mfi Son Divine! we fain would trace.
Thy mother's steps so lowly,

(SECOND TUNE)

p Her joys and woes, her saintly grace,
Her life so calm and holy.

p 5 J3ut lo ! as all too near we press
4

> A veil the scene enfoldeth

;

No tongue may sing its loveliness^
No eye its peace beholdeth !•

lrtp-6 And as we read with kindling eye
1 This day's all-gracious story,
The blessed mother passeth by,

ipr And Thine is all the glory

!

W. W. How

Gaudia Matrts?
8.7.8.7. . - A. H. Baker

^

4 1-

15SE3EE±=^^_J-^_3-J-M i—

r

3=*
™/[ r - * - cr*-—

—
' " fJf f

• =84. The an-gel sped on wings, of light, Withlvron-drousti -dings la - den

mf . +. _ .1
%smm^~m?^=&m i EEEEm

•-' T-

He came from heav'ns un-cloud-ed height To greet a low-ly maiden: Amen.

:'n.i
l

'frifff if irr r
<
iii

n
).iim

f) praUrios ot U» UuruUoul Mute C*.
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS,

6. 5. 6. 5. D>
A>AV»

T. Morley

=1—

j

—j=j=rf-»^
!p£

giirg:
r e c ^
-r—r—r=r

£
f

£
i. i

J4^
:S*- r r

Now, the world's Re - deem » «ry To her aid, draws

J = 100. Now, the bless -ed Day;•spring Com •» eth ' from ort high;

n* V V i ,v

high;

i==t

Bear * ©r of

T~
the

m
tid • ings,

w
From the throne" of' light,

ftM-^-^i
fcj

N=g=0*?
3ee3e S

To a low • " ly " maid - en, Speeds an

0- -zr

gel bright. A - MEN.

pfc*±=«: -i» *- E P il^E
£=f=l^:

mf 2 In the chosen daughter

Of'King David's line,

God fulfils the promise

Of King Ahaz' sign:

Gabriel hath spoken;

Mary hath believed;

dim And, behold a virgin

Hath a Son conceived.

p 3 Though He take our nature

Linked to low estate,

Though He stoop to suffer,

Yet shall He be great;

Though His crown and sceptre

Be of thorn and reed,

cr His shall be the kingdom
Sworn to David's Seed.

4 Light to light the Gentiles,

Bending at His throne;

Glory of His people,

When His sway they own;

cr He shall reign for ever,

King of kings confessed,

And all tribes and kindreds

Shall, in Him, be blest.

M. A. Thomson
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J= 100. Prai

OTHER ~FEASTS 'AND 'FASTS

wm^m^^ST. Gkorgk
J/. J. Gauntlctt

raise we '•the _ Lord this This day so Y long fore

'Whose promise shone with cheer-ing ray On -vvait-ing saints of old'; A - men.

liiii^fiiifefei^piia
mf2 The prophet gave the sign

For faithful men to read;
A virgin born of David's line

Shall bear the promised Seed.

Dip 3 Ask not how this should be,
But worship and adore,

Like her whom heaven's majesty
Came down to shadow o'er.

St. flDarft

1—#—•—-^=3-—
r

-

p 4 Meekly she bowed her head
To hear the gracious word,

Mary, the pure and lowly maid,
The favoured of the Lord.

vi/5 Blessed shall be her name
In all the Church on earth,

Thro' whom that wondrous mercy came,
The incarnate Saviour's birth.

^inon

Argyjub
S. //. Turpin

And ev - er ' out of

m£
weak-ness

1

Thy ser - vants mak

a.
eth strong,

I

A-MEX.

ppp^pppp=iiiipa
wf2 The saint, who left his comrades,

And turned back from the fight,

Behold at last victorious
In Thy prevailing might!

tn/3 From Thee, Lord, came the courage,
Once more to front the host:

Thy strength, most iiiighty Saviour,
In weakness shineth most.

v\f 4 Thy love Saint Mark hath numbered
Among the blessed Four,

186

And all the world rejoiceth

;
To learn his Gospel-lore.

p50 Lord, our human weakness
W^th pitying eye behold;

cr Uplift the fainting spirit.

And make the coward bold.

/6 O Jesu, glorious Victor
O'er all the hosts of sin,

In us Thy strength make perfect,
In us the victory win.

jr. w. now
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St.Jpbtiip anfc St. 3ames
(FIRST TUNE) ^ M Penitence

C. Eiven

J
1 I' IHP=1—<—s 3EES *=*=^

#=90. There is one way, and en - ly one, Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,.

mp_+ +. +. 42.

B ^ ^^@V=\

§
j i_

i

EFfefeteiFH^^F^ M Eit=±=i^=Ef=tEg^Efctl=g
t±

r) ' I

-<S*T

To that fair land where shines no sun Because the face of God is there. A- men.

S=X U iraT
7n/ 2 There is one truth, the truth of God, mf 4 And still unwavering faith holds sure

That Christ came down from heav'n, The words that James wrote sternly

to show, . down

;

p One life that His redeeming blood Except we labour and endure,

cr Has won for all His saints below. We cannot win the heavenly crown.

mf 3 The lore, from Philip once concealed,^mf 5 Way divine, thro' gloom and strife,

To us is fully known in Christ

;

In Him the Father is revealed,

And all our lbnging is sufficed.

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

w2—s

Bring us Thy Father's face to see r

heavenly Truth, O precious Life,

At last, at last, to rest in Thee.
C. F. Alexander,

Lauds
Ii. Redhead

\ ! N

J. There is oneway, and on- lyone, Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,

..'- \ h

• l
T i

t=±=t=Z*=
r—r

i

m
i

4-4-^-J-j-lj-J^J4MM^H

^
I cr I

To that fair land where shines no sun Be-cause the face of God is there. Amen.

p—I 1 {. I?. g-i—

t

ffl^ £ T-f -f-
187
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St. Barnabas
161

11. 10. 11. 10.
Small notes and slurs/or last verse only.

s-i

—

&—•

—

^—#—&—*—*—m—^—— - 9 ' ; . g;.
-

g
-y-#—L»—

ElREXE
F. R. Havergat

100. Son of

*i ^
God, ouriCaptain of sal - va -^ tion, Thy -self by

JLt-QjULJf •
.

i-

r-1—*-t

rs m
1

suff'ring school'dto

3: IP
cr

J J, I J-t-J—,

F
hu - man grief, We bless Thee for

cr

Thy sons of con - so

-

-*- -0-e -r-

1
§iS:

P
3- *=*

S
la- tion, ~Wb,o> fol - low in _the steps of . Thee their Chief; A -men.

«- -i*-

^z8:
1-©>"

jn/2 Those whom Thy Spirit's dread vocation severs.
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host;

Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast

;

mfZ Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow stronger
And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign.

Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer,
And wins the sundered to be one again

;

mp 4 And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful,

Who shed Thy light across our darkened earth,

dim Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful,

Soothe the sick bed, and share the children's mirth.

an/ 5 Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation
To cast his all at Thine Apostles' feet

;

cr He whose new name, through every Christian nation,
From age to age our thankful strains repeat.

6 Thus. Lord, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping,
Still be Thy Church's watchword, " Comfort ye;'*

cr Till in our Father's house shall end our weeping,
dim And all our wants be satisfied in Thee.

J. Ellerton
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OTHER FEASTS.AND FASTS

7. 6. 7. 6. D*
Bona Patbia,

A. S. Sutlivan

^^^^fefe^fe^^=B
W = 96. The-aon of Con-*so-^)a tion !

.

' Of ? Le - vi's priest - ly- Bne^

§5^ *=* f=T i^m^m
g^^fe^^E^j^^^B
Filled with . thta

' Ho -*
}y\ 'Spir -

5ÊE
it , And fer - vent faith, di - vine,

# £= * B«—.-^

PS^S
i£&i ii=

aK t=:qa= -SESE

r
tion, For Christ an of - f'ring meet,

9^

With' low"" -" ly self - ob - la

W3Z
i 4=t

i?==i-F=i=t=i y

,rth-ly rich-es At the_A

1103=r
He laid his earth- ly rich-es

r kj
A-pos-tles' feet. A -men.

_^^_«^

—

g_rjL-J__j_r_l_r4—,—•—. ^i_^_

7ji/2 The son of Consolation!

dim O name of soothing balm!

It fell on sick and weary
Like breath of heaven's own calm

!

cr And the blest son of comfort,
'

With fearless, loving hand,,

The Gentiles' great Apostle

Led to the faithful band.

»»/3 The son of Consolation!

Drawn near unto his Lord,

p He won the martyr's glory,

:

cr And passed to his reward.

With him is faith now ended,

For ever lost in sight,

3ut love, made perfect, fills him
With praise, and joy, and light.

r . i

n)fi The son of Consolation!

p Lord, hear our humble prayer,

.

That each of us Thy children

Such blessed name may bear!

That we, sweet comfort shedding

O'er homes of pain and woe^

Midst sickness and in prisons,

May seek Thee here below.

w/5 The sons of Consolation!

cr O what their bliss will be,

When Christ the King shall tell them
" Ye did it unto Me !

"

The merciful and loving

The Lord of life shall own,
And as His priceless jewels

Shall set them round His throne.
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Cbe nativity of St. 3obn tbe Baptist
St. Gbokge

H. J. GavmUett

Must leave His own e" - ter-nal home, And all His raaj-es ty. A-MEN.

^ *=fofc
*=*=#

r—
mf? And lo! before Him sent

His herald, who must cry
And never spare, "Repent, repent I

Your King, your God, is nigh!

"

dim 3 He, when his work is done.
Must see his light decay,

cr Must hail with joy the brighter Sun,
The glorious King of day.

m/4 O Lord, O King, O Sun,
Whose messenger he came,

^m ^p
Baptize us all, most holy One,
In Thy refining flame.

m/5 Give us Thy grace, that we
All evil may forsake,

May boldly speak the truth for Thee,
The lowest place may take.

inf6 So, when Thou com'st again.
Thy realm redeemed to see.

Thy steps shall find 'mid hearts of men
A way made straight for Thee.

H. A. Martin

l64
St. peter

6. G. G. 6. 8. 8.
BEVAtf
J. Goes

esm ?=$ ŝ ±=i=t mm
J = 90. "Thou art the Christ, O Lord, The Son of God most high!" For

2&E1 Ezrf~?=g &± zm&m^
t

ev-er be a-dored ThatXameiu earth and sky, In which, though mor-tal

190
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*3P^s s ^pII
cr\ |

'

strengthmay fail, The saints of God at - last pre - vail!

- - J- J

A- MSN*.

^ms±
f=rr=tf=P

w*/"2 surely he was blest

s With blessedness unpriced,
Who, taught of God, confessed

. The Godhead in the Christ

!

For of Thy Church, Lord, Thou didstown
iThy saint a true foundation-stone.

f) 3 Thrice fallen, thrice restored!
» The bitter lesson learnt.

That heart for Thee, O Lord,

With triple ardour burnt.
The cross he took he laid not down

«r Until he grasped the martyr's crown.

/4 O bright triumphant faith!
O courage void of fears I

O love, most strong in death!
dim O penitential tears!

By these, Lord, keep us lest we fall,

cr And make us go where Thou shalt call.

W. W. Bow.

St 3ame0
. James

R. Cowrteville

mf2 For him who left his father's side,
n Nor lingered by the shore,
When, softer than the weltering tide,

Thy summons glided o'er;

P 3 Who stood beside the maiden dead,
Who climbed the mount with Thee,

cr And saw the glory round Thy head,
One of Thy chosen three

;

jp 4 Who knelt beneath the olive shade,
Who drank Thy cup of pain,

Andpassed fromHerod's flashingblade

'

To see Thy face again.

vi/5 Lord, give us grace, and give us love,
Like him to leave behind

Earth's cares and joys, and look above.
With true and earnest mind.

p P> So shall we learn to drink Thy cup,-
cr So, meek and firm be found,
When Thou shalt come to take us up
Where Thine elect are crowned.

C. F. Alexander
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166
Zbc ^transfiguration

L, M. D.
Goss

J. Goss
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W=76. Lord

mf

it is good for us to be High on the moun-tain here with Thee

;

9±E
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i—i—

r

Jbz*
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Where stand re-vealed to mor-tal gaze Those gio- rious saints of oth-erdays*,

^i^ailii^^^g
^M=^i=s=gS= P*t

"Who once

I

S^=p!=l
re- ceived on Ho-reh's height The eter -nal laws of truth and right

;

5EEEE =T=fc=i=£ *=*=Fi#: J-*-*
-St.

i—i i
I

i—j- J=i l^fe*=* s 3^
'p| I

l cr

Or caught the still small whisper.hfgher Than storm.than earthquake,or than fire. Amen.

5rt/2 Lord, it is good for us to be
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee;
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow,
The human lineaments that shine

Irradiant with a light divine:

Till we too change from grace to grace,

.

Gazing on that transfigured Face.

102

a?}/ 3 Lord, it is good for us to be
Here on the holy mount with Thee;

dim When darkling in the depths of night,

cr When dazzled with excess of light,

We bow before the heavenly voice

/ That bids bewildered souls rejoice,

dim Though love wax cold, and faith bedim,

cr ** This is ray Son ; O hear ye Him !

"

A. P. Stanley
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I 6*7 < FIRST TUNE) KSBLB
/. B. Dyke*

1¥ t-
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J=80. Won-drous type! O vi-slon fair OC glo- ry that tlie Church shall share.

Which Christup-on the mountain shows,Wherebrighter than the sun He glows! AjlEtf.

J30, "f

r?^/"2 From age to age the tale declare. mfi And faithful hearts are raised on high

How with the three disciples there* dim By this great vision's mystery

;

Where Moses and Elias meet, cr For which in joyful strains we raise

The Lord holds converse high and sweet- The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise,

/ 3 With shining face and bright array,

Christ deigns to manifest to-day

What glory shall be theirs above.

Who joy in God with perfect love.

mf 5 O Father, with the eternal Son,

And Holy Spirit, ever One,
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace
To see Thy glory face to face,

Tk. J. M. Neale

(SECOND TUNE)

J- m L.M.
FESTU9
German

-J_4-^q^^^^i^^^ Ĵ

• ry that#—80. O Won -drous type!0 vi-sion fair Of glo*ry that the Church shall share,
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m
Which Christup-on the mountain shows Wherebrighter than the sun Heglows! Amen:

km^mt^ki i^Hg^pP
13
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St. !Bartbolomew
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Iowa
J. Stainer

/
^=-90.King ctf saints, to Whom the num - ber Of Thy star-ry host is known,

/ JL +. jl +.

fe
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n
&

mf\ l cr

Ma-nyaname, by man for- got- ten, Lives for ~ ev - er round Thy throne:

m»t-T—

t

F

fEra^^j—i=EjjjEs^—i-l^Ê =*—*-\7—4-=z>=\
mf cr

Lights.whichearth-bornmistsliaVedark-eiied.There are shia-tng full and clear,.

mf

pi-J=t: ir- ^t—

r

*=t
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Princ-es in the court of heav-en, Name-less, un - re-memberedhere. A-men.

7n/2 In the roll of Thine Apostles p 3 None can tell us: (cr) all is written

One there stands, Bartholomew, In the Lamb's great book of life,

He for whom to-day we offer, /All the faith, and prayer, and patience,

Year by year, bur praises due: p All the toiling, and the strife:

p How he toiled for Thee and suffered /There are told Thy hidden treasures;

None on earth can now record; dim Number us, O Lord, with them,

cr All his saintly life is hidden cr When Thou raakest up the jewels

In the knowledge of his Lord; /Of Thy living diadem.

V. EUerton
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St ftoattbew
L. M.

4—I-

=± £

Angeettb
J

1

. G. fF. Sclieffler
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• ==90. Be-hold
v the Mas-ter pass-eth by! seestthou not His plead-ing eye?

^
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j
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With low sad voice He call - eth thee, " Leave this vain world.and follow Me." A-menv

m
T

j)2 soul, bowed/down with harrowing
care, p [spare?

Hast thou no thought for heaven to
cr From earthly toils lift up thine eye;

Behold, the Master passeth by

!

m/3 One heard Him calling long ago,
And straightway left all things below,
Counting his earthly gain as loss
For Jesus and His blessed Cross.

/4 That "follow Me" his faithful ear
Seemed every day afresh to hear

:

(SECOND TUNE)

-I-

IHtipfenigig=i
Its echoes stirred his spirit still,

And fired his hope, and nerved his will.

p 5 God gently calls us every day:
cr Why should we then our bliss delay?
/He calls to heaven and endless light:

dimWhy should we love the dreary night?

/6 Praise, Lord, to Thee for Matthew's
call, •

At which he rose and left his all

:

p Thou, Lord, e'en now art calling me;
cr I will leave all, and follow Thee.

W. W. How

St. Lawrence
L. G. HayneE. M. L> G. tfayne

= 80. Be-hold, the Mas-ter pass-eth by! • O — seestthounot His plead-ing eye?

mf- ri a3 £ M£t
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Withlow sad voiceHe call-eth thee,"Leave this vain worldand follow Me." Amen.
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St AMcbael anb all Hngela
(FIRST TUNE)

10. 10. 10. 10.

Tribaohmt
H. Smart- . . XV. XV. XV. XV. «.«,««««.
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# = 86. Stars of - the rnorn-Ing, so glo-rious-ly bright, Filled with ce -
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PE

1ST
- tl • al splen - dour and light,
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These that, where night nev - er

f=fc

i^^^^^^^^si
fol-low-eth da- Raise the "Thrice Ho - ly" song ev - er and aye: A-men.

£ These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own,
God of Sabaoth, the nearest Thy throne

;

These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send,
dim Help of the helpless ones I man to defend.

/3 These keep the guard amid Salem's dear bowers,
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers,
Where, with the living Ones, mystical Four,
Cherubim, Seraphim bow and adore.

n?/4 Still let them succour us ; still let them tight,

cr Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right;
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour,

/We with the angels may bow and adore.
St. Joseph: Tk. J.M. Ke.ale

(SECOND TUNE) 10.10.10.10. ^^SSS?"
I
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J= 86. Stars of the mora-Ing, so glo -rious- ly' bright, Filled with, ^ce -
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les - ti - al splen-dour and light, These that,where night nev-er fol - low-eth
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J = 80. Where the an -gel hosts a - dore Thee, Thou, God,, in heav'n dost reign;
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At Thy word they rose a -round Thee,And Thyword doth them sus-tain._ A-men.

-J3- t f- 4 V 4 -J
rv f ftf t if t 3
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/ 2 Thousand times ten thousand, bending

At Thy throne, their homage pay;

Flames of fire in strength excelling,

Swift Thy pleasure to obey.

mf 3 Fashioned in a wondrous order,

THee they serve, their Lord and King;
Grant that in our cares and dangers

They may timely succour bring.

f 4 Praise to Thee Who hast created

Earth and heaven with all their host;

Praise to Thee, O God most mighty,.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

De SanteuiZ: Tr, /. William*
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I72 ^ (FIRST TUNE

St. Xufce

L. M.
Elt

T. Turt

J =88. What tnanksand praise to Theewe owe, O Priest and Sac
™/„ _ ! . I
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fice dl - vine,
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For Thy dear saint thro' whom we know So many a gracious word of Thine; A-m en.

lH^ir ppppp
rr/2 Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale 77^/*4 happy saint! whose sacred page.

Of all Thy manhood's toils andtears,

'

So rich in words of truth and love,
And for a moment lift the veil [years. Pours on the Church from age to age
That hides Thy boyhood's spotless This healing unction from above;

mfZ And still the Church through all her days m/5 The witness of the Saviour's life,

Uplifts the strains that never cease. The great Ap*bstle's chosen friend
The blessed Virgin's hymn of praise, p Through weary years of toil and strife,
The aged Simeon's words of peace. cr And still found faithful to the end.

in/6 So grant us. Lord, like him to live.

Beloved by man, approved by Thee,
Till Thou at last the summons give,
And we, with him, Thy face shall see.

W. D. Maclagan

L. M. STAINCLrPTE
JL W. Dixon

(SECOND TUNE)
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=86. What thanks and praise.to Thee we owe, Priest and Sac - ri - fice di - vine,

^. L

mJ? -
i

*- gJ p {f *
\

&—•
1 ^ 1 '

i
*

"*"
t-^T % 1

^—t-^—

^g

J I .1 (

For Thy dear saint thro'whom we know Somanya gra-cious word of Thine; A-men.

IX Oci'ft^rJ-
f=ffjj.

i
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St. Simon ano St. 3uoe

173 8.7.8.7.8.7.
NtTKAFXJ

E. J. Hopkins
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J= SS. ThouWhosent-esV-Thine. A-pos-tles Two and two be -" fore Thy face,
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Part-tiers in ,Jhe^' night of toil-ing, Heirs to - geth- er of Thy grace,

-£—4L flat
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Thron'datlehgth,theirla-bours end -ed,;* Each, in : his; ap - point-ed place; "A-men.
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p3j^nce again those storms are breaking;

Hearts are failing, love grows cold;

Faith is darkened, sin abounding;
Grievous wolves assail Thy fold:

cr Save us, Lord,' our one Salvation

;

mf Save the Faith revealed of old

p.5 Call the erring by Thy pity

;

) Warn the tempted by Thy fear

;

'Keep us true to Thine allegiance,

Counting life itself less dear;

cr Standing firmer, holding faster,

dim As we see the end draw near:

/ 2 Praise to Thee for those Thy champions
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim

;

in/ One, whose zeal by Thee enlightened

Burned anew with nobler flame ; f

One, the kinsman of Thy childhood,

Brought at last to know Thy Name.

f 3 Praise to Thee! Thy fire within them
Spake in love, and wrought in power

;

Seen in mighty signs and wonders

In Thy Church's morning hour;

,

mfHeard in tones of sternest warning
dimWhen the storms began to lower.

cr 6 Till, with holy Jude and Simon
And the thousand faithful more,

/ We, the good confession witnessed

And the lifelong conflict o'er,

On the sea of fire and crystal

Stand, and wonder, and adore.

/. Ellerton
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General for Sainta' H>a$s
7.6..7.6.D.

Pjkan
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i jw/Fiomall Thy Saints in -war-fare, For all Thy Saints at rest,— 96.
J cr To Thee, O bless - ed Je - , sus, All prais - es be ad-dress'd

;
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Thou, Lord, didst win the bat - tie _That they might con-querors be;

II i • • v '
l I'

( Insert here the stanzafor the special Saint's Day to be celebrated.)

St. Andrew
/2 Praise, Lord, for Thine Apostle, the first to welcome Thee,

The first to lead his brother, the very Christ to see.

mf With hearts for Thee made ready, -watch we throughout the year,
cr Forward to lead our brethren to own Thine Advent near.

St. Thomas
/3 All praise for Thine Apostle, whose short-lived doubtings prove
cr Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of Thy love.

dim On all who wait Thy coming shed forth Thy peace, O Lord,
cr And grant us faith to know Thee, true Man, true God, adored.

St. Stephen
/ 4 Praise for the first of Martyrs, who saw Thee ready stand.

To aid in midst of torments, to plead at God's right hand.
mf Share we with him, if summoned by death our Lord to own,

. On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the martyr crown.

St. John the Evangelist
/5 Praise for the loved disciple, (mf) exile o*n Patmos' shore;
/ Praise for the faithful record, he to Thy Godhead bore,

Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us revealed.

mf May we, in patience waiting, withThine elect be sealed.

The Holy Innocents
/6 Praise for Thine infant martyrs, (dim ) by Thee with tenderest love

*

, p Called early from the warfare to share the rest above.
cr O Rachel ! cease thy weeping : they rest from pains and cares.&« Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, ( cr) and erowns as bright as theirs.

The Conversion of St. Paul
fl Praise for the light from heaven, praise for the voice of awe

Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw.
Thee, Lord, for his conversion, we glorify to-day;

mf So lighten all our darkness with Thy true Spirit's ray.
200
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St. Matthias K

Wtf8 -Lord, Thine abiding presence directs the wondrous choice;
For one in place of Judas the faithful now rejoice.

Thy Church from false apostles for evermore defend,
And by Thy parting promise be with her to the e_Qd.

• ~
.*__ - "St. Mark (

/9 For him, Lord, we praise Thee, the weak by grace made strong.
Whose labours and whose Gospel enrich our triumph-song.

'm/May we in all our weakness find strength from Thee supplied,.
. A.nd all, as fruitful branches, in Thee, the Vine abide.

St. Philip and St. James
jf 10 All praise for Thine Apostle, blest guide to Greek and Jew,

And him surnamed Thy brother ;(»'/) keep us Thy brethren truS,^^^
And grant us grace to ( cr) know Thee, the Way, the Truth, the LifaJ

dim To wrestle with temptations (cr) till victors in the strife.

St. Barnabas
»i/irThe Son of Consolation, moved by Thy law of love,

Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches from above.
As earth now teems with increase, let gifts of grace descend,

cr That Thy true. consolations may through the.world extend.
**"

. St. John Baptist
* ...

fV2 We praise Thee for the Baptist, forerunner of the Word,
Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lord. ^

-.mfOi prophets last and greatest, (cr) he saw Thy dawning ray:'
./Make us the rather blessed, who loveThyjjlorious day.

*

'

** St. Peter
"

/13 Praise for ihy great Apostle, the eager and the bold

;

__
p Thrice falling, (mf) yet repentant, thrice charged to keep Thy Fold.-

p Lord, make Thy pastors faithful, ( cr ) to guard their Hocks from ill,

And grant them dauntless courage, (dim) with humble, earnest w.ill.

V
"'fi St. James '

_ . .

/14 For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, (mf) who, slain by Herod's sword.
Drank of Thy cup of suffering, fulfillingthus Thy word.
Curb we all vain impatience to read Thy veiled decree,
And count it joy to suffer, ( cr) if so brought nearer Thee.

,

' 7
i

i St. Bartholomew.
/15 All praise for Thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, and true.

Whom underneath the fig tree Thine eye all-seeing knew.
mf Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites indeed, -,

cr That Thy abiding presence' our longing souls may feed..

'' y«-^ '.-£ St. Matthew
/!(> Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel Thy human life declared.

Who, worldly gains forsaking, (dim ) Thy path of suffering shartft.

p From all unrighteous mammon, O give us hearts set free,

That we, whate'er our-calling, (cr) may rise and follow_Thee.
-y-^ '..\~* .--'-_

St. Luke .-_ __
/17 For that "beloved physician," all praise, whose.Gospel shows

The Healer of the nations, the Sharer of our woes...;s^- ;:
-

im/ Thy wine and oil, Saviour, on bruised hearts deign to pour,
cr And with true balm of Gilead anoint us evermore.,

" i St. Simon and St. Jude
/18 Praise, Lord, for Thine Apostles, who sealed their faith to-day:'

One love, one zeal impelled them to tread the sacred way.
jn/May we with zeal as earnest the Faith of Christ maintain.

And, bound in love as brethren, (dim ) at length Thy rest attain.

General Ending .v__
mf 19 Apostlea, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the sacred throng,

Who wear the spotless raiment, who raise the ceaseless song;
pJFor these, passed on before us, (cr) Saviour, we Thee adore,
And, walking in their footsteps, (/) would serve Thee more and more.

/20 Then praise we God the Father, and praise we God the Son,
And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three in One;-
Till all the ransomed number fall down before the throne,
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to God alone.

7
Earl Nelson.
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mf
^=84. The saints of God! Their con-flict past, And life's long bat- tie won at last,

No more they need the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord

:
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r

Foices t« unison.
Harmony.

\ \
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I I

hap-py saints ! for ev-er blest, At J e -sus* feet how safe your rest!

m/ 2 The saints of God! Their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run,
No more they faint, no more they fall,

No foes oppress, no fears appal;
cr happy saints! for ever blest,

dim In that dear home how sweet your rest I

mf 3 The saints of God! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head:
cr happy saints ! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest!

mf 4 The saints of God their vigil keep
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from the dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies:

O happy saints! rejoice and sing:
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

mf 5 O God of saints ! To Thee we cry;
dim O Saviour! plead for us on high ;

a- O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend,
dim Grant us Thy jrrace till life shall end;

cr That.with all saints our rest may be
/ In that bright Paradise with Thee!

W. D. Madloan
202
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I7*> (SECOND TUNE)
9 ** 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

J 1

Saints of God
A. S. Sullivan
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to/ 2 The saints of God ! Their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run,
No more they faint, no more they fall.

No foes oppress, no fears appal

:

cr O happy saints ! for ever blest,

dim In that dear home how sweet your rest!

to/ 3 The saints of God ! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head

:

cr O happy saints ! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest!

to/ 4 The saints of God their vigil keep.
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from the dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies

:

happy saints! rejoice and sing:
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

to/ 5 O God of saints ! To Thee we cry

;

dim O Saviour! plead for us on high;
cr O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend.

dim Grant us Thy grace till life shall end

;

cr That with all saints our rest may be
/ In that bright Paradise with Thee

!

W. D. Maclagan
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10. 10. 10. 4.

fe
Sartth

J. Barnbg
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#= 104. For all the Saints, who from their la -hours" Test,
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faith he - fore the world con - fessed, Thy Name, Je - su,

/ 2 Thou wast their Rock, their -Fortress, and their Might:
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light.

Alleluia.

mf 3 O may. Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold.

j Alleluia.

mf 4 O blest communion, fellowship divine \

p We feebly struggle, ( cr) they m glory shine;
mf Yet all aro one in Thee, for all are Thine.

/ Alleluia.

mp'S And when the strife is fierce, the'warfare long,
cr Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,
/ And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong,

/ Alleluia.

mf 6 The golden evening brightens in the west

;

aim Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;

p Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Alleluia.

cr 6 Butlo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;

/ The King of Glory passes on His way.
Alleluia.

ff 8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host.
Singing to Fattier, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Alleluia I

»' JT. How
904
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1L 10. 1L 10,

Strength and Stat
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-•=104. King of saints, we give Thee praiseand glo - xy
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For the bright
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clond of wit • ness - es un - seen, Whose names shine forth
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mf 2 And for Thy hidden saints, our praise adoring,

Fount of all sanctity, to Thee.we yield,

Who in Thy treasure-house on high, art storing

Jewels whose,lustre was, on earth, concealed.

wp 3 Thine arm sustained them all in conflict mortal

"With sin, the world, and all the powers of hell

;

<3» Thy hand hath oped for all, the shining portal

To realms where peace and joy for ever dwell.

mf 4 There are the throned and white-robed elders, casting

Before the King of kings, their crowns of gold
;

And there are crowns ;and mansions everlasting,

And palms and harps for multitudes untold.

mg 5 Though, in Thy service, we too oft have slumbered,

Like the ten virgins, foolish ones and wise
;

er Yet with Thy saints, may we at last be numbered,

And at Thy call with burning lamps arise.

M. A. Thomson
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

All Saints
Germanm^^^^m^^m

J = 90. Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These,be-fofe God's thronewho stand?

^Each a gold -en crown is wear ring; Who are 'all this glo-riousband?
-0- -0- -0- -f. m I

^^=g=fc=3Eg^ I—1—f—i—f-cr
H

cr r /
Al - le - hi - ia! hark they sing, Prais-ing loud their heav'n-ly King. A-men1

m -0-* -0- -0- tr, f-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- m -t

206

mf 2 Who are these of dazzling brightness,
These in God's own truth arrayed,

Clad in robes of purest whiteness,
Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade,

Ne'er be touched by time's rude hand?
Whence comes all this glorious band?

mf 3 These are they who have contended
For their Saviour's honour long,

Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng :

cr These, who. well the fight sustained,
/Triumph by the Lamb have gained.

p 4 These are they whose hearts were riven,
Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in praver full oft have striven
With the God they glorified

:

cr Now, their painful conflict o'er,

/ God has bid them weep no more.

mf 5 These, like priests, have watched and waited,
Offering up to Christ their will,

Soul and body consecrated,
Day and night they serve Him still.

Now In God's most holy place,

Blest they stand before His face.
U. T. Schenck: Tit. F. E. Com



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

1*7Q (FIRST TUNE)

4 = 90. Hark! thesound of ho - ly voi-ces, Chanting at

F -*-

the crys -i tal sea,

mf

m£ * ^^kr£h-H^ ŵ
HiH^

u I 1

3=J=fc£=£ » mj *t=& -#=&-

lu - ia, Al - le - lu

p f
Al - le - lu - ia, Al - le

P . J
-&r- *=*

ia, Lord, to Thee:

"Sf J%--
$3=f- £e£e£ee£=|!

1 1 o & - :t=t
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r

fe-j^j
=t

9*
£

rw J- v
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Mai - ti - tude which none can num - her, Like the stars in

ut

Bf_9^=^ Urn I
cr

^^^
glo - ry stands,

^* J I j ra££ =- r> > >

«-» y- ff-*" '*" * * "^ -«sJ-T5>-

Clothed in white ap-par-el, hoTd-ing Palms of vie -fry in theirhands. A-men.

wi/2 Patriarch, and holy prophet,
Who prepared the way for Christ,

King, apostle, saint, confessor,
Martyr and evangelist;

Saintly maiden, godly matron,
Widows who have watched to prayer,

Joined in holy concert, singing
To the Lord of all, are there,

/ 3 Marching with Thy Cross, their banner,
They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee, their Saviour and their King.

dim Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffer'd

;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;
cr And by death to life immortal

They were born and glorified.

/ 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory,

Now they walk in golden light,

Now they drink, as from a river,

Holy bliss and infinite:

Love and peace they taste for ever.

And all truth and knowledge see

In the beatific vision

Of the blessed Trinity.
C. Wordtworth



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

T*70 (SECOND TUNE)* / 3F . 8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Moultrie
/7. CoM

?JE|^ 2
r Et

100. Hark! the sound of ho
m/

f
ly voi - ces, Chant- ing at the crys- tal sea,
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ia, Al - le - lu - ia, _ Al - le r lu r ia, Lord, to Thee;Al - le - lu

±=fc
«t ^ ?59n

mf cr
Mul - ti-tude which none can num-ber, Like the stars in glo- ry stands,

»/-

gifcz^^ feu*
jl cr.*_. #.*_

•#- £ •* -* Jt—tL

Clothed in white ap - par - el, hold-ing Palms of vic-tory in their hands. A-men.

-•

—

r
m/2 Patriarch, and holy prophet,

Who prepared the way for Christ,

King, apostle, saint, confessor,

Martyr and evangelist;

Saintly maiden, godly matron,

Widows who have watched to prayer,

Joined in holy concert, singing

To the Lord of all, are there.

/ 3 Marching with Thy Cross, their banner.

They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee, their Saviour and their King.

20«

dim Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;

cr And by death to life immortal

They were born and glorified.

/ 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory,

Now they walk in golden light.

Now they drink, as from a river.

Holy bliss and infinite:

Love and peace they taste for ever,

And all truthvand knowledge see

In the beatific vision

Of the blessed Trinity.

C. Wordsworth



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

180 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. p.

'

i^Stei Ra?t,urb
rtfaydu

ppp
104. Who are these in bright ar -ray, This hi- nu -mer- a - ble throng.

ftt-u—o-^-^

—

4 1 P T 1 *-r<s> 1 r7 n« .g:—*—rt~—*—n?—

1

cr
Round the al - tar, night and day, Tun - ing their tri - umph-ant song?

ft
23E

r-i rzt
1

—

^ f2-*

fe
r

Wor-thy is the Lamb, once slain, Bless- ing, hon - our, glo - ry, power,

m&s*. ai mfj-
pjzj--[g^_[j^4=>
Eg? •-L-# :'

i
; |
? -gv LS
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0.

Wis- dona, rich- es to ob-tain, Newdo-min- ion ev-eryhour." A- menm^^^^tm .-1-4-
g=«3£

r 1

«

i=R a
p 2 These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came

;

cr Now before the throue of God,

Sealed with His eternal Name;
Clad iu raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in every hand,

Through their great Redeemer's might,

More than conquerors they stand.

14

to/ 3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed';

Them the Lamb amidst the throne,

Shall to living fountains dead:

Joy and gladness banish sighs

;

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall wipe away their tears.

J. Montgomery

209



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

180 (SECOND TUNE)

4» I

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Edwabd
C. UteggaU

m^m^k^d^¥==¥
3=* PH

J= 96. Who are these in bright ar - ray, This in - nu - mer - a - ble throng,

t tT-g r ^fzi—b—

l
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Roundthe al - tar, night and day, Tun-ing their tri-umph-ant song?

J.

!«§=£i5 Z=E
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Wor-thy is the Lamb.once slain, Bless - .ing, hon - our, glo - ry, pow'x.

m^ i ?
<

'
' ,-{24 m*=£ T

J==±^=F=t=J==t=J=Fl==l==t
3t=t s

Wis- dom,rich-es to ob-tain, New do-min-ion ev- 'ry hour." A-men.

p2 These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came;

crNow before the throue of God,

Sealed with His eternal Name_;

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in ev'ry hand,

Thro' their great Redeemer's-might,

More than conquerors they stand.

210

mfZ Hunger, thirst, disease unknown.

On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne.

Shall to living fountains lead:

Joy and gladness banish sighsj

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall wipe awaj their tears.

J* Montgomery
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

(FIEST TUNE) s, M.
DONCASTER
5. Wesley

$
SBfag a-

#'=90. For ail Thy saints. O Lord. Who strove (a Thee to live,

to/ j/L

=£ *eeziSs «±==
tf -rB S^=i==t i=l: ^^fePrrnpr? •E£ 4=r

§S3

Who follow'dThee. o - beyed. a-dored. Our grate-ful bymn re - ceive, A-men,

*=£ J- *=P r? g
r=^^ :£=

| i
|

rap 2 For Thy dear saints, O Lord, w.f 3 Thine earthly members fit

Who strove in Thee to die, To join Thy saiDts abovt,

Who counted Thee their great reward, In one communion ever knit,

Accept our thankfulcry. One fellowship of love.

mf 4 Jesus, Thy Name we bless,

And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,

Who lived and died for Thee

(8ECOND TUNE)

1
&M.

=±=±=i

St. George
H. J- Gaunllett

J mf* •+ + + £ & B
#=90.For

mf

m
all Thy saints. O Lord,

m
Who strove in Thee to

J- m -#- *- *-

-&Z.

live.

fafc ^=F

=tdzs=s^i i—I—

E

n -8{-

Who followedThee, o - beyed, adored. Our grate-ful hymn re - ceive. A -men

farS ^ 5=t eh-m r r=tagsin
rr

211
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EMBER DAYS

j£mber E)a\>$

8. 8. 6. 8. 8. 6.
Messengers

S. Alban's Tune Book

4fH^-t-^4-J=jqf^--|d=FfePrd JT-|=^T=^I

i
'

#= 92. Lo.rdof theChurch,wehum-bly pray For those who guide us in Thy way.

5iT^- E=^
1—

r

I
fc$

fit gpp =h=*
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-J^Y
in

And speak Thy ho - ly word : With love di - vine their" hearts in - spire,

53^
=F

£<*=£=£
,-=3i=
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J=E
g^
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r

IHH

s Jy=
?3g=j=E|=LJ

And touch their lips with hallowed fire, And need-ful strength af - ford. A- men.

e—̂ -^-^-.^.f- ,f-
<»- #-

=2
41^:

(2-1.

7w/2.Help them to preach the truth of God,

Redemption through the Saviour's blood;

Nor let the Spirit cease

On all the Church His gifts to shower;

cr To them a Messenger of power,

dim To us, of life aud peace.

mfZ So may they live to Thee aloue;

cr Then hear the welcome word, "Well done I"

y*And take their crown above;

Enter into their Master's joy,

And all eternity employ

In praise, and bliss, and love.

e. Oiler

512
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(FIRST TUNE)

EMBER DATS

X. M.
Breslao
German

^ps^p^sy^^Ei«-

J = 80. Lord.pourThySpir-it from on high, And Thine or-dain-ed ser-vants bless

;

S^seE a*
&=£p -f-t

M
*—f—I—

I

T-1

^ ,i I . I J i iJ J J-tJrJ c J J i J J i ii i in

i u -
. cr

Grac-es and gifts to each sup -ply, And clothe Thy priests with righC-eous-ness. Amen.

?w/2 Within Thy temple when they stand, j) 4 To watch, and pray, and never faint,

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, cr By day and night strict guard to keep.

cr Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, >nf To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

Let al! Thy Church's pastors be. To feed Thy lambs.and fold Thy sheep.

wfZ Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, cr 5 So, when their work is finished here.

Firmness and meekness from above, They may in hope their charge resign J

To bear Thy people in their heart,[love; So, when their Master shall appear,

And love the souls whom Thou dost / They may with crowns of glory shine.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE) L. M. Pederal Street
H. K. Oliver

i!
»=t=
g=f=y

mf
J=100.Lord,pourThySpir-it from onhigh,AndThineor-dain-ed ser-vants bless;
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EjEEEE>
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d:Bt=*
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f=<
Grac-es and gifts to each sop- ply. And clothe Thy priests with right-eous*

:gzh=c>:

>. Amen.
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.*—*.
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EMBER DAYS

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Meijta.
4 B. lyykes

ES
mp-

4= 82. Thou Who thenight in pray'r didst spend,And then Thytwelve A - pos-tles send

;

Qj j l jj W^Ufcl^^aff'

^
And bidd'st us pray the har-vest's Lord To send forth sow - ers of Thy Word,

I

*̂=**.
1—It

?=s=rfe£=j*=?=^mi t=t ^i

Hear

P
, and Thy cho-sen ser-vants bless With seven-fold gifts of ho -li-ness. A -men.

214

mf 2 O may Thy pastors faithful be,

Not labouring for themselves, but Thee;
Give grace to feed with wholesome food

dim The sheep and lambs bought by Thy blood;

To tend Thy flock, and thus to prove

How dearly they the Shepherd love!

mf 3 may Thy people faithful be,

And in Thy pastors honour Thee,

And with them work, and for them pray,

And gladly Thee in them obey;

Receive the prophet of the Lord,

And gain the prophet's own rewardl

mj 4 So may we, when our work is done,

Together stand before the throne;

cr And joyful hearts and voices raise

In one united song of praise,

With all the bright celestial host,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Anon
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EMBER DATS

S. M.
4-

Kaebnza
German

^m-&—

*t

ser wants' .cry,;

w
:90. Lord of the har -vest, hear Thy need - y

mf:

§>±B:
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=3tEB=£

i
fei^ 4—1

£E£
An

9*

I

swer our faith's ef

=EEE£EFS=t

a
feet - nal pray'r, And all our wants sup- ply. A-meit.,

£ i: mm
r

m/ 3 Anoint and send forth more
Into Thy Church abroad,

cr And let them speak Thyword of powei^
As workers with their God.

sill
mi/2 On Thee we humbly wait.

Our wants are in Thy view;
The harvest, Lord, is truly great,
The labourers are few.

186

m/4 let them spread Thy Name,
Their mission fully prove;

Thy universal grace proclaim,
Thine all-redeeming love.

C. Wesley

S.M.
Olmtttz .

Arr. by Lowell Mason

fi S * *EEj: 9
=100. Ye ser-vants -of

mf
the Lord, Each. in your of - fice,

5
wait,

Ob-ser-vant of

>=*=*

dim
Hisheav'n-ly word, Andwatch-ful

dim^a.
r? •

, <o— i P—-£-

His gate. A-mek

HSs-

?E3EE£E|E£E^ JE

mf 3 Watch! ' tis your Lord's command,
dim And while we speak He's near;

Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready all appear.

v
I I I I

m/2 Let all your lamos be bright,

And trim the golden name;
Gird up your loins as in His sight,

p For awful is His Name.

mf 4 O happy servant he
In such a posture found

;

cr He shall his Lord with rapture see.
And be with honour crown'd.

P. Doddridge
• Either tuneon this page may be used, as preferred.
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187^m
(FIEST TUNE)

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

'BEL8I2B
J. W. Elliott

ililllEEt I 3=OE
J=88. To Thee our God we fly For mer- cy and for grace; O

m=z^W^ff«
hd

cr
I

hear our low -ly cry And hide not ThouThy face. O Lord, stretch forth Thy

m
"

1 r r f

P^lfe^N ±=

•nigh - ty

9;
r=t

dim
I

hand, And guard

_*_dim

=T=F::

and bless our Fa ther land.

gnu
MEN.

f
Jfc HaUB

1

:P
m/2 Arise, O Lord of hosts;

Be jealous for Thy Name,
And drive from out our coasts

dim The sins that put to shame,

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,

dim And guard and bless our Fatherland.

to/ 3 Thy best gifts from on high

In rich abundance pour

That we may magnify

cr And praise Thee more and more
/ O.Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fatherland.

174/" 4 The powers ordained by Thee,

With heavenly wisdom bless;

May they Thy servants be,

And rule in righteousness.

cr 9 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand;

"And guard and bless our Fatherland

17/5 The Church of Thy dear Son
Inflame with love's pure fire.

Bind her once more in one,

And life and truth inspire

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland.

p 6 Give peace. Lord, in our time;

let no foe draw nigh.

Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult Thy Majesty

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fatherland.

W W How
21A
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ROGATION DATS

6. 6. a 6. 8. 8.

Aberavok
F. W. Davis

J = 84. To Thee our God we
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mer - cy and for . grace;
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:=P=m 1
1 Ss^—
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O hear our low - Iy cry And hide not Thou Thy face.
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Lord, stretch forth Thy migh - ty hand. And
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i88 (FIRST TUNE)

EOQATIOK DAY8

7. 7.7.7. D.
TtCHFIBM>

JR. W. Reaty

^m^mgk^Lf^MU^
J = 80. Christ, by heaven-ly hosts a-dored, Gra-cious t migh -ty, sovereign Lord,

»/-

*=P=:h
-, 1 *—

*

r^ •*•<*•
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1 I

i^iS 4 4=i=t
li^gPPgl*ZXZ

God of na - tions, King of kings, Head of' air ctq -a -ted things,

wi rf ntfCjir t rr- ii=t=|: r=F
p

gE^^=l ^N^ee^:J^: !^i—«—fr
3CSall

By the Church'with joy. con-fessed, God o.'er all for ,ev - er blest;

Ptrc—* f • f—p^ *• g—,-S J -#—rP ^ 1

Plead - ing at Thy throne we stand, Save Thy peo - ple.bless our land. A men.

zfezitzzH

--S-

tw/* 2 On our fields of grass and grain

Send, O Lord, the kindly rain
;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be
O l

er our commerce on the sea

:

Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand,

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

218

mf 3 Let our rulers ever be
Men that love and honour Thee

;

Let the powers by Thee ordained

Be in righteousness maintained
;

• In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety and peace
;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy lariS.

M. HarbaugK
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ROGATION DAY8

7. 7. 7. 7. D.

EE±
J L

ROSSLYIT
C Simper

i=tis 1=
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SeSe

#= 82. Christ, byheav'n-ly hosts a-dored, Gra-cious, migh-ty, Sov .'reign Lord,

mf

g^EE
J=fc £:-^—P
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r

rrr
God *of na-tions, King of kings, Head, of all ere - a - ted things.

t :p=*p: g:

fej=J=4=^^^^^^S
rer

By .the Church with joy eoa-fessed, God 6*er all for ev-er blest;

I

r i

&zp=f-ri r r ' i >' ' ' t '
3

i
4=J:
5=a=hyJN^Hfe3 3=3?;3T;

Plead-ing at Thy throne we stand, SaveThypeo-ple, bless our land. A- men.

fli/2 On our fields of grass and grain

Send, O Lord, the kindly rain;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be

O'er our commerce on the sea:

Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand,

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

nf 3 Let our rulers ever be

Men that love and honour Thee;

Let the powers by Thee ordained

Be in righteousness maintained;

In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety and peace;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy land.

H.HarbaugK
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189 (FIRST TUNE)

ROGATION DATS

CM.mmzmmmwm^
WEST>rTN8TBB

Turlo

:/=
fi ¥ "^^^^J-mp^

i tf
d=78. Lord, in ThyNameThy ser-vants plead, And Thou hast sworn to hear;

f?
£ S^^P^^PPPBr

Thine is the har-vest,Thine the seed, The fresh and fad-ing year. A- MEN.

mf

% i *q HE
4=t ^^^ppi

2 Our hope, when autumn winds blewwild, p 4 Thine, too, by night, and ours by grace,

We trusted^ Lord, with Thee: The wondrous growth unseen, [ brace,

And now that spring has on us smiled, The hopes that soothe, the fears that

We wait on Thy decree. The love that shines serene.

& The former and the latter rain,

The summer sun and air,

The green ear, and the golden:grain,

All Thine, are ours "by prayer.

inf,5 So grant the precious things bro't forth

By sun and mOon below,

cr That Thee, in Thynew heav'ns and earth,

We never may forego.

J. Keble

(SECOND TUNE)

*===,id=±
CM.

Uedham
W. Gardiner

mmmmm^£E3=
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#=70. Lord, in .Thy Name Thy ser-vants plead, And Thou hast sworn to hear;

l_ v fe,
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H

Thine is the har -vest, Thine the seed, The fresh and fad-ing year. Amen.
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g£#| ±
BURWEU,

Ia
90. Lord of the har - vest, Thee we

rp?
t±i
§*£©

hail! Thineandentprom-ise doth not fail;

I I I

The vary-ing sea- sons haste theirround ; Withgoodness all our years aire crowned

;

m / I r

Ourthankswe pay, . This ho- ly day : O let our hearts in tune be found.A- mejt.

rrt
1 1

m/2 When Spring doth wake the song of mlrtn,
When Summer warms the fruitful earth.
When Autumn yields its ripened grain,

Or Winter sweeps the naked plain,

cr We still do sing
To Thee our King;

/ Through all their changes Thou dost reign.

/ 3 But chiefly when Thy liberal hand
Bestows new plenty o'er the land,
When sounds of music-illl the air,

As homeward all their treasures bear;
We too will raise

Our hymn of praise,

For we Thy common bounties share.

mf 4 Lord of the harvest, all is Thine

:

The rains that fall, the suns that shine,
The seed once hidden in the ground,
The skill that makes our fruits abound

:

cr New every year,
Thy gifts appear;

/ New praises from our lips shall sound.

J. H..Gwmey
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THANKSGIVING DAT

8.7.8. 7. D.
Golden Sheaves

A. S. Sullivan

92. To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we

S
In hymns of ad o - ra - tion,
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L»To Thee bring sac - ri - fice of praise With shouts of ex - ul
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Bright robes of gold the fields a - dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing,
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val-leys stand so thick with corn That ev-en they are sing -ing.

-Z5"'

A-BIEN.

EEfEE ilpiiil
/ 2 And now on this our festal day;

Thy bounteous hand confessing,

Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay

The first-fruits of Thy blessing.

By Thee the souls of men are fed

With gifts of grace supernal,

Thou Who dost give us daily bread,

Give us the Bread eternal.

p 8 We bear the burden of the day,

And often toil seems dreary

;

cr But labour ends with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

222
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May we, the angel-reaping o'er,

Stand at the last accepted,

tr Christ's golden sheaves for everraorp-

To garners bright elected.

/4 O blessed is that land of God,

Where saints abide for ever; [broad.

Where golden fields spread fair and

Where flows the crystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessed is that harvest-song

Which never hath an ending.

W. C. £Hx



THANKSGIVING DAY
(SECOND TUNE)

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Harvest Home

H. J. Storer

^pif^iiiiife^i^Pio
To' Thee, Lord, our heartswe raise,

PS
Inhymns of ad ra - tion;

JL*L

III

ta - tion.To Thee bring sac- ri - fice of praise, With shouts of ex - ul

i^iSCTP
Bright robes of gold the fields a - dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing,

The val -leys stand so thick with corn That ev - en they are sing - ing. A-men.

§i8»f=e i^;=j:
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/ 2 And now on this our festal day,

Thy bounteous hand confessing,

Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay

The first-fruits of Thy blessing.

By Thee the souls of men are fed

With gifts of grace supernal,

Thou Who dost give us daily bread.

Give us the Bread eternal.

p 3 We bear the burden of the day.

And often toil seems dreary;

cr But labour ends with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

f=m mm
May we, the angel-reaping o'er

Stand at the last accepted,

cr Christ's golden sheaves for evermore

To garners bright elected.

/4 O blessed is that land of God,

Where saints abide for ever;

Where golden fields spread fair and broad,

Where flows the crystal river

:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessed is that harvest-song

Which never hath an ending.
W.CDbt
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THANKSGIVING DAT

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. C.Kocher

b^Ml^ipfe^^jd
96. Praise to God, im-mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days;

Keii ^JTfTTO#4j=H=l

fil ^=^mm j=i ^£^^ippP
Boun-teous source of ev - 'ry joy, Let Thy praise our tongues em -ploy:

jj^g^fe^fel
£=P^^ &

J=t
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All to Thee.our God, we owe.Sourcewhenee all our bless-ings flow. A-men.

p
m/S All the plenty summer poors;

Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores;

Flocks that whiten a!l the plain;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain:

cr Lord, for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

mp 3 Peace, prosperity, and health,

Private bliss, and public wealth,

Knowledge with its gladdening streams,

Pure religion's holier beams:

cr Lord, for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

mf 4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest,

May we give Thee of our best;

And by deeds of kindly love

For Thy mercies grateful prove;

f Singing thus through all our days,

Praise to God, immortal praise.

L. Barbaxdd
224
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THANKSGIVING DAT

7. 7. 7. 7. D.

i

St. George's. Whtdsob,
G. J. Elvey

5 m£

= 88. Come, ye thank-ful

/ I IS

pie, come, Raise the song of har - vest - home

:

-t-—*z=Z—g:
I
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All is safe - ly gath - ered in, Ere the win - ter storms be - gin

;

dim |

•

J N
* f g =£

<}od, onr Mak - er, doth pro - vide

<"•
. IN

For our wants to be
I

sup -plied;

4*^=±m9it S
f-f-h'f *=F

^fcir^
i i ^^^^^p^B

Come to God's own tem-ple, come, Raise the song of har vest-home. A -men.

£ r b i L 1 1
^=Tt. I TrPT-n9*

»&/2 All the world is God's own field,

Fruit unto His praise to yield

;

Wheat and tares together sown,

Unto joy or sorrow grown:
First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:

p Grant, O harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be

mf 3 For the Lord our God shall come,

And shall take His harvest home;
From His field shall in that day
All offences purge away;

15

p Give His angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

f But the fruitful ears to store

In His garner evermore.

7n/*4 Even so, Lord, quickly come
To Thy final harvest-home;

cr Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;

f There, for ever purified,

In Thy presence to abide:

Come, with all Thine angels, come,

Raise the glorious harvest-home.

H. Alford
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194 10. 10. 10. 10.

$^m ki, t

Pro PATittA
H. W. Parker
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J = 96. God of our. fathers,Whoseal-migh-ty hand Leads fprth in beau- ty
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all the star- ry band Of shin - ing worlds in splen-dour thro' the
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skies, Our grate-ful songs be - fore Thy throne a

J~A/J
1 J

-i J 1 , L_

rise. A -MEN.m ^aa
m/* 2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past,

In this free land by Thee our lot is cast;

Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide and Stay;

Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way;

mp 3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,

cr Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence,

Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

mfi Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,

cr Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,

fAnd glory, laud and praise be ever Thine.

2>. C. RdbcrU
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NATIONAL DATS

P.M.
SabaOth

J. H. Hop/ring

§
*»f 1
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J= 76. God of our . fa .thers, bless this our land

;

> i
- cean to

o- eeanowneth Thyhand. Homeof all na - tions from far and near.

Give, to u- nite us, Thyfaith and fear. God of our fa-thers,fail-ing us

ii^^g55
*-r*—t—r

S^§i
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I

nev-"er, God of oor fa- thers, be oars for ev

Igp

•

f- rfr?_J*
A- MEN".

^T«si=H: *=t
Note. In several places the slurs and ties must be disregarded.

Jf2 Lord God of Sabaoth, mighty in war,
Boundless and numberless. Thine armies are.
Thy right hand conquereth' all that oppose

;

Launch forth Thy thunderbolts, smite down our foes
Lord God of Sabaoth, failing us never,
Lord God of Sabaoth, fight for us ever.

wi/3 Lord God our Saviour, Thy love o'erfiows,
Making our wilderness bloom as the rose.
Thou with true liberty makest us free,
Knowing no master, no king, but Thee;

cr Lord God our Saviour, failing us never,
Lord God our Saviour, reign Thou for ever

wi/4 Spirit of unity, crown of all kings,
Find us a resting place under Thy wings:
JBy Thine own presence Thy will be done.
Millions of free men banded as one.

/LordGod Almighty, failing us never.
Thine be the glory, now and for ever.

/. H. Hopkins 227
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6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

America
Adapted by H. Care]/

1 j-bH ^-1=|^^=^^E^=^-Z=fe[rf=t

= G9. Our fa- thers' God!

mf

--£¥

to Thee, Au - thor of

f f it- f f
lib - er - ty,
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To Thee we sing: Long may our land : be bright With free- dom's

J
35
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r

mm mm
ho- ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God. our King! A - men.

£
1—m- —I—ff==5=E

ffU
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/2 Ble68 Thou onr native land I

Firm may -

she ever stand,

dim Through storm and night;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,

Bo Thou our country save

By Thy great might.

mf 3 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies;

On Him we wait;

cr Thou Who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

fTo Thee aloud we cry,

God save the State!

C. T. Brooks: J. S. DwtffM: S. F. PthGh
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NATIONAL. DAYS

L.M. ,

Lh- 1 , J , 1

GoLDEL
CrerTnan

£ ^8kJ

C^II
J^=76.. Lord of Hosts tAl-migh-ty King! Be -hold the sae-ri-fice webring:

*=£
§HE

I 1-
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To ev-'ry am Thy strength mi -part; Thy Spir- it shed thro' ev--*ry heart. Amen.

JE£ Jz £ * 5=6 y frrr >f tea9t
am*=F

/ 2 "Wake in our breast the living fires, / 4 God of all nations ! Sovereign Lord

!

The holy faith that warmed our sires

;

In Thy dread Name we draw the sword,
Thy hand hath made our nation free

;

We lift the starry flag on high
To die for her is serving Thee. That fills with light our stormy sky.

to/ 3 Be Thou a pillared flame to show
The midnight snare, the silent foe

;

/And when the battle thunders loud-

,

mf Still guide us in its moving cloud.

to/5 Fromtreason's rent, from murder's stain,

GuardThou its folds till peace shall reign,

>cr Till fort and field, till shore and sea,

/ Joinjouxloud anthem, (ff) praise toThee I

O. W. Holmes

(SECOND TUNE). L.M.
Winchester, New

£. Orasseliui

i^™pifPI?ifpip
#=76.0 "Lord of Hosts! Al-migh-ty King I Be -hold the sae-ri-fice we bring:
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ll__j »—i— -*

—
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To «v - -ry arm Thy strength im-part; Thy Spir - it shed thro* ev-;ry heart. A-men,

ss^ is
i^^tesip^
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NATIONAL DAYS

11. 10. 11. 9.

pgi^ fcrf k&Ed
Ultor Omntpotens

A. S. Sullivan

=P 3JE|^: :*=£
7n/

«l=86- God. the All-Mer - cl -full earth hath for - sak- en Thy ways of

pIEES
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bless ~-ed -ness, slight- ed Thy Word; Bid not Thy wrath In Its

fafc^hJmmmmmm
•dim -* T

Zt=&rr
ter-rors a -wak-en; Give to us peace in our time, Lord. A-men.

m/2 God the All-Righteous One! man hath defied Thee;

Yet to eternity standeth Thy word,

Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee;

dim Give to us peace in our time, Lord.

m/3 God the All-wise! by the fire of Thy chastening,

cr Earth shall to freedom nnrl truth be restored;

Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom is hastening;

Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O Lord.

/4 So will Thy people, with thankful devotion,

Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword,

ff Shouting in chorus from. ocean to ocean,

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord.

Russian: Tb. H. F. Choriey



199 ( FIRST TUNE

)

NATIONAL DAY8

L.M.
Hesperus
U.Baker

**g
. ™P
J=94. God of love, King of peace, Makewars thro'out theworld to cease,
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rathof sln-fulman re-strain, Give peace,0 God, givepeace a-gain!" A-mek.
dim U. i K
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wi/2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old,

The wonders that our fathers told

;

dim Remember not our sin's dark stain,

p Give peace, God, give peace again

!

mf 3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, Lord?
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word?

cr None ever called on Thee iu vain,

p Give peace, O God, give peace again

!

mf 4 Where saints and angels dwell above,
All hearts are knit in holy love";

O bind us in that heavenly chain

!

Give peace, O God, give peace again

!

JL W. Baker

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

^^^m
St. Gregory

German

Pliffi fcfct

J= G9. God of love, O King of peace,Make wars thro* - out theworld toceases

r^~tr *=*
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Thewrathof sin-ful man re-strain, Givepeace.O God,givepeacea-gain! A-men»

i
i r
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1

NATIONAL DATS

6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6.

j . . | Im^M
NOK DANKET
J.Cruger

^*
#' = 72.Lord God, we wor-.ship Thee! In loud and Tiap - py cho - rns

mf
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cr IH *
We praise Thy Jove and pow%. Whose good -ness reign -eth o'er us..

1

.wi/2 Lord God, we worship Thee I

For Thou our land defendest

;

Thou pourest down Thy grace.
And strife and war Thou endest.
mj Since golden peace, O Lord,

Thou grantest us to see,

cr Our land, with one accord,
Lord God, gives thanks to Theel

rnfZ Lord God, we worship Theel
dim Thou didst indeed chastise usv

Tet still Thy anger spares,
And still Thy mercy tries us

:

cr Onee more our Father's hand
Doth bid onr sorrows flee,

/ And peace rejoice our land

:

Lord God, we worship Theel
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NATIONAL DAYS

S. 7. 8. T.
Batty
German

m m£ 3=t
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J= 72. Dread Je - ho- vah, God *bf na- tions, From Thy tem- pie in the skies,

fe 1t=t i=t
s=r'i * * *=^
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Hear Thy peo-ple's sup -pli - ca-tions,Now for their de - liv-'rano© rise. Amen.

f
I=T ?=f

p 2 Lo, with deep contrition turning, mfS Tho' our sins, our hearts confounding,

Humbly at Thy feet we bend;
m
Long-and loud for vengeance call,

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; Theu hast mercy more abounding,

Hear us, spare us, and defend. Jesus' blood cau cleanse from all.

fir 4 Let that love veil our transgression,

Let that blood our guilt efface:

^w/"Save Thy people from oppression,
' Save from spoil Thy holy place.

Anon

(SECOND TUNE? & 7. 8. 7.

m
Cross of Jesus

J. Stainer

mEE* X £=*

J=72. Dread Je - ho - vah,God of nations, FromThy tem -j»le in the skies,

llearThyped -pie's sup- pli -ca-tions,Now for their de - liv'rancerise. amkn.

§S*3Emt-tuwAmrr-f-f
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8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
Attolle Paulum

German

72
1. A -cross the sky the shades ofnight.This win -ter's eve are fleet-ing:

p2. Be - fore the Cross, sub-dued we bow, To Thee ourpray'rs ad - dressing

;

We deck Thine al - tar, Lord, with light, In
cr Ke-count-ing all Thymer-cies now, And

w=§
sol-emnwor-
all our sins

**MP
ship meet-ing:
con - fess - ing

;

jffrfElgrtt
H*

And as
mf Be - seech

the
ing

year's last hours go
Thee, this com - ing

U
by, We lift

year,(cr)To hold
to
us

TRee

P z

mfi

cr

dim

And, while we kneel, we lift our eyes
To dear ones gone before us,

Safe housed with Thee in Paradise,
Whose peace descendeth o'er us:

And beg of Thee, when life is past,
To re-unite tis all, at last,

And to our lost restore us.

We gather up, in this brief hour,
The memory of Thy mercies:

Thy wondrous goodness, love, and pow'r
/"Our grateful song rehearses

j> 5 In many an hour, when fear and dread,
Like evil spells have bound us,

And clouds were gathering overhead,
cr Thy Providence hath found us

:

mf In many a night when waves ran high,
Thy gracious Presence drawing nigh

dim Hath made all calm around us.

?»/6 Then, O great God, in years to come>
Whatever fate betide us,

, Right onward through our journey home
Be Thou at hand to guide us:

For Thou hast been otir Strength and Stay, Nor leave us till, at close of life.

In many a dark and dreary day cr Safe from all perils, toil, and strife,

Of sorrow and reverses. '/ Heaven shall unfold and hide us.

%H J. Hamilton
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THE OLD TEAR

S. M. D.
Chalvey
L. G. Haytie

#= 92. A few. more years shall roll

mf
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few more, sea- sons come,
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est A

m
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And we shall "be with those that rest A - sleep with - in

dim. p \ I

the tomb:
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Then, my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that great day;

dim. I

O wash me . in Thy pre-ciousblood
dim. +. +.'jl

I i

vif2 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

cr And we shall be where'suns are not,
A far serener clime:
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,
p And take my sins away.

mfZ A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more:

cr Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,,

p And take my sins away.

P
And take my sins a - way. A -men.

i—i—r-
p 4* A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o*er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,
cr And we shall weep no more:

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day;

dim wash rr.e in Thy precious blood,
V And take my sins away.

mf5 'T is but a little while
And He shall come again, [lives

er Who died that we might live, (/) Who
That we with Him may reign:

p Then, O my Lord, prepare
cr My soul for that glad day

;

dim wash me in Thy precrous blood,
p And take my sins away.

H. Boiiar

235
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THE OLD YEAR

S. M. D.
LKOMIN6TER

Har. by A. S. Sullivan

t mm *=*=*
j

mf
J = 92. A

mf _

few more years shall roll. A few more sea - sons comer

H-tJr-K- *: PP
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And we shall be with those that rest A - sleep with -in the tomb;

Pdim

Then,
cr

i=i E
my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that great day;

m
O wash me in Thy precious blood,

dim.*. A.

P
And take my sins a -

r
way. A-

-zt

jw/2 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

cr And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime;
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

mfZ A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more:

cr Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day;

Mm wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

236

p 4 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,
cr And we shall weep no more:

Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

vr/5 'T is but a little while
And He shall come again,

cr Who died that we might live. Who live*

That we with Him may reign:
p Then, O my Lord, prepare
cr My soul for that glad day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.
H. Bonar
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204 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

igffig
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Gibbons
0. Gibbons

*
fnf

For Thy mer - cy and Thy graoe, Faith- ful thro' an -oth-er year

fS^^Pi^ l=t
* IP

Hear our song, of thankful-ness; Je-sus, our Re-deem-er, hear. A-men.

ISif
m/2 In our weakness and distress, mf 4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure,

cr Rock of strength,be Thou our Stay; Keep us evermore Thine own,

mfln the pathless wilderness

cr Be our true and living Way.

p 3 Who of us death's awful road

In the coming year shall tread,

With Thy rod and staff, God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

Help, 0, help us to endure
;

Fit us for the promised crown.

f 5 So within Thy palace gate

We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee the only Potentate,

Lord of lords and King of kings.
H. Downton

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Glehe Field-
J. D. Dukes

mf\ V I I I

= 80. For Thy mer - cy and Thy grace, Faith- ful thro' an-oth - er year,
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cr

Hear our song of thank - iul-ness ; Je - sus, our Ee - deem - er, hear. A-men.

£=*Bggg 13 •-*
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THE NEW YEAR

205 (FIRST TUNE)

i=i
13. 13. 13. 14.

Berthold
B. Tours

96. Fromglo - ry un - to glo - ry! Be this our joy -ous song;

I2±±=t ^ *
t=P

this our joy -ous song

w r
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on the King's own high - way, we brave - ly march - long.

^ ™/ lT^T^^ * * f * sp
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As dawns the sol - eran brightness of an - oth - er glad New Year. A-men.

HS^g^EE
/2 From glory unto glory! What great things He hath done,

What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs He hath won!

From glory unto glory! What mighty blessings crown

dim The lives for which our Lord bath laid His own so freely down!

mfZ The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way;

The fulness of His promises crowns every brightening day;

cr The fulness of His glory is beaming from above,

While more and more we learn to know the fulness of His 13*$.,

mf 4 And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be,

Uniting all who love our Lord in pure sincerity;

238



THE NEW YEAR

er And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow,

As more and more are taught of God that mighty love to know.

tn/*5 O let our adoration for all that He hath doue,

Peal out beyond the stars of God, while voice and life are onej

dim And let our consecration be real, deep, and true:

O even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew.

f 6 Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go,

While grace for grace abundantly shall from His fulness flow,

To glory's full fruition, from glory's foretaste here,

ff Until His very presence crown our happiest New Year
P 7?. Havergal

205 (SECOND TUNE)
1.1. 13. 13. 14.

St Columb*.
W S. Hoyle

E
W

• =100. From glo - ry un - to glo - ry! Be this our joy - ous song,

/
. JL

:H:

JL -..

!H^=Eli^

*t iS*
^3= w

As on the King's own high - way, we brave -ly march a - long!

-*-,-*.
*=(=

:0: ^^^N^NH
s=s£ <=r 1=1 wm

Prom glo- ry un - to glo - ry! O word of stir -ring cheer.

l 4-
^t r=t

J. J •»- •»- -

As dawns the sol - emn bright-ness of an-oth-er glad New Year. A- men.

i±
*=£ :f- ftr *=*:

=F=r=£ ¥



2o6

in. THE CHURCH
feolg Baptism

10. 6. 10. 6.8.8.4.
St. Fhawcb
A. S. Sullivan

mf I \ I
v \p

•= 76. Fa - ther of heav'n,Whohast ere- a - ted all In wis -est love,we pray,
mf-&- - -*• # -0- #• *- •# - APi

|iieiilitaii«iii
in i*=ar±ri±3S3EG3S

i^s
I I 111

Look on this child, who at Thy gra - cious call Is en-fringon life's way!

-*—.- £=££a^^^i^^p

»/2 Son of God, atoning Lord, behold »n/3 O Holy Ghost, Who broodest o'er the
We bring this child to Thee

;

* dim Descend upon this child
;

[wave,

p Take it, O loving Shepherd, to Thy cr Give it undying life, its spirit lave

For ever Thine to be : [ Fold, • With waters undefiled

;

Defend it through this earthly strife, /And make it evermore to be
cr And lead it in the path of life, A child of God, a home for Thee,

/ O Son of God

!

O Holy Ghost

!

/4 Triune God, what Thou hast willed is done;
We speak : but Thine the might;

m/This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun,
cr Yet pour on It Thy light

Of faith, and hope, and joyful love,

/Thou Sun of all below, above,
O Triune God.

A. Knapp : Tr. C. Winkwortk
MO



207 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLT BAPTISM

8.7.8.7.
Brocklesbury
C. A. Barnard

l=|r^-—

r

J = 80, Sav- iour, Who Thy
™/>- #-

flock art feed- ing, With the shep-herd's kind -est care,

is^gg 1^*=*
-t—L-t*.

P# F * i_

f=f
=±=

r=r

l-*,—«—

•

—ggB^ESE * t=t=*
trrf ^ i&^-"^-£ ^ S* ^ "',-*- .75*-

All the fee - ble gen- tly lead- ing, While the lambs Thy bos - om share ; A-men.

mf2 Now, these little ones receiving, " mp 3 Never from Thy pasture roving

Fold them in Thy gracious arm; Let them be the lion's preyj

There we know, Thy word believing cr Let Thy tenderness, so loving,

Only there secure from harm. Keep themsM life's dangerous wajr.

/4 Then, within Thy fold eternal,

Let them find a resting-place;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

W. A. Miihlenberg

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

Love Divtnk
J. Stainer

*=* m d=±m
mf r ^r

= 82. Sav-iour, Who Thy flock art feed- ing, With the shep-herd's kind-est care,

mf. . . ! . J~L.__J_ &h-£ Jk -g- '

f-IB=| fi+
u=q m 5=t •ISh

§
H==Sz

All the fee- ble gen - tly lead- ing,. While the lambs Thy bos- om share ; A-men.

**££SE^
s»-

f-1-f
IS 241



208 (FfRST TUNE)

BOLT BAPTISM

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Calkin

J. B. Calkin

^p^^333^§^^3t^P
86. O Fa -. ther, bless the

*mmmm
chil- drenUrought hith - er to Thy gate;

t
£ *—T T~ ~pp-

»:^ -F 1—

r

i—I—

I

fepE^Pf^JNfe^Fj^
Lift

Sig

up their fall- en na - ture, Re- store their lost . es - tate;

se
f

«r 1=cj :F=F
r-r r

i
i±=t=fc=t

cr—^jr Pffj-Fj—fHTJEB
- new Thy im -age in them, And own them, by this sign

£=£=£
hem, hy thi;

&ESB t=f
:=pT=pp=:—rr~rfr=

B EEP^ysap^
Thy

r 33EI3 3Q
ve - ry sons and daugh - ters, New horn of birth di - vine. A-men„

• - - J^l-* ^—T—T- ^zfc^c
-0- JL -0-

fepp^iipoifet J—I—

F

tw/2 O Jesu. Lord, receive them;
Thy loving arms of old

Were opened wide to welcome
The children to Thy fold

;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying,
cr Then rising from the dead,
Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

mp 8 O Holy Spirit; keep' them;
Dwell with them to the last,

Till all the fight is ended,
cr And all the storms are past.

242

1

mf Renew the gift baptismal,
From strength to strength, till each.

The troublous waves o'ercoming,
The laud of life shall reach.

fi Father, Son, and Spirit,

O Wisdom, Love, and Power,
p "We wait the promised blessing

In this accepted hour!
cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;
Receive them, cleanse them, own them*
And keep them ever Thine.

J. Ellerton



208 (SECOND TUNE)

1
J I-

HOLT BAPTISM

7. 6'. 7. 6. D.
EXTJLTATIOH
C. E. Kettle

J^^iEJE^a
»/T

^
mi

90. O

2*EE|

Fa - ther, bless the chil - dren Brought hi - ther

» f f- fif £+£ >*
to

*
P

Thy gate?

i—

r

4
Lift up their fall - en. na - ture, Re - store their lost es

*
Lift

-ft-

PE
Us. *—*-

na - ture, Re - store their lost es - tate;'

JSL JL JL A _

#: -\=t ^m
1fe liliilfci 3Sr

PIS
Re - new Thy im - age in them, And own them, by this sign,m e^^i^r_r T

ipplpp&piiliipiii
Thy ve - ry sons and '. daugh-ters New born of birth di - yine. A-men.

Pf: jl fL +. +. „
m ^.

^m̂
£=?=*=£

-Jfc

-i=F
£rf±H

?ee^e?ee£ePIe^P
w/2 Jesa, Lord, receive them;

Thy loving arms of old

Were opened wide to welcome
The children to Thy fold;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying,

Then rising from the dead,

Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

mp 3 Holy Spirit, keep themj
Dwell with them to the last,

Till all .the fight is ended,

cr And all the storms are past.

f—

1

r- 1
1

,

:,

f"T
mf Renew the gift baptismal,

From strength to strength, till each

The troublous waves o'ercoming,

The land of life shall reach.

/4 Father, Son, and Spirit,

Wisdom, Love, and Power,

p We wait the promised blessing

In this accepted hour I

cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;

Receive them, cleanse them, own thenv

And keep them ever Thine..

J. Ellerton

243



209
HOLY BAPTISM

CM.
Taixtb's Obdikai,

T. Taltis

rr . I I 1
' I

—

|

—=1^ 1
-l=|=t—j-J J 1

| \ 1

•=82. In to

m/
ken that thou shalt fcot.-r iear Christ ofd «-ci «fied to .own,

.•-• -*-'-*- -#-"-#-'

gifeEE*
I i. )f=r:

j=t tp=

t=t« ISB*=t
^i=f=#=3=9=3 ^=m== t=t

We print the cross up - on thee here* And stamp thee His V-lone. A-men.

?m
rr

eg

—

'

,—i=e US
w/2 In token that thou shalt not blush

To glory in His Name,
We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and His shame.

Endure the cross, despise theshame,
cr And sit thee down on high;

p 3 In token that thou too shalt tread
The path He travelled by,

2IO

wi/4 Thus outwardly and visibly
We seal thee for H is own

:

And may the brow that wears His cross
cr Hereafter share His crown.

If. Alford
ADULTS

S.M.
Franconia

J. G. Ebeling

IIS It
#=84. Stand, sol-dier of the Cross, Thy high al - le- giance claim,

2& m 4=t > , f—

,

fcfct==a j a

j—i-

^^ i^^^pei
And vow to hold the world but loss-, "Foe Thy Re-deem-er's Name. A-men.

25£
JLJE. JgtrzfcpjbM-g-ri-^ z

ro/2 Arise, and be baptized.
And wash thy sins away;

Thy league with God be solemnized;
cr Thy faith avouched to-day.

/3 Thine is our country now,
Our Lord and Master thine,

dim Receive imprinted on thy brow
p His Passion's awful sign.

244

I .1

i/t/4 No more thine own, but Christ's;
- With all the saints of old,

Apostles, seers, evangelists.
And martyr throngs enrolled.

./5 bright the conqueror's crown,
The song of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophy down
At our great Captain's feet.

.F. IT. Bickersteth
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(Tonfirmatiort

L. M,D.
JOBDAIT

J. Baniby

fci CL-4-4-

j^sfr4m*m&%f\
r#=78. God, in Whose aH- search-ing eye Thy ser-vants stand to^ rat- i fy

?^r-u

—

—*—rm • - # «-r* f *-i-*-r* T~-f—g-r*-Bl *-|

The vow bap - tis - mal, by them made _When first Thy hand was on them laid;

Voices in unison

pHm»— -t-z-i— i —

r

gJ=t=B=
4

—

I

*
i : 1

:fi Si
Bless them, O Ho - ly

I

>
'I . cr

|
; I 1 .1

Fa-ther,bless, Who Thee with heart and voice con-fess.

ifeI Pi T~^— **-

l—l £ *-—- -
t^fi. +. +.

r i i i
•*•

May th3y,acknowledged as Thineown,Stand ever-more be-fore Thy throne. A-men.

§fe£
-\~r

u
t—

r

mut
With banner of the Cross unfurled,
And* by it overcome the world

;

And so at last receive from Thee
The palm and crown of victory.

itnf2 Christ, Who didst at Pentecost,
Senddown from heaven the Holy Ghost

;

And at Samaria baptize
Those whom Thou didst evangelize;
And then on Thy baptized confer
The best of gifts, the Comforter, Jp 4 Come, ever blessed Spirit, come,
,By apostolic hands, and prayer; And make Thy servan ts*-hearts Thyhome;
p Be with us now, (cr) as Thou wert there. Thus consecrated, -Lord, to Thee,

May each a living temple be.

/3 Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord,Xwi/ Enrich that temple's holy shrine
With shield of faith.and Spirit's sword; With sevenfold gifts of grace divine.
Forth to the battle may they go " With wisdom, light, and knowledge, bless*

And boldly fight against the foe, Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness.
- C. Wonlswurth
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*4

CONFIRMATION

S. M.
St. Andbbv

J. Barrtby

i^yM^U=u.kmmLU^mf
J= 76. The cross

dim I

on our brow, Re - demp-tion's aw - ful sign:
dir
%L.^mm^mmwr^m\

St m^mmmm
Come Thou, Ho - ly Spir

cr. . 'fa t?_^_ fyt.
-I 1 rH

—

r #?13:
it, now, To seal the work di - vine. A-m*;j

f=F
:gi@l

wi/"2 Thy sevenfold gifts impart, m/i Confirm in us to-day

O Comforter most sweet: The work that Thou hast wrought

:

Inflame with zeal each lukewarm heart, Illume the souls with love's pure ray.

And guide the trembling feet. dim Which Jesus' blood hath bought.

v\f3 With Pentecostal force . w/5 No earth-forged arms we bear

:

Thy presence let us feel

:

Strength, weapons, all are Thine

:

cr With strength, Who an, Thyself its source, Accept each vow and hear each prayer,

Inspire us as we kneel.

:

Blest Trinity Divine.

W.C.Dix

213 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Heathlands
R. Smart

*t=a=

W=76. Ho-ly

mf

ixh.<rf p

\i
f
jJHfiji

Spir - it, Xord of love, Thou Who cam - est from a - bove,

s= =F pH3= f e r ie

=F-
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a—'»—a-

s=«35

Gifts of bless - ing to be - stow On Thy wait - ing Church be - low

;

w
I:
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CONTIJtMATIOW

9jt=j=i—

J

-4-4J-J=4_i_j-j==i wm
er

*=*
=t^j:

Once a- gala in lovedrawnear To Thy chil-dren gathered here. A -MEN.

=K=*
=£L i*

9& ^^f=r?
' i

m/2 From their bright baptismal day,

Through their childhood's onwardway,
Thou hast been their constant Guide,

Watching ever by their side

;

May they now till life shall end,

.

Choose and know Thee as theirFriend.

m/B Give them light Thy truth to see,

Give them life to live for Thee,

Daily power to conquer sin,

cr Patient faith the crown to win

;

p Shield them from temptation's breath,

cr Keep them faithful unto death.

mp 4 When the holy vow is made,

When the hands are on them laid,

cr Come, in this most solemn hour,

With Thy sevenfold gifts of power;

/ Come, Thou blessed Spirit, come,

Make each heart Thy happy home.
W. D. Maclagan

213 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Clement
C. Steggall

i fer-r=^=j^SEE s 4=t *!*=*: T*mf I

=7«. Ho - ly Spir - it, Lord of love, Thou Who cam - est from a - bove,

±=t§&=r— 1—

r
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^Sfit
Gifts of bless -ing to be - stow On Thy wait- ing Church be -low;
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Once a -gain in lovedrawnear To Thy chil-dren gath-ered here. A-meu.

-•- . -P- ' -•- -s>--m- m -r— -m- -&1- -9
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CONFIRMATION

L. M.
Federal Street

IL K. Oliver

mf I

J=100. Draw,Ho-ly Ghost.Thy seven-fold veil Between us and the fires of youth;

mf̂
r—fr-t:.7^-1 H 1 r-lR . r -

i S> 9—0- -©> <S

d—J—J- SUB
Breathe,HolyGhost,Thy fresheninggale Our feveredbrow in age to soothe. A-mes.

»h/ 2 For ever on our souls be traced
This blessing from the Saviour'shand.

215

It

=C5

A sheltering rock in memory's waste,
O'ershadowing all the weary land.

J. Keble
Bamberg

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. Har. by J. C. Bach

m:
:a:

}=}=]:

w/'
=*=: £*

=fc

R
l Ho-ly Spir-it,

°* #

( Meek-ly kneeling

*«T -r T
Lord of glo - ry, Look on us Thy flock to - day.
at Thy footstool For Thy sevenfold gifts we pray;'

Guide us all our earth-ly jour-ney

JL*_J
the true and •row way. A-men.

/> 2 Foes on every hand are round us,

And our hearts are weak and frail;

cr Gird us with Thy heavenly armor;
Never let us yield or quail;

/Give us victory in the struggle,
When the hosts of sin assail.

mf2 Blessed Jesus, draw Thou near us,

p As before Thy Cross we bow;
cr Help us to be true and faithful.

Seal our sacramental vow;
/ We Thy soldiers are, and servants;

Hear our solemn promise now.

248

ntf 4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence
Through the waste, with danger rife;

Feed us with the heavenly manna,
That we faint not in the strife;

Slake our weary spirits' thirsting,
From the living well of life,

vtf 5 Looking ever unto Jesus,
Leaning on His staff and rod;

May we follow in His footsteps,
Tread the path that He has trod.

Till we dwell with Him for ever
In the Paradise of God.

H. H. Baynes



2l6 (FIEST TUNE)

CONFIRMATION

7. 7. 7. 7.
EVEXMORF

#../. Gauntlett

80. Thine for ev - er:—God of love, Hear us from Thy throne a - bove

;

mf*- *- #-• >- ^ ^ .«..>. 4L .,*-

Thinefor ev - er may we ^be, r Here, and in e - ter - ni - ty.

pg^ fef
Î

p 2 Thine for ever ! O how blest

They who find in Thee their rest

!

cr Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,

O defend us to the end

!

mf 3 Th ine for ever ! Lord of life, v
Shield us through our earthly strife:

cr Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the reaims^f day;

-

1—t—

T

mi
1-T

p 4 Thine for ever ! Shepherd, keep
These Thy weak and trembling sheep,

cr Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let them all Thy goodness share.

m/5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide,

cr All our wants by Thee supplied

;

All our sins by Thee forgiven,

/ Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven.
M. F . Maude

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Austell
A. H. Brown

F — — V=88. Thine for~~ev-zer :-God~ of love, Hear us from Thy thronea- bove

9 H -- • ,g ttf i g . r~& •—r*S>.^ S^E ^
r

Thine for ev - er may we be, Here,and m e - ter - ni - ty. A - men.

i* Z5>- W-J-^ :£
E=P=t
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CONFIRMATION

C. M.

mf
84. Wit-ness, ye men and an - gels ; now^. Be - fore^ the Lord we speak

;

To Him we make our sol-emnvow, A vow we dare not break:. A-mf.n.

dim t P%
ipl&iippi

,_r_^-.-j_

r:
w?/2 That long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield ;

Nor from His cause will we depart,

Or ever quit the field.

mp3 We trust not in our native strength.

But on His grace rely,

jr
W-

cr That, with returning wants, the Lord
Will all our needs supply.

mfi Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in Thy ways;
And, while we turn our vows toprayers,

cr ,Turn Thou our prayers to praise.

B. Reddome

Ut
L7M.

218 Duke Street
J. Hattok

Sl=fc

ft
= 100. hap-py

1

r¥r>
m

day that stays my choice

1 ni
On Thee.my Saviour and my God;

mmmMm^m
Wellmaythisglowing heart re -joice, And tell Thygood-nes3 di a-broad. Amen.

n
81#iilll^

D.2 Here rest, my oft-divided heart,

Fixed on Thy God, thy Saviour, rest;

Who with the world would prieve to part

When called on angels' food to feast?

250

1 I

wfZ High Heaven thatheardthesolemn vow.

That vow renewed shall daily hear-*

dim Till hi life's latest hour 1 bow.

And bless in death a boud so dear.

r. Do'lt)ri<l?t



1bol$ Communion.

21Q ^(PIEST_TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Penitentia
E. Deasle /

1
r-*-

5. Here,^P^my^ Lord, I see Thee face to face

:

Herewould I

mf

iiife m
*= f^

8=

touch ' and han i-_dle things un - seen

;

Here _ grasp with % firm: . - _ er

mmmmmm.

^?EE
i I

i^te i SI*-*-

hand e- ter- nal ~~grace. And all my wea - ri -ness up - on Thee lean. Amen.

]^=m i=*=n&& E5HESE
I1—I—

E

*9-

f
m/" 2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God;

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

m/*3 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean upon;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

p 4 Mine is the sin, ( cr) but Thine the righteousness:

P Mine is the guilt, ( cr) but Tbine the cleansing blood:

mf Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, Lord, my God I

H. Bonar
251



219 (SECOND TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

10. 10. 10. 10.

|^

McmECAMBE
(?)

iere v

*—

*
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in

i

=82. Here, .0 my. Lord, I J_ see Thee face • to _ face; Here would I touch and

:=»: ^ 5^
i—i—

r

f

J 3 ifcfelpi£=*
han - die things un -

' seen ; Here grasp with 1 firm -

-fg—I—fc

- er "jhand : e - ter- nal

fc=t=S
fe

i i i r

i^4 j=t J—t-

*=f^M^^: si—ST
I

dim
grace, And all my wea - ri'- ness up - on

i ^

Thee lean.

£

A-men:

-<5>-3
7»/2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God;

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

ra/3 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean upon;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

p 4 Mitre is the sin, (cr) but Thine the righteousness:

• p Mine is the guilt, (cr) but Thine the cleausing blood:

n\f Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, my God I

H. Sonar
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220 (FOIST TUNE)

HOLT COMMUNION
10. 10. Lammas

A. H. Brown

And drink the ho -. ly Blood for you . . . out - poured. " A- men.

cr 2 Saved by that Body and that holy Blood,
vxf With souls refreshed, we render thanks to God.

/3 Salvation's giver, Christ, the only Son,
dim By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won.

p 4 Offered was He for greatest and for least,

Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest.

mf5 "Victims were offered by the law of old,
That in a type celestial mysteries told.

jf 6 He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace, His saints to aid.

mf7 Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere,

And-take the safeguard of salvation here.

/8 He, that His saints in this world rules and shields.

To all believers life eternal yields

;

/9 "With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

dim 10 Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow
v All nations at the doom, is with us now.

Tk. J. M. Neale.
(SECOND TUNE)

10. 10.

Ccena Domini
A. S. Sullivan

&- r?

And drink the ho - ly Blood for you out - poured. A- men.

SIm
f—'

—

\tt r~r-
pi
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gffi^

iior.r co.v.v('.vfo.v

CM.
!—

I

I I: ,

I 1 1

Bedford
W. Wlitall

rj

And thus in-spired with - ho - ly fear, Be - fore Thineal - tar kneel. A-men.
dimdim I**

1

, p -#--#-^rj |C~T~f==n';T-^^l^^=F^=P^|f^Ftl

m/ 2 Here may Thy faithful people know mf3 We come, obedient to Thy word,

The blessings of Thy love, To feast on heavenly food/

The streams that thro' the desert flow, Our meat the Body of the Lord,

The manna from above. Our driok His precious Blood,

mf 4 Thus may we all Thy word obey,

For we, God, are Thine;

cr And go rejoicing on our way,

f Renewed with' strength divine.

E. Osier

(SECOND TUNE)
CM.

St. FlaviaW
Old Enylish.

nif • -•" * "•-
I

' II I

-
I

"V ' 11 1

# = 80. God, un- seen yet ev - er near," Thy pres-ence may we - feel;

mf

m^zt=Fff=?=zJ:
r—

r

*Jk
-]
—"B—M \C~-¥=T

—
1 1 i A

dim P
And thus in-spir'dwith ho - ly fear, Be -fore Thine al -tar kneel._ A-men.

dirn
.fr

~ + 'm L "m i 1—1* Pf-'*- . o^ .. ^^-
trnipB£3^ ^
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222 (FIRST TVNE)

:^=h=i
r h

' »

^ 1
heart be fed With the true and - liv - ing _ bread. A - men.

3E in
s

!
' r i ' '

2? 2 While in penitence we kneel, jt? 5 Draw us to Thy wounded side,

cr Thy blest presence let us feel, cr Whence there flowed the healing tide;

mf All Thy wondrous love reveal. dim There our sins and.sorrows hide.

p 3 While on Thy dear Cross we gaze, mfQ From the bonds of sin release;

Mourning o'er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase;

cr Turn our sadness into praise. Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace.

mfi When we taste the mystic wine, m/1 Lead us .by Thy pierced hand, _

Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, cr Till around Thy throne we stand,

Fill our hearts with love divine. J" In the bright and better land.

H. H. Baynes

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7.

St. Kerrian
Arr. by «/. Slainer

:£E=i=i g=3 :f=

80. Je. - su, to Thy ta - ble led,

m
Now ~L let ev a

sg*^dmm=Mf
'

f 'H
Efc :5*

heart; be fed With the true and liv -ing j bread. A -men.

-a-

12»fe=£
T

.
I

* jfZ

f—P E £=«=£
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7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Ulrio
A. II. Brown

11

= 80. Bread of Life from heav - en To saints and an- gels giv - en;

mf

§!fe
-J- -i f- *

5= *= F*=t

tozj=pj—U_
J 1=1-+-J 1~

|^35^s

^i§:

r
Man

Jtz£:
g<-=—

I n
na from . a - bove! The souls that hun- ger, feed Thou,

e!e* •=*=J=p:
—.—.—

I

,_] W—J^^^S=|

vtr
^T

^t
^^ *«

dim \

The hearts thatseekThee, leadThou.With Thy sweet, ten -_ der love. . A-men.

^zi:
*=*=*

j—TJ
m/* 3 Jesu, this feast receiving,

Thy word of truth believing,

We Thee unseen adore;

p Grant, when the veil is rended,

cr That we, to heaven ascended,

May see Thee evermore.

Tr. P. Schaff

mf 2 Fount of grace redeeming,

O river ever streaming

From Jesus' holy side!

cr Come Thou, Thyself bestowiug

On thirsting souls, and flowing

Till all are satisfied.

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Ratisbon
J. Meander22A. (FIKST TUNE)

mf
J = 80. Bread of heav'n, on Thee we feed, For Thy flesh is meat in- deed;

mf |

256



HOL r COXMUN10N

=fc

I r ?-* i
Ev - er may our souls be fed With this true and liv-ing Bread;

m
*- -+

.— i— i

—

TOM :fj=(2 .

=t=tfc=fc

V--T
1

I i

Day by day with strength sup-plied, Thro' the life; of Him Who died. . A-men

153: i=EI :fc=*:
r~r

<3-&

r
II

m/2 Vine of heaven. Thy Blood supplies a- To Thy Cross we look and live

:

TThis blest cup of sacrifice; mf Jesu, may we ever be
'

p Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, 'Grafted, rooted, built in Thee.
J Conder.

224- (SECOND TUNE.)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Bread of Heaven1

JF. D. Maclagan

m= ±=J=fcH5^^E^=^^^Ela
= 80. Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed

;

mf J

IZ-KvE-t t=p_g 5-^==!

:&

i—r-i—

i

For Thy flesh is meat in -deed;

=r=i=P
—t=t

i—

r

4=t =l=d=t3=t 3*

§S
Ev - er may our souls be

-* ^ * •—r-, f*-

7. *.«#;
fed J With this true and. liv -ing Bread:

M= ^^^^Sr-r—

t

i
*=*-
:B:c:
fa fef=E

cr|

Sfci
ii'

Day by daywith strength sup-plied, Thro' the life of HtmWho died. A-men.

f¥T§ £̂F* P^iH *^s iit=F
;

,_r,_ SI
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BOLT COMMUNION

9. 8. 9. 8.

EUCHABISTIC HYM2T
J. & U. JJodges

-^m^^mii^^m^
76. Bread of the world, in mer - cy bro-ken, Wineof the soul, in . mer -cy shed,

p-b-4:—-i
— —

x^*9
—

f
~rr

i

~i 1
1 -f—\-??

~
i
*~i-f
—

\

>r
tfcfct

I
i I

^ r

I M
By Whom the words of life were spo-ken, And in Whose death oar sms -are dead; A~mkn.

Cr -#- i^^ii^g^
p 2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,

Look on the tears by sinners shed

;

cr And be Thy feast to us the token
T

& 1

t+ffc

(SECOND TUNE)

That by Thy grace our souls are fed.

Jl.Heber

(9. 8. 9. 8.

Agape
C. J. Dickinson

3E i 111̂̂ PX=±>—

1

J = 80. Bread of the world, in

=£
T

cy bro - ken, Wine of the

5iH
rt

£
T—

f

^
i ^s^^sn i

"St
soul, in

§^=&
r,

mer - cy shed, By whom the words of life

-O- -#- -£2-. -V -«- -£- 42.

-KV-= '

I£fc=5
FT

are dead; - A -men.spo - ken, And in "Whose death our
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7. 7. 7. 7.

FlDUCtA
S. S. Wesley

iSE f S^pl^ 5
*

J= 86. Sav -iour, Who didst come to give Liv-ing bread,that all might live;

i§^ n=fN^s^isjfc^^&
1

1

Grant me grace on Thee to feed,

J^f.f- &
For ThyJTesh is. meat In -deed. A-mkk.,

227'

r> 2 Hungry, thirsty, faint, I pray,

Help me on the heavenward way;
mf Vine of strength, supply my need,

For Thy Blood is drink indeed.

T. W. Bartlett

L. M.
St. Vincent

J. Uglour

80. O Sav - ing Vic - tim, op 'ning wide _ The gate of.heav'n to man he - low,

sSpipll tt^
Our loes press on from ev - 'ry side, Thine 'aid sup-ply,Thy strength be-stow. A-men.

cr I. ft

£=tt
&±
cm

m/2 All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, blest One in Three;

p grant us life that shall not end,

cr In our true native land with Thee.'

fr. Atptlnas: Tr. E. CasWall
• The Tune " Melcombe " ( Hymu 1) may alsobe sung to this Hymn/for which It was

259
composed.
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HOLY V0MMUX10H

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

Donum Dei
t*. Vincent

*mmpr f^t-t—^ wmms^m^m
#— 82. And now, O Fa-ther, mind-ful of the love That bought us, once for

^^::zt=

T
_

r
_C, l_^_L.j f— | |

...J

all/ on Cal- vary's Tree, And hav - ing with us Him that pleads a-bove,

cr.iL. _$_'.

rJL-V jo # =!L-zFiE==^==E=t:=Pp=zt:

^L .*_ &SPl
=UJ--J-J^=
l-«—«—I fc—fcfcj *

—

* +=&=3=3fttaEirf£=t=2=i

m
?EEi

We here pre -sent, we here spread forth to Thee That on - ly Of-'fring

is:

?er-fect in Thine eyes, The one true, pure, im-mor-tal Sao-ri -fice.. . Amen.

w/*2 Look, Father, look on His anointed face,

And only look on us as found in Him;

p Look rot on our misusings of Thy grace,

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim;

cr For lo! between our sins and their reward,

We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord.

mf 8 And then for those, our dearest and our best,

By this prevailing presence we appeal

;

O fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast I

260
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228

O do Thine utmost for their souls' true weal!

From tainting mischief keep them white and clear,

And crown Thy gifts with strength to perse.vere.

snfi And so we come; draw ns to Thy feet,

dim Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still!

p And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,

Deliver us from every touch of ill:

cr In Thine own service make us glad and free,

And grant us never more to part with Thee.

W. Bright

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

UifDE ET MEMOKES
IF. H. Monk

3:

#==82. And now^ 0_ Fa - ther,mind-ful of . the ..love JThat bought us,~once' lor:

mp
?=CT3 — 1— 9~i—

1

m—1

—

W »

—

9 » **=*
*=$ ti 1. -

gsr =J=^-=q=N~ -=1 n 1

•

|-
—1—r^—1 ~itr\

;atoon; Cal-vary's Tree, And
•

1 1 .

hay_- ing with us^Him.that pleads a - bove,

2_ZJ!-|t—p_T=^J^n g-T r T" ' *—+5H
j—

1

1

—h=j=i ; j=m-i-4-+j—

We 1here
-
pre - sent,„we T. here spread forth to^LThee, That _on

'•

P I-£—,—• • —

»

' #m r-'g-i-i—«L

§±£3B*£
fJ=

:zp
:ttz5f: See

Of -f'ring

-p— —

^SSSS2F*=i
=:

*=*=i- «

per - feet in Thineeyes, The. one true, pure im - mor - tal [ Sac - ri

SSI
1

ficc A-MEN.,

§tfc=<=*—*—I—

Ff
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229 TROA8
W. D. Mactugan

w/| rfwi
I II

= 76. O Thou, be -fore the worldbe- gan Or-dained a Sac-ri-fice for man,

j-t sg^^^gg^^^^n
1

And by tb^e-ter- nal Spir-itmade An Of-fring in the sinner's stead;

2£P
*-r*<Li j

:p

£_r-f^J?_#-_•mmmamsm
LJL

:z=J:

cr V
Our ev-er-last-ingPriestartThou,PleadingTbydeathfor sinnersnow. Amen.

mmmimmm
T

m/2 Thy Offering still continues new mfZ that our faith may never move,

Before the righteous Father's view; But stand unshaken as Thy lovel

p Thyself the Lamb for ever slain, Sure evidence of things unseen,

cr Thy priesthood doth unchanged remain; Now let it pass the years between,

Thy years, O God, can never fail, p And view Thee bleeding on the Tree,

Nor Thy blest work within the veil My Lord,ray God.Who dies for me.

C We*lty

230

£sm ^ 10. 10. 10.10. 10. 10.
Sacramentum Unitatis

C. H. Lloyd

i Thou, Who at Thy first Eu-cha-rist didst pray

J=^=;
J_J L

*i=i=l—S=i:=:j: m
Thatall ThyChurch might

i=e=i
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Grant us Eu-cha-rist to

r

—

t-
dt—v — —&~

1=

mpl For all Thy Church, Lord, we intercede;

Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease;

cr Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead,

By drawing all to Thee, Prince of Peace;

Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be,

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

p 3 We pray Thee, too, for wanderers from Thy fold;-

cr O bring them back, good Shepherd of the sheep,

Back to the Faith which saints believed of old,

Back to the Church which still that Faith doth keep^

Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be,

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

ra/4 So/ Lord, at length when Sacraments shall cease,

cr May we be one with all Thy Church above,

One with Thy saints in one unbroken peace,

One with Thy saints in one unbounded love;

More blessed still, in peace and love to be
One with the Trinity in Unity

W. H. Turton
26S
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L. M.

»—^- i
Rockingham

- # 3 j-

3od, an

f
) wit!

pi i
- i-i

J = S4. My God, and is Thy ta-bie spread, And does Thy cup with love o'er-flow?

P

T
^^^iiniPiii^iife
M^a^aiafej^

I

Thith- er be all Thy chil-dren led, And let them Thy sweet mer - ciesknow. A-mkn.

Kcr jg_

H: mm i.g f J

I

^m S£
Ie

rrr
t=3 t=t

Tnp2 Hail; sacred Feast, which Jesus makes,
Rich Banquet of His Flesh and Blood

:

• cr Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred stream, that heavenly
[food.

v\f3 O let Thy table honoured be,

Andfurnished wellwithjoyfulguests:
And may each soul salvation see,

That here its sacred pledges tastes.

mfi DrawnbyThyquickeninggrace.OLord,
In countless numbers let them come;

And gather from their Father's board
The bread that livesbeyond thetomb*

/5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest, [run;

Till through the world Thy truth has
Till with this bread all men be blest,

Who see the light or feel the sun.

P. Doddridge

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
Federal Street

H. K. Oliver

= 110. My God, and is Thy ta - ble spread, And does Thycup with love o'er- flow?

P-&- #- - J:
^=p 5i=£

j(Z. 4S2. .,9-

¥ m
=*

?*-«- jJ^^I^E^^4^B^fl
Thith-er be all Thy chil-dren led, And let them Thy sweet mer-cies know. A-mex.

I I

^ ~*~ ~^~ "ST 4^1 '^ ~°*~ **• mm ^ "^" ^ o ^ S3 *-,
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8. 10. 10. 16. 8. 6.

Trip-*" I

Eucharist
R. Uroum-JiortbuHck

J = 72. O Ho-ly Je- su, Prince of Peace! Thy peace be with us gath'ring round Thy

UJ I J J-'H-fJ=j-J--]^l-t
-J--J-lh--fS! I

' I

board, Here<wherethepresence of an unseen Lord Waits to be gracious, chargedwitfe

JL ^ ft -*1 +. .,.
J_ _ |

^L ... _ + fL +

re- lease To' ev - ery heav- y « la - deu soul Which here re- mem-bers Thee. A-MKX/

mf 2 Once'more, as in that upper room,
Thou Who didst love Thine own unto the end,

p Thou Whose dear voice to every sorrowing friend
Spoke the great promise through the deepening gloom,
cr Thou bidd'st us, Master of the feast,

To-day remember Thee

!

mf 3 And e'en as in our hands we take
This broken bread, this precious cup of love,
Thy dying testament, which from above
thou deignest ever new and fresh to make,
A fount of grace and life to all;

We do remember Thee

!

mf 4 Ours is the bond of love divine,

Which knits us each to all and all to each

;

That love whose ever-lengthening cords can reach
cr From the white choir around Thy heavenly shrine

To those who come in faith to-day
Here to remember Thee.

mf 5 Thy banquet over, as we go,
cr Strong in the strength of this celestial meat,

To tread the path of life with firmer feet,

To work the works which Thou hast bid us do,

p Abide with ns, O Lord, that still

We may remember Thee

!

It. Broum-Borthwick

* The author of this hymn says that It " Is nota congregational hymn, but a meditation, to be real
while non-communicants are retiring, or to be sung by the choir alone, anthem-wise [kneeling?]."



233 < FIKST TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

CM. St. John's, Westminster
J. Turie.

m^s

= 78. Ac- cord -ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek tu-mil-l - ty.

iii^pppppipiilii!
This will I do, my dy-ingLord, I will re- mem- ber Thee. A- men.

PmmEf=fif=f=ffriHl=te^m
mp 2 The Body, broken for my sake, p 4 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes,

My bread from heaven shall be; And rest on Calvary,

The cup, Thy precious Blood, I take, cr Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

And thus remember Thee. I mast remember Thee.

j>3 Gethsemane, can I forget?

Or there Thy conflict see.

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember Thee?

(SECOND TUNE)

p 5 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

cr When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come,

dim Then, Lord, remember me.
J, Montgomery

Remembrance
A. H. McCartneyC. M. R. H. McCartney

J=78. Ac- cord - ing to Thy gfa - cious word, In meek hu-mil-i - ty,

a^^^ffgpppppm^
im^ififeapiigi^PiP
This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re - mem-ber Thee. A-men.

I2LA _ . * »n
r=tf=f=T=&̂ ?¥?s$$=*Mm̂ £3k^mm
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BOLT C0MMUN1Q2T

CM.
GERONTIU3
J. B. Dyke*

^—x—A—

i

1 1-A~t
mp

1 • '-# • # E-^ »—E-.g •
-»

C
#= 92. I am not wor - thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thou shouldst come to me;

mp

gfcbrf-y-f-

H^
-

—

—#Q
,

Ills*

Speak but the word rone gra-cious word Can set the sin-ner free. A- men.

mp 2 I am not worthy; cold and bare mp 3 I am not worthy ; yet, my God,

The lodging of my soul

;

How can I say Thee nay
; [ Blood

How canst Thou deign to enter there? Thee, Who didst give Thy Flesh and.

cr Lord, speak, and make me whole. My ransom-price to pay ?

mf 4 O come ! in this sweet morning hour
Feed me with food divine;

And fill with all Thy love and power
This worthless heart of mine.

H. W. Baker

(SECOND TUNE) CM.
NlLES

JJ. E. Cooke

^
#=100. I am not wor-thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thou shouldst come to me;

mp

^m mm B—-—*-« »+•g^-v

f-r^r-j¥- ^
Speak but the word rone "gra-cious word • Can set the sin-ner free. A-men.

tPPTTrT^ F
J}
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CM.

inm* EEferf

St. Aonks
J. B. Dykes

*
W&

pn

mr -pi r r r *
86.Shep-herd of souls, re- fresh and bless Thy cho-sen pil - grim flock
mf

zr.
m^i f t i J.

i *i=

With man-na the

st~
1=i
V=?

wil - der
T
With wa-ter Irom the rock.

mm
-<Sh. -25*-.

A - WEN.

Villi I

nip 2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak,
As Thou when here below,

Our souls the joys celestial seek
Which from Thy sorrows flow.

mfZ We would not live by bread alone,
But by that word of grace.

In strength of which we travel on
To our abiding-place./

236

p 4 Be known to us in breaking bread.
But do not then depart;

cr Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

p 5 Lord, sup with us in love divine;
Thy Body and Thy Blood,

cr That living bread, that heavenly wine,
Be our immortal food.

J. Montgomery

8. 8. 8. 4.

tU

In Memoriam
F. C. Maker

£3 « pmf
t=£* rr J=3=r 5=t s=t=

• = 7fi. By Christ re-deemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep themem -o - ry
mf

a- dored,

p 2 His Body broken in our stead
Is here, in this memorial bread;
And so our feeble love is fed,

Until He come.

pp3 His fearful drops of agony,
His Life-blood shed for us we see:
The wine shall tell the mystery,

Until He come.

p 4 And thus that dark betrayal night,
With the last Advent we unite—

The shame, the glory, by this rite,

Until He come.

p 5 Until the trump of God be heard,
cr Until the ancient graves be stirred.

And with the great commanding word.
The Lord shall come.

/6 blessed hople! with this elate,

Let not our hearts be desolate.
But strong in faith, in patience wait.

Until He come!
G.Jlawson
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237 C. M. D.
St. Ursula
F. Westlake

mmm- t=t ±=t
FT 3=

_> •

-»-

f- f r
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g:

s wed ^ding feastTDidst I as /a guest ap - pear,

-#- -J-

™/
J f> 84. Lord,Who at Ca -

P5*g mmm Wz

f^^p
1 I

gi^^^ss Jt -<S»-s-

Thou dear - er far

s§s=
than earth -ly guest Vouch -safe Thy pres-ence here;

=P:
a.

i s
j I

s—J—j-
a-

—

e—

q

<i -

For ho - ly Thou in -deed dost prove TheXmar-riage vow to be,

S§£ :L> fr

t=P=t: iiliitl

Pro-claira-ing it a type of love Be-tween theChurchand _Thee. A-men.

^£ *—rm-E '-•—t S * , f» • ii-F-P-n

—r
mj> 2 The holiest vow that man can make,_p 3 On those who at Thine altar kneel,

The golden thread in life, O Lord, Thy blessing pour,

The bond that none may dare to break, cr That each may wake the other's zeal

That bindeth man and wife; To love Thee more and more:

cr Which, blest by Thee,whate'er betides, mfO grant them here in peace to live,

No evil shall destroy, In purity and love, [ceive

Thro' care-worn days each care divides, jpAnd, this world leaving, (cr) to re-

And doubles_every joy.
r A crown of life above!

A. Thrupp
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11. 10. 11. 10.

I

1-

Sakdrxkohav
Arr.from J. Barnby

mz ^
J «- 86. O per -feet Love, all hu - man thought trans - cend - ing,

± f=rrr-T-^SfcHEEgm

iH 3^ t t v :
pray'r be - fore Thy throne,

J i

Low - ly we kneel

^ fc=tesssEE =P=I= 4=1= 1

j=H J iJ-3 j j H—

*

Ns
cr -&

That theirs may be

!§S
the love that knows no

j—j—Bfc—J- J,

ing,

^ s

feiiilgli ±=t &*=fi* £

%sB3

I

Whom Thou for ev - er - more dost join

_^. jL JL £. &4L
. + _..

m
in

-TOT

one.

F^r
s

A - MEN.Sf
fw/" 2 perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance

Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patieQt hope, and quiet, brave endurance,

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death.

cr 3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;

p Graut them the peace which calms all earthly strife,

/ And to life's day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.

D. F.BUmfUUL
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HOLY MATRIMONY

L. M. D.
Isca

D. J. Wood

§ wm^m^i
=72. To Thee, O Fa-therthron'don high, Our mar-riagehymnwe du - lysing;

psmmg^^^^ J:

r pf^j

Knit Thou the sa - cred bond we tie, And do Thou bless the wed -ding ring.

&
^==f=-t-

t=—i—
-r—r—7-^—r~ r^i—r—f—r-tf=f—f='

Thy love, at first, in Par -a-dise, It was that made one flesh of twain;

1
—

r
—

_j_j
^IgglispiipgH

Work Thou,while here our pray'rs a -rise, That sa-cred mys-ter - y a-gain. Amen.

U*
2&3=E£

fefc

TV
E5FT*E£* :*==.£S

4=4 ra
wi/'2 To Thee, Jesus, throned beside

Thy Father's right hand, here we cry

;

True Bridegroom of Thy spotless Bride,

With all Thy human love, draw nigh.

Our human nature, Thy divine

Has wedded, and in Thee, dear Lord,

As Cana's water turned to wine,

Its lost godlikeness is restored.

mp 30 Holy Ghost the Paraclete,

Thee too we worship, God and Lord,

And honour Thee, with praises meet,

One with the Father and the Word.

T
cr Lord and Life-giver, hear our prayer,

Come, sanctify, and bless, and guide,

Strengthen, and shelter 'neath Thy care,

The life of bridegroom and of bride.

fi God Triune, Whom heav'n's host

Adores with sweet and ceaseless song;

O Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

To Whom all worship doth belong

;

Hear, in these echoes faint and dim
Of ehant and prayer and holy psalm,

Their songs, the heavenly feast whohymn,
The marriage supper of the Lamb.

W C. Doane
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2AO (FIRST^TUNE)

HOLY MATRIMONY

7. 6. 7. 6.

St. Alphece
H. J. GawMett

J I

"' J J JUDJJ H~fe|
J=96. The voice that breath'dVerlE

W,
i|B^i^^^^

den, That ear - liest wed - ding ; day,

X -1—p—•-

r—

r

£JHHH h'^faj 4
1—

r

+-+
J. i J i Jrtfea

9iS

The pn- mal mar-riage bless - ing,

'

i i f
i i

It hath not pass'd a - way. A-m^jn".

:SO=:i
r/i/2 Still in the pure espousal

Of Christian man and maid,
p The holy Three are with us.

The threefold grace is said.

p 3 Be present, awful Father,
To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of His own pierced side:

tn/4 Be present, Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine eternal bands!

(SECOND TUNE)
*—1

—

mp 5 Be present, holiest Spirit,
To bless them as they kneel,

As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,
The heavenly Spouse dost seal

!

m/6 spread Thy pure wing o'er them.
Let no ill power find place,

When onward to Thine altar
Their hallowed path they trace.

cr 7 To cast their crowns before 'Thee
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own Bride they rise.

J. Keble

St. Mabyn
F. L. Humjjhreys7. 6. 7. 6.

#= 04. The voice that breath'd o'er;E - den.^Thatlear- liest wed-ding day

tin/

^ i II i 1 j 1 ' 1 > 1B
The prl - mal mar-riage bless - ing, It hath not pass'd a - way. A-MKN

272



240 (THIRD TUNE)

i

HOLT MATRIMONY

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
1-

Blairgowrib
J. £. Dykes

Effi m
#'= 90. The voice thatbreath'd o'er E -den. That- ear sliestwed-ding day.

§» ±
f=^^ :1s ^ jtt

The pri

J.
mal

*=£

mar- riage -ing, It hath not passed ar way.

& fo f °> t3SEE *=t=E

is «K-

*=1F» :J=J: S
t

2. Still in the pure e - spou - sal

-»-*-

Of Chris -tian man and maid,

-1 1 1—

-h—1 1—9
Êfc=£

t=t ^=
-j

—

m
dim rail

SlSe3*±j r i=Rfi=?
T=f

9^

The ho - ly Three are with us,

EE -P==4=P

The three-fold grace is said. Amew.

i^£mm & SIf
j) 3 Be present, awful Father,

, To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side:.

?n/4 Be present Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures

In Thine eternal bands

!

p 5 Be present, holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel,

As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,

The heavenly Spouse dost seal

!

18

r
m/6 spread Thy pure wing o'er them,

Let no ill power find place,—

When onward to Thine altar

Their hallowed path they trace,

cr 7 To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness

With Christ's own Bride they rise,

/ a To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adorft.

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.
J. KM*
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7. 7. 7. 7. D.

4—

J

—(-

Kesuroam
T. Adams

jFj

—

f
—*•—^-^f- S—zir-

1-*—•—-—f—~—f
=Z*—

JO. Bless - ing, hon - our, thanks and praise. Pay -we, gra - cious God. to Thee:

f '
1

«
^—-r ^ # » # f—r-» B & 1

—'•—£ » •
1

1- <
22

ft

f | 3—*-* §—-*—a*—»—

f

^ ly (

gC=J

Thou in Thine a - bun -dant grace Giv. - est us: the .vie -to-"ry.

,_J_ - <• * * *
p,gE^E^EJjfE|^l^E=gEr|i|EEp
r^Ab j J J Jj i J J j 1 J. =J \ A j-j-4=i

«tr*
to Thy word, Thou hast gla - ri

43.

fied Thy Son

b:brg=j=j—

4

—l-
|
-l=H 1

~
|=3= I

I

'

1

I I I

Je -sus Christ.our dy - ing Lord, Has for

JL-IUg

re
=t

the vie -fry won Amen.

± <* ^1
mp 2 Happy are the faithful dead,

Blessed who in Jesus die;

cr They from all their toils are freed

Id God's keeping safely lie.

These the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest,

Jesus is their great reward,

Jesus is their endless rest.

274

mfZ Absent from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long;

Join we then with one accord

In the new,- the joyful song;

Blessing,honour,thanks and praise,

Triune God, we pay to Thee,

Who in Thine abundant grace

Givest us the victory!

C. Wesley



HURIAJ.OF THE DEAD

242 FIRST TUNE}
"7:7:7:7. 8. &

Requtescat
J. £. Dykes

w/| -•*« -w- -^- -w- -^jr
J=74.Now the Jabourer'sltask >\$ o'er; Now tnebat-tle day is past;<

£=£
3±s *=p: ^^ -I f

S—P—(£

r

n t^ j—

i

H^t^r
* # 4}

— • #
—

'

|=I3«—f=*_^—L-^ ==3
fc*=*

,
- r - - _ -

j

Now up - on thel farth-er shore Lands the voy-ag - er at last <Fa_-ither.

ri-jrwm ft
>—tr

}=F

^oco r.aZJ

in /Phygracious keep - ing Leavewe now Thy ser-vant sleep

-<S»- -«- -<9-

ing. A -men.

P=fc£=* ££«
dim

I

se 3=5=
4=t£ga -<©—H^-

t=t £=t

• IE mere is no accompaniment the small notes may be sung.

^

—

rrn
* 1 >i/

mf2".There the tears of earth are dried ; mfl .There no more the powers of hell

There its" hidden things are clear:

There the work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

Can prevail to mar their peace;

cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

dim He Who died for their release.

cr Father, in Thy gracious keeping
dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping, dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping

pS There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying eyes-

cr All. the love of Jesus learu

At His feet in Paradise.

mf Father, in Thy gracious keeping-

<Kbv Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 5 "Earth to earth, and dust to dust,"

Calmly now the words we say,

Left behind, we wait in trust

cr For the resurrection-day.

p Father, in Thy gracious keeping

pp Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J. ElUrton
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242 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8.

Mar Saba
J. Barn6y

Hip 3=t pH^ttT*TW=Tm=*
J-74.

rrri 1

Now the labourer's task is o'er; Now the oat- tie day is past;

m/
Etefaa i P=P=p: ^^-
15fct FF

:!»=

•n- 1—

r

=1=J :

U it: rather slower

^^PP^^^^^^ rf-f—
Wow ap-on the farthershoreLaiuIsthe.voy-a- g€* at last. Fa-ther, in Thy

a^*=E=£
t:—"t

ii ac

m-
£
f=f
il^g

j=fe
rilard

dim* ^ •* VlJ .vg: -5^/ —» •«• -zsf

gra- clous keep-ing Leave we now Thy ser-vant sleep

I
dim

ihg. A - MEN.

Sf '*-t^ «- I^H^& *=t EiE BE
f-rrrr-

n

w/2 There the tears of earth are dried? m/4 There no more the powers of hell

There its hidden things are clear;

There the work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 3 There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying ejes,

er All the love of Jesus learn

At Hl3 feet in Paradise.

nf Father, in Thy graciouo keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

278

Can prevail to mar their peace;

cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

dim He Who died for their release.

cr Father", in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 5 "Earjh to earth, and dust to dost.

Calmly now the words we say.

Left behind, we wait in trnst

cr For the resurrection-day.

p Father, In Thy gracious keeping

pp Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J.EUerUm



BURIAL OF THE DEAD

243 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 3.

Rmpkjibction Mornimo
G. W. Warren

&df^j^-rm^mmm&
'104. On the res - ur - rec - tion morn- Ing, Soul and bod -y meet a- gain;

"•/. - . J - ...... ^n
aa^=M: *EEf mm BE

:r|H P^ *=i=ss

No more eot - row, no more weep -Ing, No pain!
*rr-
A - MEN

3: i *§* t rFrom " 8jmni «od Tunes." Cspjrljht, 1888, tj IUrp«r A Bro».

p 2 Here awhile they must be parted.
And the flesh its sabbath keep.

Waiting in a holy stillness.

Wrapt in sleep.

p 3 For a space the tired boo*-
Lies with feet toward the dawn,

cr Till there breaks the last and brightest
Easter morn.

vtfi But the soul in contemplation
Utters earnest prayer and strong;

cr Breaking at the resurrection
Into song.

/5 Soul and body reunited,
Thenceforth nothing shall divide,

(SECOND TUNE) 8.7,

Waking up in Christ's own likeness.
Satisfied.

6 O the beauty, O the gladness
Of that resurrection-day 1

Which shall not. through endless ages,
Pass away!

/7.0n that happy Easter morning
All the graves their dead restore,

"Father, sister, child and mother,
Meet once more.

p 8 To that brightest of all meetings
Bring us, Jesus Christ, at last,

To Thy Cross, thro' deathandjudgment,
/Holding fast.

S. Daring-Gould
Mansfield

8. 3. E- H. Turpin

%^g^4#rti£^tnf-w. -m- •*• >v .

- - - -w ^"^-

J==90, On the res -ur -rec -tion morn -Ing, Soul andbod -y meet a -gain;

«/:. ..... - - II
9^,, r* r r r

i c f «-f=F*=p^Rf-t-e=i

fcr

m
*=t

4̂=f l=fa=j=h^^H
No more sor- row, no more weep - ing, No more paint A-mejt.S *=*

art—

t

I flUH
^
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JBURIA& OF THE DEAD

2AA (F1B8TTTNE)
W. B. Bradbury

<m¥ =̂m-L± i \

'>

J JJiin
= 100. A-8leep la Je - sus I Mess-ed sleep J From whichnoneev • erwakesto weep

;

P^-f-Mf~TT^P
•#--1-1=

fcE:
êXi §

fc» ^ii^i^pg^^w
A calm and un- dis-turb'dre-pose, "Un-bro-kenoy thelast ol foes. A-men.

55BEBgg E^=f^pgE^^^£_£:rgJTrepH
M I 1 H—

4

p 2 Asieep in Jesus! O how sweet f> .4 Asleep;in Jesus! lor me
To be for such a slumber meet

;

cr May such a blissful refuge bet
cr With holy confidence to sing Securely shall my ashes lie,

That death hath lost its painful sting! dim Waiting the summons from on high.

p 3 Asleep in Jesus! .peaceful rest*

cr Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

p 5 Asleep in Jesus! fax from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be;

cr But there is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep,
M. Mackay

( SECOND TUNF>
St. John's, Highlands

w. a b.

3g=i^^=g t=x-&—*.&
rr g=2=^

J= 96. A-sleepin Je -sus! bless- ed sleep! From whichnone ev-er wakes to weep;
P

Acalmandun-dis-turb'dre -pose,Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A-men-

m
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD
FOR A CHILD

7- 7 4.
St Millicekt
A. S UHltivan

feg^rt i 1=
#=94. Let no hope -less tears " be shed. Bo

r
^r

SfeS &
this

Rr4=F r^Tr^*

iEE
4—!=*&S

1a ^
nax row bed.

r
Al

f
*

- le - Iu - ia.

(S2_s_

A - MEN.

a* t t^tr-?
^2-

—
I

*
'

cr2 Death eternal life bestows, crb But the pity of the Lord

f Open heaven's portal throws. Gives His child a full reward

,

Alleluia. Alleluia.

mfZ And no peril waits at last /6 Grants the prize without the course,

dim Him who now away hath past. Crowns, without the battle's force.

Alleluia. Alleluia,

mf4 Not salvation hardly won, p 1 Christ, when this sad life is doue,

Not the meed for race well run: Join us to Thy little one;

Alleluia. Alleluia.

cr 8 And in Thine own tender love,

Bring us to the ranks above.

Alleluia.

Tb. R. F. IAtttedale
(SECOND TUNE) Vita

7. 7 4. H.J Gauntlett

iBSEE*
-M A I- pf=Z=*z

*-*-*
-£?-

J =70. Let no hope - less tears be shed,

-
1 1—*—•—*—=m&EE 3=t

-M:

i r
Ho - ly is this

ppp^p^ 1—

f

jgj^^o i=t
1

row bed

3=3
AI le - lu ia. A - MEN.

i m9^3 fc~I!B r P f= 279
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BURIAL OF THE LEAD

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Movie*

if. B. foster

&
#= 78. Safe-lyt safe-ly gath-ered in, Far from sor-jow, iar from sin,

H4=t=tf

-fl-tu--*-g-3-#Sgii d5r±
te*

9**?

1 1

No more child - ish griefs or fears, No more sad-ness, no more tears

;

-F-

J- ^ ^
1—

r

* *=t
5

For the life so young and fair Now hath passed from earth - ly care:

B^^±=itzf=g=r^=f4=zgz= 1

g .r g g-r*

—

*

Slower

1fc£s ^^
^e*W s

U i'f§̂^
9i

fS

1
1 1 i^r •

God Himself the soul will keep, Giv-ing His he - lov - ed sleep. A - mex.

m/2 Safely, safely gathered in,

Far from sorrow, far from sin;

Passed beyond all grief and pain,

Death for thee is truest gain;

p For our loss we may not weep,

Nor our loved ones long to keep

From the home of rest and peace,

cr Where all sin and sorrow/ cease.

1 i

mf 3 Safely, safely gathered in,

Far from sorrow, far from sin;

God has saved from weary strife,

In its dawn, this fresh young life

;

cr Now it waits for us above,

Resting in the Saviour's love;

p Jesu, grant that we may meet

cr There, adoring, at Thy feet.

H. 0. de L. Dobr—
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD

7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

SrS^i

Glastonbury

±=n
*=

J=
P

•^ *

76. Sav-iour, for the lit -tie one,. Safe - lygath-ered In Thine arms,

EEj
J—4-,-tJ 4

s—I
=r* =£=f=l

Ere the bat - tie had be-gun, Vic - tor, spared from war's a - Iarms

m^mmmmm r—r

SeeMS3^«tb=ri :*zz*;

We who toil and strug-gle sing Praise to Thee, the child-ren's King. A-men,

—t-a*-r-*
2S5SEEESEE

<cl

rffe%t=fr
m/* 2 First of all Thy martyr-band,

Infants for Thy sake were slain;

cr Day by day, from every land,

Infants swell the guileless train,

dim Who, this vale of tears untrod,

Stand before the throne of God.

£5flil
r^-r

mf 3 Thou dost give and take away.

Full of love, in all Thy -ways:

cr Be each mourner's heart to-day

Full of loving trust and praise,

In the midst of grief to bring

Thanks to Thee, the children's King.

M. A. Thomson



BURIAL OF THE LEAD

248 (FIRST TUNE)

ffi: I3?_EE2mi^=£
7.8. 7.8.7.7.

Meinhold
J. S. Bach

B.=\^SE^il
J: t^i=i

J=66. Ten-derShep-berd,Thouhast stilled Now Thy lit - tie lamb's brief weep- lng:

ill§!^z=p=^p—P=r=p^L|^

•.f f,f ff 1

t==p^

1r=t ^ =fc

Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild

PP-0- -0- + *_ * . -*>

r-r-1-lh_j1=—1 i=t:=T m
In its nar- row bed 'tis sleep- ing!

-•--- -#--•--#--#- -J- J

fl^=r-fjf=r |>:. lrip- 1 ^

And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit -tie bos-om more A-MEN.

=̂5=F
^=J

P̂=f= IS
* * J.

—#-4-

rnp 2 Id this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;

cr To the sonny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mf 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove,

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. N. Meinhold : Tr. C. Winkworth

I



BURIAL OF THE DEAD

248 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Tender Shepherd
J. Earnby

4 = 6ft Ten-der Shepherd, Thou hast still'd Now Thy lit -tie lamb's brief weeping

:

ggiEiPfitfpJN*£**=? ^i=*=:

IE

PPI
fl*

Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild

*>*

if:z±=£=fc=
1—

r

In its nar-row bed 'tis sleep -ing

-*=*:
1—

r

1

raW

And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit - tie bos-om more. A-men.

11

mp 2 . In this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;

cr To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mp 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove,

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. Meinhold: Tb, C. Winkworth
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OMsetona
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Tidwo*
J. ffalch

^^^E^u^k^^^^m
J»ioo. O Si-on. haste, thy mission high ful- fill -Ing, To tell to all the
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Ef-r»-FF=H£=EEl=r-r-r-lf^p3
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II:F=i=sE2==p=

world that God is Light; That He Who made all na-tionsis not will -ing

1 FV
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cr
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One soul should per • ish, lost in shades of night: Pub - lish glad tid » ings

;
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I

Tid-ings of
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F
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peace

;

— I—J— J-

=5—^-^
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Tid-ingsof Je
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tSBEa
sus.Re-demption and re -lease. A-men.

ji££=5=«=j^j2=f?g=*:=t
i Et .*_T-_:±»si=El)
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mp 2 Behold how many thousands still are lying

Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin,

With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying,

Or of the life He died for them to win,

cr Publish, etc

mf 3 'T is thine to save from peril of perdition

The souls for whom the Lord His life laid dowo:
Beware lest, slothful to fulfil thy mission,

Thou lose one jewel tliat should .deck His crown.
cr Publish, etc.

mfi Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation

That God, iu Whom they live and move is Love:



MISSIONS

dim TeH how He stooped to save His lost creation,

p And died on earth that man might livejabova
cr Publish, etc.

n$/*5 Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious;
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way;,

Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious;
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay,

cr Publish, etc.

p 6 He comes again— O Sion, ere Thou meet Him,
cr Make known to every heart His saving grace

;

Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him>
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face.

/Publish, etc.
M. J. Thomson

P.M.
SlON, HASTE
H. J. Slorer

2A.Q (SECOND TUNE)
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mf jl 42.
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haste, thy mis-sion high ful - fill - ing, 11 to all thiTo tell to all the
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world that God. is .Light; That HeWho made all nations is not. will -ing One
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dim
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±=t
dim

~w- l^=fea
iz* mosso

i
i

=p*=t

JT*:

s
soul should per-ish, lost _. in: shades of^night: Pub-lish glad ti -. dings;
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dim
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Ti-dings of peace; Ti- dings of Je - sus, Re-demp-tion and re - lease. A-men.

*=*
:t P=t S^sf^

—s~
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mssroxs

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

-TL--J-

Regent Sqoarb
//. Smart

XJ -m-
I -w

_
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J= 88.Saintsof God! the dawn is bright-'ning, To-kea of our com-ing Lord;

§S=^^=f: *E£EEE£
1

—

—

E=ZZI>E
1

*^=£
cr

|

.

O'er the earth the field is .whit-'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas -ter' sword:

-J -•- I -•-. #_^ ^ J -p *+ *- ±_ a

L^l '
i 1> 1

1 \- 1 f M — «s> •

PJ Ji-j -rir-^-J=1-.-J—J—I—1—rJ— I J-rrd—'-n

r ^j i y
Pray for reap-ers, Pray for reap- ers In the har- vest of the Lord! A-men.

K 1 > ill
m/"2 Now, O Lord, fulfil Thy pleasure, Come, Lord Jesus I quickly cornel

dim Breathe upon Thy chosen band, By Thy Spirit

cr And, with "Pentecostal measure, Bring Thy ransomed people home.

Send forth reapers o'er our land; . _ , „ , . ,

Faithful reapers [ hand."*
4 So°n sha " end the t,me (,f "eeP,n&»

Gathering sheaves for Thy right „ SoOQ the reaping time w.l come

;

° J ° cr Heaven and earth together keeping

m/3 Broad the shadow of our nation, God's eternal Harvest-home.

Eager millions hither roam; Saints and angels . [home.

Lo! they wait for Tby salvation; /Shout the world's great Harvest

M. Maxwell

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Heber

E. J. Hopkins

Ha==M=d=j=i:d=d

mf
J = 88. Saints of God! the dawn is bright-'ning, To -ken of our com-ing Lord;

rtif.0. +. jt. -#. -*. *- ~fl *-

k II -
r—t-
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1
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ig?
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O'er the earth the field is whit'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas-ter's word

i

—

i—r

—

Et=F=i—r—b=

ig^j^ai^^ "^1

Pray for reap - ers In tne har-vest of the Lord!

H
A -MEN.

f^hfif=^1 Sr
251

L. M.
WARRINGTON
V?. Harrison

r &
= 88. Look from Thy sphere of end- lees, day, God of mer - cy and of might!

1^1
™/

(

§5*85=4-p :==
f--

^fi
**

3tt

a-,-*

i t=F
. J "Si
•—1

r-t-

J
E ill
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fc±*aI^^^H
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I -pr 1

I

U " Vf" "•-
I

In pi-ty look on those who stray, Be - nighted in

fi'T^'

dim

25*
t-t-M

u-
Am*=b*=Pf^

this land of light. A-m en.,

r»/*2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, yi/4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak,'

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart

How many of the sons of men To awe the bold, to stay the weak,
Hear not the message sent from Thee! dim And bind and heal the broken heart.

cr 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call inp 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene

dim The thoughtless young, thehardenedold, That makes us sadden as we gaze,

A scattered, homeless flock, till-all cr Shall grow with living waters green,

cr B« gathered to Thy peaceful fold. / And lift to heaven the voice of praise.

W. C. Bryant
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

J=4

Webb
C.J. Webb

3—f J—u
-1—*

—

0- i
00. The morn -ing light is break -ing; The dark - ness dis - ap - pears;

inf 1

^:
>_

1

—

•

—

*

*
2& <

1

The sons of earth are wak - ing,

pj f pjff 0-

I

To pen - i - ten-tial tears-

mt=t= r

r'"^f: ^f

-M—

=t= HfH

:*—

i

J. feti^^^^^^^^=^^^lrcri

Each breeze thatsweeps the - cean, Brings ti -dings from a far,

I

J_..-wmmmm-J-J:
:p:

.'
J__4.

ipiiiri^ii^iia^gaipiiiij

9*h*

/1
Of na-tions in com - mo - tion. Pre -pared for Si - on's war.

:L_J_, #_^2 . r* ,-^-i-

A-MEPf.

r£
—. •r-pe=s=

tzJz&tp =F=* F1ISB

m/ 2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day

m/3 Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thy ouward way;

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness 6tay:

Stay not till all the lowly

cr Triumphant reach their borne;

Stay not till all the holy

/ Proclaim "The Lord is come!'

S. F. Smith
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
CHIXIE9

T. B. Matthews

J= 94. The morn-ing light is break > ing; The dark-ness dis- ap- pears;

P r T=fmm T—

f

?=

|=|:

The sons of earth are wak

!E

-f= em

Um
To pea - i - tea - tia-l tears

J?..l:--',|JU—>,

glS^l^Pill^lPII^I

pE£

err I

Each breeze that sweeps the

cr-*-
- - iff- -

*- *

=F=P IS

r—r~t—r—

r

ceaa Brings ti - dings from a far,

i m
m
/

:2=3; gip^^lipppl
Of na-uons in com - rao - tion, Pre - pared for Si - on's war.

I is

PE * ^ ppi
A -MEN.

4==Fipigi
m/* 2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

Ingratitude above;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day

10

mf 3 Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thy onward way,

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in -thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lowly

cr Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not till all the holy

/ Proclaim "The Lord is come]"

S. F. Smith



MISSIONS

L. M. a
Banner

G. D. Lissant
2C'5 (FIRST TUNE)

J = 88. Fling out theban-ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide;

m&E

The sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The Cross on which the Sav-iour died.

1

I

I
A j. J. J. J \L*. + + + +- JTj

£3__|"!"Lj.

m/i di

2. Fling out theban-ner! an gelsbend In anx-ious si - lenceo'er the sign:

com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di-vine. A-men.

i

* '

And vain-ly seek to

ti^;-if=cm
/3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born.

Baptize their spirits in its light.

wi/4 Fling out the banner! (/>) sin-sick souls

That sink and perish in the strife,

cr Shall touch in faith its radiant hero,

/And spring immortal into life.

/5 Fling out the banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

Our glory, only in the Cross;

Our only hope, the Crucified

!

6 Fling out the banner! wide and high.

Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign.

G. W />oatie



253 (SEC0ND Twm*

The sun that lights its shin -ing folds. The Cross.on which the Sav-iour died. Amen.

r-rt^-1£~—* !—r—arr—

a

*——#—r* £~ * ^ i ^ - " —»—n <5>^ri1

K r6, r T i f i T 1/ >>

m/2 Fling outthebanner ! (e//m) angelsbend cr Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,

p In anxious silence o'er the sign; / And spving immortal into life.

And vainly seek to comprehend
The wonder of the love divine. /5 Fling out the banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

/3 Fling out the banner ! heathen lands Our glory, only in the Cross

;

Shall see from far the glorious sight Our only hope, the Crucified

!

And nations, crowding to be born,

Baptize their spirits in its light. f G FlinS out the banner

!

wide and h
'

1^
Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

m/4 Fling out the banner: (p) sin-sick souls Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

That sink and perish in the strife, We conquer only in that sign.

C. \V. Doane

(THIRD TUNE) L. M.
Melanesia
5. Smith

f\ V * • * 9'

= 80. Fling out theban-ner! let it float.

JUUL
:t=:

Sk y-ward and seaward, h igh and wide

;

;|^EgE*=£=fepg=g=g--|

The sun that lights its shining folds.The Cross.on which the Saviour died. A-men.

' 291 '
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Missionary Htmk

L. Mason

iSE
mf\

94. From Green-land's i

mf

3=*
*= UppipPlp

i^EB^g^
cy mouir- tains, From In-dia's cor

jL_« »„

al strand,

:^m fe£1=S=

i§iil PH^ ^:

foun-tains, Roll down their gold - en sand;Where Af - ric's sun - ny

1P=*EE t=±
f=$=$=±0^ r*—H*

t~' '

"

r
i

r?» ,

£ l3^^i=-

§Sfe3

From ma -nyan an-cient riv - er, From ma- nya palm - y plain,

!
|

I -f P « r-,^ « *—,-# ( p P-^2^-

s I I I- r

dim
|

They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror's chain.

.dim

l-=z=A§« m W^^^ m̂m
tw/*2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

dim And only man is vile:

p In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strownj

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

m/Z Can we, whose souls ere lighted

With wisdom from on high;

cr Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?

202

f Salvation, salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's Name.

ff{ Waft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

Jt spreads from pole tcrpole

Till o'er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

JL Ether
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

wM
LANCASHiiUS
H. Smart

» *
I

By proph-ets long fore -told,

7Hf
J=86. Hast -en

mf
the time ap -point- ed,

3SfeS£?Eg
£=£ :£

5 He
q= r-n—

r

r i

rr^ 35=1
3 3=» =*=* 3

When all shall dwell to - geth - er, One Shep-herd and one Fold.

be .

p
f: s^e JEES £

Let ev - 'ry

U T *-TK
dol per - ish, To moles and bats be thrown,

te £=^ 1
*.£

gg-t-
T r

r=f faiS PPif13«^ "1 1—

«

ri—:—I-

Si
And ev-'ry prayer be of-fered To God in Christ a - lone.

*=*mm A^MEN.

B iSE
m/2 Let Jew and Gentile, meeting

From many a distant shore,

dim Around one altar kneeling,

cr One commoa Lord adore.

Let all that now divides us

Remove and pass away,

Like shadows of the morning

Before the blaze of day/

m/Z Let all that now unites us

More sweet and lasting prove,

A closer bond of union,

la a blest land of lore.

I
I

p Let war be learned no longer,

Let strife and tumult cease,

cr All earth His blessed kingdom,

The Lord and Prince of Peace

/4 long-expected dawning,

Come with thy cheering ray I

When shall the morning brighten,

The shadows flee away ?

O sweet anticipation I

It cheers the watchers on,

To pray, and hope, and labour.

Till the dark night be gone.

J. BoHhwlek (?)
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7i 4. 7.

tW£ fesiilg^i4-^T-^
mp

o^ ( Souls in heathen dark-ness
"**

{ Souls that Je - su$ bought by
mp ^

dy
ing. Where no light has brok-ea thxo',
Ing, Whom His soul* in trav-ail knew:

PffPSE § *=t J=:J
31±±

li^pp
Thousand volo-es, Thousand voio-es, Call us, o'er the wa-ters blue.

>- g-^»—*—^—dj_.

Amejt.

1 r 1

1^2 Christians, hearken! None has taught «%£3 Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings

Of His love so deep and dear ; [them Wide to earth's remotest strand

;

p Of the precious price that bought them ; dim Let no brother's bitter chidings

Of the nail, the thorn, the spear

;

Rise against us, when we stand

cr Ye who know Him, p In the Judgment.
Guide them from their darkness drear. From some far, forgotten land.

ivfi. Lo! the hills for harvest whiten,

All along each distant shore;

cr Seaward far the islands brighten;

Light of nations! lead us o'er:

When we seek them.

Let Thy Spirit go before.

C. F. Alexander

257 (FIRST TUNE)

J-J-J:
8. 7. R. 7.

St. Oswald
J. B. Dykes

ipp§=N=^ifcESS: 1—

r

#=86. Sav-iour, spriri-kle ma-ny na-tions; Fruitful let Thy sor-rows be;

mf

^
p v cr

By Thy pains and con*so*la-ttons Draw the Gen-tiles un-to Thee! Amen.

p. r g_5g_g-j^ ,

cr

, r i r-f^=^T
2£U
¥3^it m f=pf ms
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MISSIONS

8. L6.-7. D.

L—'-

m/
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FALFTEU)
W. 6'. Sullivan

J i—U,

J= 88. Sav - iour, sprin - kle ma - ny

—*-—

r
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*

na-tions; Fruit -ful let Thy sor-rows be;

:=*: Efei
zp:-f=

S : & JL *=F

J J- £
p.l.l
By Thy pains and con

^3J I - :

2. Of Thy Cross the won-drous sto - ry the na-tions told;

a-

iilii^^jipp$=*=*
cr I

I

Let them see Thee ia Thyglo-ry And Thy mer - cy man - i - fold. A-men«

t^3_|i I ;
—

*-Ti
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r
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—

f—jr
| | p> f ||

r*
m/3 Far and wide, though all unknowing,

Pants for Theo each mortal breast,

dim Human tears for Thee are flowing,

p Human hearts ia Thee would rest.

4 Thirsting as for dev/s of even,

As the new-mown grass for rain,

cr Thee they seek as God of heaven,

dim Thee as Man for sinners slain.

mf5 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting!

Stretched the hand and strained the sight,

For Thy Spirit, new creating,

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light.

/6 Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot and touch the tongue,

Till on.earth by every creature

Glory to the Lamb be sung!
JL C. Coxc



MISSIONS

#=82. Lord, a Sav-iour'slovedis-play-ing, Show the hea- then lands Thy way;

mf f J J , f- f- tj. «

i=t53^^
1—t

—

j=• j j -

jESEt iplfp
Thous - ands still like sheep are stray-ing In the dark and cloud- y day. A-mex.i-

l^r-g^r i r-t-
r-f-h'-f-pf-i|>

r .

j,
ii

jf
J

;? 2 Shades of death are gathering o'er them, jn/3 Fetch them home from every nation,

Lord, they perish from Thy sight! From the islands of the sea

;

cr Let Thine angel go before them

;

By the word of Thy salvation

Bring the Gentiles to Thy Light Call the wanderers back to Thee.

mfl Thou their pasture hast provided,

Grant the blessing long foretold'

cr Let Thy sheep, divinely guided,

Find at last the one true Fold.

E. Hawkins

(SECOND TUNE)

I
i—

L

«. 7. 8. 7.

Oxford
J. Stainer

m= =t
#*e=82. Lord,~a J5av-Iour's love dis - play-ing, Stiow the hea-then lands Thy way

mf.mf m -_ 1

^=J=J=^

SThoua-ands still like sheep are stray-ing In the dark and cloud-y day. A-men

-J. . . . , ,_,^£-^rf__^f_rf_J^-
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MISSIONS

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8

4-

Christchdrch
O. Sleygall

#=90v A
/

—1- J. E* 3^
rise, O Lord, and shine la all Thy sav- ing might,

1mmsE* i=F ^

ll
Is*

4 f- i=t

r*-*-* t^- 1ll
=±

And pros- per each de - sign To spread Thy glo - rfous light.' LetS
r^t

fe

l—

r

^2-^ B
m^ 3F*=*=3

5=t HBr-rrn
healingstreamsof mer-cy flow, That all- the earthThy truth may know. A-mex.

psr :t=t
I4=t :t: fe

T-i—TTT
jf 2' O bring- the nations near,

That they may sing Thy praise;

Let all the people hear

And learn Thy holy ways:

Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause,

And govern by Thy righteous laws.

10

Put forth Tby glorious power;

The nations then shall see,

And earth present her store,

In converts born to Thee :

God, our own God, His Church shall bless

And earth be filled with righteousness.

W. Hum
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8. 7. 8. 7. D.
EVERTOW
U. Smartp^^^^U^¥&

•=82. Lord,her watch Thy Church is keep-ing: "When shall earth Thy rule o- bey?

m
i—r - *-

When shall end the night of weep- ing?When shall break the prom-ised dav?^—ft w «
=fc=f=E fc£ t==H= *=*
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*=f
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*ae

See the whit-'ning har-vest lan-guish, Wait -ing still the labourers' toil;

J JL ft .^ A" ^
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Was it vain, Thy Son's deep anguish? Shall the Strong re -tain the spoil? A- men.

q=

7» 2 Tidings, sent to every creature,

Millions yet have never heard:

Can they hear without a preacher?

cr Lord Almighty, give the word!

f Give the word ! in every nation

Let the Gospel trumpet sound,

Witnessing a world's salvation,

To the earth's remotest bound.

/ 3 Then the end! Thy Church completed.

All Thy chosen gathered in,

With their King in glory 6eated,

Satan bound, and banished sin;

mf Gone for ever parting, weeping,

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain

j

cr4 Lo 1 her watch Thy Church is keeping;

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign!

U. Doumton
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MI88I0NS

L. M.
Duke Street

J. Hatt<m

JcL 100. Je-sus shall reign where-'er the sun Doth his suc-ces - sive journeys
-
run

;

/ - <P ]

~

^a^^^^^^m^^m^m
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Amen.

|J. .ifl ih

/2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, w/4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

And praises throng'to crown His head

;

The prisoner leaps to burst his chains,

His Name like sweet perfume shall rise The weary find eternal rest,

With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of want are blest.

/3 People and realms of every tongue /5 Let every creature rise and bring

Dwell on His love with sweetest song; Peculiar honours to our King;

rnf And infant voices shall proclaim Angels descend with songs again,

Their early blessings on His Name. And earth repeat the loud Amen.
/. Watts

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
1 , T 1,1 pa.

Warrington
/?. Harrison

r u
# = 92, Je-sus shall reign where-e'er the sun Doth his sue- ces-sive~^our-neys run;

* J jf̂ - J - - Jmmm

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.Till moons shall wax and wane no more.~A-MEN

jUX-JLi. *^ e
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MISSIONS

10. 10. 7.

Harvest
C. J. Front

^ii^^^fe^M^rt^
~,JX F

J= 100. Lord of the har -vest, it is right and meet That we should

»</.

§s^: fct j .&. £: ^- -#. £: ^2.fr4W ^51=^

m/2 Sweet is the praise that follows toil and prayer;
Sweet is the worship that with heaven we share,

Who sing the Alleluia!

p 3 We toiled and prayed (cr) and Thou hast heard on high

;

mfHast cheered our hearts and changed our suppliant cry
To festal Alleluia!

wi/4 So sing we now in tune with that great song,
That all the age of ages shall prolong,

The endless Alleluia!

mfo To Thee, Lord of harvest, Who hast heard,
And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word.

We sing our Alleluia!

dim 6 O Christ, Who in the wide world's fallow lea.

Hast sown in blood the precious seed, to Thee
We sing our Alleluia!

m/7 To Thee, Holy Ghost, Whose gracious rain

And living breath hath fed the ghostly grain,

cr We sing our Alleluia!

cr 8 Yea, West and East, the Harvest men went forth:

f "We come" has sounded to the South and North.
At morn sing Alleluia!

mf9 In fields of home, in fields the far away,
Toilers for .Tesus hail the golden day.

At noon sing Alleluia!

mf 10 The winds of God have blown with living breath,

dim His dews have fallen on the plains of death.

At eve sing Alleluia!

p 11 Yea, for sweet hope fulfilled, new hope begun,
cr Sing Alleluia to the Three in One,

Adoring Alleluia!

/12 Glory to God! the Church In patience cries;

// Glory to God! the Church In bliss replies,

With endless Alleluia!

S. J. Ston*
800
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MISSIONS

10. 10
AlJJtLUIA PeRENNE

W. H. Monk

to,
we shouldlay ob - la-tions at Thy feet. With joy - ful Al - le - lu - ia! A -men.

mk
JL ^..Cr.0L J2.

S3E
r=r-

263 L.M.
Missionary Chant

C. Zeuner

mf
J= 96. YeChris-tian her-alds, go, pro- claim Sal - va-tion in Em - man-uel's Name:

mf

SI83
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r
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111. ^
To distant climes the ti-diags bear,And plant the Rose of Sha-ron there. A-men.

&£^=£m m—w—i-^ F »—»—

p

5^—1~* w '

»_n_^ b-
^=r-r—

r

ra
w/2 God shield you with a wall of fire,

With holy zeal your hearts inspire,

dim Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

mf 3 And when our labours all are o'er,

Then may we meet to part no more,

cr Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall,

f And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

B. H. Draper
301
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Raphael
E. J. Hopkins

I

= 80. Speed Thy ser-vants.Sav-iour,speed them; Thou art Lord of winds and waves

;

'"' J-J—,B^—
—

rm—

*

•——•—*—#—•—r#

—

# & .

te ^5E-*—+ &
1

l

Theywerebound.but Thou hast freed them; Now they go to free the slaves:

B?3
1=1:

Be Thou with them

1
'Tis Thine arm a

gg^ -*—

§
—:=i=it

*:

lone that saves. A-MEN.

El

p 2 Friends aud home and all forsaking,

cr Lord, they go at Thy command,

As their stay Thy promise taking,

mf While they traverse sea and land:

jo be with them!

Lead them safely by the hand.

p 4 Where no fruit appears to cheer them,

And they seem to toil in vain;

cr Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them,

Then their sinking hopes sustain:

/'Thus supported,

Let their zeal revive again.

p 3 When they reach the land of strangers,/* 5 In the midst of opposition,

Aud the prospect dark appears, cr Let them trust, Lord, in Thee;

Nothing seen but toils and dangers, /When success attends their mission,

Nothing felt but doubts and fears, dim Let Thy servants humbler be;

Be Thou with them; p Never leave them,

Hear their sighs, and count their teato. cr Till Thy face in heaven they see:

f 6 There to reap in joy for ever

Fruit that grows from seed here sown;

There to be with Him, Who never

Ceases to preserve His own;

And with gladness

Give the praise to Him alone.

T.KeUey
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PSS J—i

MISSIONS

L.M. Mendlessohnm I I I

:g=tp:
3f

J = 90. Arm of the Lord, ar wake ! a-wake ! Put on Thy strength ! the na-tions shake!

iiHf

Si^^^^Siliii
And let the world a - dor-ing see Triumphs of mer-cy wroughtby Thee. A- mew.

0- - ^_t.

ra/2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, ra/3 Let Sion's time of favour come;

I am Jehovah, God alone: bring the tribes of Israel home;
Thy voice their idols shall confound, And let our wondering eyes behold

And cast their altars to the ground. Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' Fold.

f 4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim

In every clime, of every name;
Let adverse powers before Thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

W. Shrubsole

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.mmm i

Truro
C. Burney

ipw-<5f-r

ft=3:
-jr^* =3=

J = 110. Arm of the Lord, a-wake!a-wake! Put on Thy strength! the nations shake!

/

^WFf
: f,e

p=$ « iffirg- * g-
^=Q̂ £2—5?

i

v—

j-J- Jto m mm^w*&& m=s «^^=t3=3: -^-r- F^
And let theworld a -dor-ing see Triumphs of mer-cywroughtby Thee. Amen.
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MISSIONS

FOR THE JEWS
7. 6. 7. 6.

Argylb •

E. H. Turpin

mmm ^^&W
±=1 at

= 90. that the

3K «=*

Lord's sal - va - tion Were out of

+=*=&=
It lr E ,

±=i

J2EN

Si - on come,

f m
eejeJe J

l i JJl—TI-4-11 J J

H

>,
*=t=^

=ps=5=P?^
To heal His an-cient na- tion, To lead His out -casts home! Amen,

b«A,-.--f-.-U=£<-i->-t.-i?4=mm-
p 2 How long the holy city-

Shall heathen feet profane?
Return, O Lord, in pity;

cr Rebuild her walls again.

p 3 Let fall Thy rod of terror

;

cr Thy saving grace impart

;

'I
I

wmF=F=F=f n*
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Roll back the veil of error

;

Release the fettered heart.

mf 4 Let Israel, home returning,
Her lost Messiah see;

Give oil of ioy for mourning,
And bind Thy Church to Thee.

H. F. Lyte

St. Bernard
J. Richardson

:ffi:

/
t

C. M. J* Richardson

J = 88. Wake, harp of

B5

on, wake a - gain

m
^ Up - on thine an - cient hill,

figEgpigipppippfpmf • + '
\ '

\
~ •"•*•

On Jor-dan'slong-de-sert-ed plain, By Ke-dron'slow-ly rill. A-men

^g^am^mm^ «pi
cr 2 The hymn shall yet in Sion swell,

That sounds Messiah's praise,
And Thy loved Name, Emmanuel,

As once in ancient days.

I

mf 3 For Israel yet shall own her King,
For her. salvation waits.

And hill and dale shall sweetly sing.

With praise in all her gates.
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p 4 hasten. Lord, these promised days,
cr When Israel shall rejoice;

/ And Jew and Gentile join in praise,
With one united voice 1

J. Edmeaton
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a\i
\in n&4md=4

Hlmsgiving
S.M.

P

Cambkidob
7?. Harrison

Ef
J=lQO. We give Thee but Thine own, What -e'er the gift may ,be:

mf J-?.
^liU\' r r

& i
rta ^

¥"=? *=r-

t^^T^^-wmmm
»

All that we have is Thine a -lone, A trust, O Lord,from Thee. Amen.

Hr^T
»lf2 May we Thy bounties thus

As stewards trne receive,

And gladly, as Thou blessest us,

To Thee our first-fruits give.

p 3 hearts are bruised and dead,

And homes are bare and cold,

And lambs for whom theShepherdbled,
Are straying from the fold!

mp 4 To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

m/5 The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring,

cr To teach the way of life and peace,

It is a Christ-like thing.

mf6 And we believe Thy word,

Though dim our faith may be;

Whate'er for Thine we do, Lord,

We do it unto Thee.
W. W. How

St. Ethelwald
W. H. Monk(SECOND TUNE) S. M. W. H. Monk

4=88. We give Thee but Thine own, What - e'er , the gift may be:4

—

88. We give Thee but Thine own, What - e'er , the gift mas
mf Is p

13=

) gut may

mf=T=F f=f=r

I f
j=t*=t

rr ISB
All that we have is Thine a -lone, A trust, O LorcLfrom Thee. A-men.

^m#4=*=m^^ £M
?=? Ff**rV?
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CM.
St. Stcphbv
^ W.Jones

*=72. Foun-tain of good, to own Thy love Our thank-fa! hearts in- cline:

™/-l
I -J-

PPS f^EBE
-J- sg^SSE
tftefe*^^^ I

What can we ren - der.Lord, to Thee, When all the worlds are Thine? A-men.

ŵ n^-twtijf-npffi
p 2 But Thou hast needy brethren here.

Partakers of Thy grace,
cr Whosenames Thou wilt Thyself confess

Before the Father's face.

p 3 In each sad accent of distress
Thy pleading voice is heard •

cr In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed,
And visited, and cheered.

»l/"4 Help us then. Lord, Thy yoke to wear,
And joy to do Thy will

;

270

Each otner'8 burdens gladly bear,
And love's sweet law fulfil.

m/5 Thy face with, reverence and with love
We in Thy poor would see;

And while we minister to them,
Would do it as to Thee.

m/6 Do Thou, O Lord, our alms accept.
And with Thy blessing speed;

Bless us in giving; greatly bless
Our gifts to them that need.

P. Doddridge, and E. Osier

CM.
Holt Trenity

J. Barnby

J= 84. Lord, lead the way the Sav -iourwent, By lane and cell ob - scure,

* * £ f- f" Mm.' •—

*

* * * 0- m -Mm $=z=z=m £
tti* £

^m N-4-

m¥^m —1—1-

3=
And letlove'8treas-ures

i-

still be spent, Like His. up - on

a> 9
the poor. A-men.

5S^=P*=> m sm33 t=t ri^r^ r
p 2 LikeHim through scenes of deep distress, dim And, that Thy followers may be tried,

Who bore the world's sad weight,
We, in their crowded loneliness,
Would seek the desolate.

u\f3 For Thou hast placed us side by side.
In this wide world of 11L
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The poor are with us still.

tn/4 Mean are all offerings we can make,
But Thou hast taught us, Lord,

cr If given for the Saviour's sake,
They lose not their reward.

W.CroswtU
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271 ( FIRST TUNE )
5. 8. 8. 6.

jtzii

i=fc 4
-s»-
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8t. Chrtsostom
//. 6'. /rons

±=*1 3=£
:*z^

dim f
2—B*-^

-^100. God of mer - cy, God of might. In love and pi - ty in - fi-nite,

dim
1

—v^

S
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r

=9=

fa*=* H=£ £*-

t=F
E=BMi±,

^=4: i=tr*
TO SSdimrq rfr

Teach us, as ev - er in Thy sight, To live our life to .Thee, A - men.

SE^^EEEESr¥E##TSr£=tiPE£=M
m/2 And Thou, Who caxn'st on earth to die,

cr That fallen man might live thereby,

dim hear us, for to Thee we cry,

cr In hope, Lord, to Thee.

mfS Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught,

To feelforthose Thybloodhath bought,
That everyword, and deed, and thought

May work a work for Thee.

/4 For all are brethren, far and wide, cr

Since Thou, Lord, (dim) for all hast died

;

(SECOND TUNE)

cr Then teach us, whatsoe'er betidev

/ To love them all in Thee.

p 5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care,

Whate'er it be, 'tis ours to share;

cr May we, where help is needed, there

/ Give help as untb Thee.

m/6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move
All those who live, to live in love,

Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above

/ All those who give to Thee.
G. Thring

Elmhurst
8. 8. 8. 6. E. Drewett

fea^ign t-1—

E

w i= t=*i=t
mf

4 — iK). O God of mer - cy, God of might, In love and pi - ty in - fi - nite,

P T f
»- *

—

m- gi—f-
§Ste* £H^-Fn t—r

Efc ±2—*-

rqr*= ^—4 #*==?=
1 1

-*=?F*

S
Teach us, as ev - er in Thy sight, To live our life to Thee. A-men,

£_f--,I-*_-f . S\ ^
-r

—

l-ttta
—P—l

1 ~ Stl^^^^e&P^ HI *z=t
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CHARITIES

L. M.
Intercession272 (FIRST TUNE)

r
J = 88. O Thou thro' suf - fringper-fectmade.On Whom the bit -. ter cross was laid;

?=&
& **-#. *-M* m

mM^miimm
911

1 j^ 1 1

In hours of sick-ness,grief,andpain,No suf-f'rer turns to Thee in vain. A- men.

-: m
mp 2 The halt, themaimed, the sick, theblind, p 4 But, O far more, let each keen pain

Sought not in vain Thy tendancekind

;

And hour of woe be heavenly gain,

Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, Each stroke of Thy chastising rod

And minister through them to Thee. Bring back the wanderer nearer God I

m/3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure

The pains and woes Thou didst endure

;

For all who need, Physician great,

Thy healing balm we supplicate.

m/5 heal the bruised heart within!

save our souls all sick with sin

!

cr Give lifeand health in bounteous store,

/ That -we may praise Thee evermore!
W. W. How

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

HOLLEY
G. Hewa

fet

mp
1 1

9~r ^ p
#=92. Thou thro suff'ring per -feet made, OnWhomthebit-ter cross was laid;

aF^a^j

f
—S-b-^H 1—HT—1 r p>—r- I i 11 IT—

1

—
1 1 1-

"^mmm^mmT
Inhoursofsickness.griefand pain, No suff'rer turns to Thee in vain. A-men.

^^gteggg^
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CHARITIES

C. M. D.
8t. Elwyx

E. Jr Hopkins

i ^5 m& 3EEJ lEEjl

# = 80. Thine arm, O Lord, in ~ days? of ; old Was strong to heal and save;

4L_±l I§±e » ?es:

*—*—

*

=

1
1 1

i—»—|-»

3=3 IP^I*t ^E^ *r ^
tri-umphed o'er dis - ease and death, - O'er dark- ness and . the grave.

9±

gHHS£
i

they- went,, the blind, the dumb, The pal-sied and the lame,

-H—

'

1 - l

3^£ ^
^^^jEj#Ety^^a#i

er with his . taint- ed life, - The sick with fe-vered frame. A-men.

ai feS>=rC P=r2i

I1-^1

cr 2 And lo ! . Thy touch brought life and
health,

Gave speech, and strength, and sight

;

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed
Owned Thee, the Lord of light.

mf And now, Lord, be near to bless,

cr Almighty as*bf yore,

mf In crowded street, by restless couch,

As by Gennesaret's shore.

trtfZ Though love and might no longer heal

By touch, or word, or look

;

Thoughtheywho do Thyworkmustread
Thy laws, in nature's book

;

cr Yet come to heal the sick man's soul.

Come, cleanse the leprous taint,

Give joy and peace, where all is strife,

And strength, where all is faint.

mfi Be Thouour great Deliverer still,

cr Thou Lord of life and death,

mf Restore and quicken, soothe and bless

cr With Thine Almighty breath.

mf To hands that work and eyes that see,

Give wisdom's heavenly lore,

cr That whole and sick, and weak and
strong,

/ May praise Thee evermore.
E.. H. Plumptre
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fc* m
CHAXITIES
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

Waltham

J- 76.
.( Thou to Whom the sick and dy - ing
( Still with heal -ing words re -ply -ing

Ev - er came, nor eame in
To the wea-ried cry of

vain,
pain;

Bg?BE!

Hear us, Je-sus, as we meet, Suppliants at Thy- mer-cy seat. A-men.

**«*&^f^f^S3m^^ma^i
tn/2 Every care, and every sorrow,

Be it great, or be it small,
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
When, where'er, it may befall,

dim Lay we humbly at Thy feet,

Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

»»/4 May each child of Thine be willing.

Willing both in hand and heart,

cr All the law of love fulfilling.

Ever comfort to impart;

mf Ever bringing offerings meet,
dim Suppliaut to Thy mercy seat.

p Z Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister's, care;

cr On Thy higher help relying
May we -now their burden share,

mf Bringing all our offerings meet,
dim Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

(SECOND TUNE)
-it-

er 5 So may sickness, sin, and sadness,

To Thy healing virtue yield,

Till the sick and sad, in gladness,

/ Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, heal*

One in Thee together meet, [ed,

Pardoned at Thy judgment seat*
G. Thring

Suppliant
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. . J. Slaincr

—4-

J = 76. Thou to Whom the sick and dy -ing. Ev-er came, nor came in vain,

mf tjin»-» fl*.-.** ^ fit t tlm§^ *=r
BE i

1V J J- J-j
r *^ #cr LT "*" """ "•" dim*

Still with heal-ing words re -ply -ing To the wea-ried cry of pain;

dim .*_ _ ^M
^S=fc£i=?33 &4
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CHARITIES.

Voices in Unison. rail. Harmony.

r. :. .:. T '' T.

* ''

Hear us, Je - sus, as wq meet, . Suppliants at Thy rner - cy . seat. A - MENV

£1 J.J J-rJ-fLi-,^_JL.l-J-^:

275 Hesperus

i
a ,! ! !

L. M. if. .eater

W^=1=*=* T
J=w90. God of mer - cylheark-ennow; Be-fore Thy thronewe hum-bly bow;

1 T ^f2
* •^• L̂

-fL

±i3=fsg^^gli
Ŵith heart and voice to Thee we cry For all on earthwho suffering lie. A-men".

^
»»/ 2 We seek Thee where Thou dwell'st on j«2> 4 O let the healing waters spring,

high, Touched by Thy pitying angel's wing;
Beyond the glittering, starry sky: cr With quickening power hew strength

We find TheewhereThoudwell'stbelow impart
dim Beside the beds of want and woe. To palsied will, to withered heart.

vif 3 Be ours the hearts and hands to bless p 5 Where poverty in pain must lie,

The sorrowing sons of wretchedness

;

Where little suffering children cry,

Send Thou the help we cannot give

;

cr Bid us haste forth as called by Thee,
cr Bid dying souls arise and live. And in Thy poor, Thyself to see.

mf 6 Be Thou, O God eternal, blest,

Thy holy Name on earth confest!

Echo Thy praise from every shore

For ever and for evermore.

E. S. dark
811
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©rpbane

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Mklita

J. B. Dyke*— — — — — —
J

. »« "- "y"
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j
i,',;/,{ ij,jj i

J= 82. 6 Thou,Who mad -est land and sea, Andguid-est all, in all their ways,

Who hear - est those who bring to Thee Their sac - ri - fice of prayer and praise;

t; r~t~r—HT—p-F—,-F-tf= c p=*

^U jj^ ii'4 'n jji;,iiyi
O hear Thy children as they bring Themselves

PipF^PP^ipf
low-ly of-fer-ing! Amen.

£

in/ 2 Great God. Who with a Father's love ?n/4 Come, heavenly Father, come to-day,

Dost watch o'er all created things.

And gatherest all, below, above.

Beneath tne shadow of Thy wings

;

p Protect, wa pray Thee, now, and bless

Thy children who are fatherless.

tn/3 Thou hearest still the eagle's cry,

And notest e'en a sparrow's fall,

Thy listening ear doth heed on high.

And hearken to the raven's call;

Then, heavenly Father, hear and bless

p Thy children who are fatherless.

For we Thy children come to Thee,

And Thou wilt never say us, nay,

If come we in humility;

New-born in Thee, O Father, bless

p Thy children who are fatherless.

p 5 Cast forth upon the barren strand

Of this lone world, to Thee we fly;

wf In faith and hope, we fain would stand

Beneath Thy sheltering arm for aye;

/ Stretch forth Thyhand, and pityingbless

p Thy children who are fatherless.

312

in/6 And may we all with joyful mind
Our hearts as living offerings bring,

The first-fruits of our life, to find

A Father in our heavenly King;
/And learn in life and death to bless

Thee, " Father of the fatherless."

O. Thrittff
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ORPHANS

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
BROADLANDS

ATT. by E. F. Mmbavlf

mmmm^m:£E:
mp

{ #=76. Thou,Who with dy - ing lips

mp

S=B3j & ^
Thy moth -er didst com - mend

__*

—

r# „ , * r-lB-

T==t

i^=3^^*^^ppidc=£

Un - to the ten - der care

£^=E
Of Thy be - lov - ed friend

;

I
plSf^^^^l

^izfc

r^f-b:

HEf

Thou Who by Laz-arus' grave

att ^gjgggg

In hu - man grief didst groan,

) I * * .*!=£
:P

±=e ^PP i!zfc S i-&-

Left - In the world a - lone.

cr

Turn, Lord, Thine eyes on ^ those

cr _ [

Amen.

PW si35 S^EP
r
-

-a

infl Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve
Their home and friends to leave,

And in Thy kingdom all,

Yea, more' than all, receive,

p To those bereft of all,

Thy pitying love extend,

cr And let them find in Thee
Father, and Home, and Friend.

ttnfZ Thou Who didst say of old,

" Thine orphans lend to Mei
p Unto the fatherless

I will a Father be,"

f=f=F
cr Thy promises are sure;

Help us to trust Thee still;

To those who ne«d Thee sore,

That faithful word fulfil.

mp 4 Thou Who in Thy still rest

Our dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shalt bring them back

One day from their long sleep,

/O keep us by Thy grace,

That we at last may be,

When that bright morning dawns.

At home with them and Thee.
E. WtglesyortH
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Voices in unison

ORPHANS

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
SUPPLICATIOlf
G. F. Vincent

telWt^m-
±=^m

mp

76. ThouWho with dy-ing lips

cfrttT f 3f
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ffith ay - ing lips

mm.
Thy moth-er didst com -mend
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Un - to the ten - der
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Of Thy he - lov -

r
friend

;

^ ^m^^^y^p?
us

Thou Who by
ZS*T

gipM^H=l

PEF i
Laza-rus' grave-

I N I' .

r
In hn - man grief didst groan,

j-j -in .i . ji*M^i
ip^ppilii
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5^3 ISP
Turn,Lord.Thine eyes on those Left in . the world

1 A
a lone. A-MEN.

cr 4m^^
I-
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» «^'| 'g' """l^"
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m/ 2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve

Their home and friends to leave,
And in Thy kingdom all,

Yea, more than all, receive,

p To those bereft of all,

Thy pitying love extend,
cr And let them find in T^hee

Father, and Home, and Friend.

rnf 3 Thou Who didst say of old.
"Thine orphans lend to Me;

p Unto the fatherless
I will a Father be,"

314

cr Thy promises are sure;
Help us to trust Thee still

;

To those who need Thee sore,
That faithful word fulfil.

m/4 Thou Who in Thy still rest
Our dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shalt bring them baclr

One day from their long sleep,

J" O keep us by Thy grace.
That we at last may be,

When that bright morning dawns.
At home with them and Thee.

E. Wiglemoortk
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Gemperance

7. 6, 7. 6. D.
Conquest
J. Stainer

fe+H f^^m^i^m
mf
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.0 Lord, our strength in ~ weak-ness,

jl .#. 4L ; 3gL +.

We pray to Thee ' for . grace;

1 £
F

d isfe SW=*f- -•—

*

For pow'r to . fight the bat- tie, For speed to run the race

kEBt-f-^-i^^
JL-*. 4*

r^i—
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^p
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B=£ ^m

When Thy bap -" lis - mal wa - ters Were pour'd up - on our browP

* £: # *=tt J—J-

^ I ^ P±

i
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ttm±3=i £
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We then were madeThy : chil-dren, And pledg'dour . ear - liest vow; Ambit.

I^^4EM^shM^H^em
mf 2 We then were sealed and hallowed

By Thy life-giving word

;

Were made the Spirit's temples,
And members of the Lord

;

p With His own blood He bought us,

And made the purchase sure

;

His are we : may He keep us
Sober, and chaste, and pure.

tn/S Conformed to His own likeness
May we so live and die,

A That in the grave our bodies
In holy peace may lie

;

cr And at the resurrection
Forth from those graves may spring,

Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

m/4 The pure in heart are blessed,
For they shall see the Lord

For ever and for ever _.

By seraphim adored

;

cr And they shall drink the pleasures,
Such as no tongue can tell,

From the clear crystal river,

And life's eternal well.

C. Wordaworih
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TEMPERANCE

7. 6. 7. 6. D,

J=a
Lancashire
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#=v8&. Lord, our strength la weak-ness, We pray to Thee for grace;
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For. power to
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_

|M r
"When Thy hap- tis-mal wa

lilpi^li
tera Were pour'd up - on our brow,

fci a » £§WŜ

f P r
L-J I.

i 1-i—p

We thenwereraade Thy* ehil-dren, And pledged our ear - liest vow ; A-men

*SH^
»V2 We then were sealed and hallowed

By Thy life-giving word

;

Were made the Spirit's temples,

And members of the Lord;

p With His own blood He bought us,

And made the purchase sure;

His are we: may He keep us

Sober, and chaste, and pure.

vrfS Conformed to His own likeness

May we so live and die,

p That in the grave our bodies

In holy peace may lie;

316

rr=f^«ri j i i

cr And at the resurrection

Forth from those graves may spring,

Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

m/4 The pure in heart are blessed,

For they shall see the Lord
For ever and for ever

By seraphim adored

;

cr And they shall drink the pleasures,

Such as no tongue can tell,

From the clear crystal river,

And life's eternal well.

a WordtworIK



2^70 <FIBST IUNB)

TEMPERANCE

Mainzek
J. Afaimer

mn i
^y^Jun <[^i^

J=82.When,doom'dtodeath,theA-pos-tIe lay At night In Her-od's dun-geon cell,

mp * fr f ^ ^ /;»-
b,,.-

f
1 1 r f-fctf^ ps

fen j, j 1 1

'
i^m$m^

cr~ l I

Alight shone round him like the day, And from hislimbs the fet-ters fell. A-men.

i *^^^^i^^fe^
I

mf2A messenger from God was there, »n/lO Qod of*love and mercy, deign

To break his chain and bid him rise

;

To look on those with pitying eye
And lo 1 the saint, as free as air, Who struggle with that fatal chain.

Walked forth beneath the open skies. crAnd send them succour from on high

j> 3 Chains yet more strongand cruel bind J" 5 Send down, in its resistless might.

The victims of that deadly thirst Thy gracious Spirit, we implore,

Whichdrowusthesoul, andfromthemind And lead the captive forth to light,

Blots the bright image stamped at first. A rescued soul, a slave no more I

W. C. Bryant

1

CSECOND TUNE)
L.M.

fcfefe*

SKFTON'
J. B. Calkin

fcp* :±
ste PS m ^ 3=3=

> -mw #•• —m—m * * •—#—•—#- ' m . y—m-
mp

i f r I r
J=82.When,doomidto death,the A-pos-tle lay" At 'nightlh Ber-od'si dun-geon cell,

mp tfc .*» + mm mSfi #=*-- T-r-i

S?—-iH-cEESE
1 1 I ISp »¥5*=*FF^ *f ** ptff

SI
A fight shone"roundhimtllcetheday,Andfromhisllmibs the fet-ters fell. A-men.

H-f-1i I:m i i3ft gB8* £3 -I 1 1
1-

f-FFf
317



©ivintts Schools

280 (FIRST TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Is a PP
Old 124th

L. Bourgeois

3=1
I I I

*~T~* S:
mf

>'^=100. God of the proph-ets! Bless the proph-ets'

mf +. +. 42.wv ^ -#- #- -p2- -^- _-#-

X - li-jah's man -tie

•19-mm^T=f=F

pi -J

-^ -•-• r

4

—

12^ S
oyer E <- H • sha cast; Each age its sol - emn task may claim but

]^m $EE£.

r-
¥mmm

mmcr JES <g I 05ZZI
=1=*

*=»
A- MENonce:. Make each one no -bier, stronger than the. last!

1̂^ g:

3§ir&=s:
T^T*-1—

r

7nf2 Auoint them prophets! Make their ears attent

To Thy divinest speech; their hearts awake

To human need; their lips make eloquent

To assure the right, and every evil break.

n\f$ Anoint them priests! Strong intercessors they

p For pardon, and for charity and peace!

Ah, if with them the world might pass, astray,

Into the dear Christ's life of sacrifice!

f 4. Anoint them kings! Aye kingly kings, Lord!

Anoint them with the spirit of Thy Son:

318
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DIVINITY SCHOOLS

Theirs not a jewelled crown, a blood stained sword;

Theirs, by sweet love, for Christ a kingdom won.

mfh Make them apostles! Heralds of Thy Cross,

Forth may they go to tell all realms Thy grace:

cr Inspired of Thee, may they count all but loss,

And stand at Jast with joy before Thy face.

f 6 mighty age of prophet-kings, Teturnl

truth, O faith enrich our urgent time I

Lord Jesus Christ, again with us sojourn:

A weary world awaits Thy reign sublime!

D. Wortman

28o (SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Hezekiab
O. Gibbona

fupjiii sa s 35E£E
mf

J = 100. God of the proph-ets! Bless the prophets' sons; E - Ji - jah's man - tie

$=*

P
mm&Hmtt

r r-r- r

mi 4=A
J I g^&—w * y-

o'er E - 11 - sha cast; Each age its .sol - emu task may claim but

fypj3p
=^f-f | f p lf=f^
MW=V^\f4 i * ^cr

once: Make each one no -bier, strong-er than the last! A -men.

- <,. - # +• ± - ^ ±^g^^pf 11 1 lci*. > 1 j L U»
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IV. THE HOLY SCRIPTURES
20l (FIRST TUNE)

- + tT«' J L.
C. M.

St. Petek
A. K. Reinagle

;gE=pgi rrrn-\^FH
J = 80. Lamp of our feet,where-by we trace Our path when wont to stray;

<*-*-?: ic > r > ir p

—

e-i-g-if r> g i f •
!

Stream from thefount of heav'n-ly grace. Brook by the traveller's way ; A-men.

^r^ II
i—

r

r~r
IHS

mp 2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, mp 4 Word of the everlasting God,
True manna from on high

;

Will of His glorious Son

;

Our gutde and chart, wherein we read Without thee how could earth be trod,

Of realms beyond the sky

;

Or heaven itself be won?

m/3- Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 77^5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn

And radiant cloud by day

;

The wisdom it imparts

;

When waves would 'whelm our tossing bark, And to its heavenly teaching turn,

Our anchor and our stay: With simple, childlike hearts.

B. Barton

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

Nox Pr^ecf.ssit
J. B. Calkin

mf
4 = 80.Lamp of our feet,where - by we trace Our path when wont to stray;

T I f
^-*-

I I j J ij l ; \jnp$mmm ij

Stream from the fount of heav'n-ly grace, Brook by the traveller's way. A- mew.

m #••»- ^ +-

§?=£
XL

£=t



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

282 (FIRST TUNE) 5. 6. 6. 6.

1IE
"<f
F=£ I fefa^JE

Ravenshaw

=^±

J = 84. Lord. Thy Word a bid

§5e T I I ¥3f

And our foot -steps guid - eth;

HI 4= 11^P

^—*—*- p™ 3

gfe?

Who its truth he - liev - eth Light and joy re - ceiv

U4

rr
eth.

t -p^g!^
p 2 When our foes are near us,

cr Then Thy Word doth cheer us,

Word of consolation,

Message of salvation. ^ 6

p 3 When the storms are o'er us,

And dark clouds before us, p
cr Then its light directeth,

And our. way protecteth.
mf

mf 4 Who can tell the pleasure,

Who recount the treasure.

B
i=-T f=*t

A- MEN.

mm

1
(SECOND TUNE) 6. 6. 6. 6.

By Thy Word imparte4

To the simple-hearted ?

WoTd of mercy, giving

Succour to the living;

Word of life, supplying

Comfort to the dying I

that we discerning

Its most holy learning,

Lord, may love and fear Theel

Evermore be near Thee!

H. W. Baker

St. Oypbiak
R. It. Chope

P3f mS?E :N—J—

r

J=a
—

i
—

f mimf
3 ZI7I5

J= 88. Lord, Thy Word a - bid - eth, And our foot - steps guid eth:

p
Sfeg:§ifeSE

r 1

^^^^^Pi lipHS

§§3L=EE

Who its truth be - liev - eth Light and joy re - ceiv - eth. A-men.

21
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

2o3 (FIRBT TUNE)

i—Lm vB
CM.

!
-4-

CHESTERFIELD
T. HaweU

33
I*

J=Jj *3* m̂ (>->

J = 90. Fa-ther of mer-cles! ia Thy Word What end -less glo - ry shines! ForW I
/^ I J >—•- cr

•^*

3ipgw
ev - er be Thy Name a - dored For these ce-les - tial lines. _ A-men.

^gti f 1 j_— 1 1 r=/

—

v—n-~pq^gTTFf-eP^ ^ppppp^g^i
f-: «. *

/ Here the Redeemer's welcome voice mp 3 O may these heavenly pages be
Spreads heavenly peace around

;

My ever dear delight;

And life and everlasting joys cr And still new beauties may I see.

Attend the blissful sound. And still Increasing light.

mf 4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord
Be Thou for ever near;

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word,
And view my Saviour there.

A. Steele

(SECOND TUNE)
CM.

Sot
H. S. Irons

J

n I I
I J J-=rtl j J-H=FH=3=5EP3;

82. Fa-ther of mer --eiesl in Thy Word What end- less glo - ry shines!

mf m + m £L_ J
,-f-

+}
<*0—r* fl- . , * ,1* -^^-gfr-r-fg^-,

& ^
For ev - er be Thy Name a-dored For these ce - les - tial Hoes. Amen.

mrr^Pf^Ysi
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

(FIEST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

MtTNICR
HaT. by Mendelssohn »

m
mfT E 1—H

—

:t=&,=i=\=-tt-
f

*=r;
:±

^x
J =*96. Word of God in - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high

r—

r

m
t

O Truth tin-changed, uii- chang -ingiang-ing. O Light of our dark sky;^ i lllil

O Light of our dark

* ~ *- ry. s?^£
fe^M s=P=ISUS: I ;l=i

We praise Thee for the ra - diance That from the hal - low'd

fi-

page,

^p-^ £

j^^^^^^^p^i
A Ian -tern to our foot- steps, Shines on from age to age Amen.

/

2r£ *
*==f PpPf

&-. sm
m/2 The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,
And still that light she lifteth

O'er all the earth to shine.
It is the golden casket
Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ, the living Word.

/ 3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled

;

It shlneth like a beacon
Above the darkling world-

1—

r

cr It is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

p 'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands.
Still guides, Christ, to Thee.

mf i O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations
Thy true light as of old

;

p teach Thy wandering pilgrims
By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see Thee face to face.

W. W. Bono
323
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

SECOND TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Harris
W. A. Hawtey

*=*

96. , Word of God in - car - nate,
mf I I I J

fc==fcrl

-4f—^r

J=J,

O Wis - dona from on high,

' 1

P^m^^mm^^m
Truth un-changed,un - chang-ing, Light of our dark sky I

4=
g=* E

ip^^^^^^f^
We praise Thee for. the ra - dianoe That from the Lai -lowed page,

Cr - -*--«- -V- -4»- ^- -#- -^ -#- -#- -*>-.y-r^M j=p fe#^it=*—

!

/
A

tnr
Ian

S i

- tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from age to age. A- men.

--£:

jg^r#^ *
:f=: ^^

£=?*=
fe

fj

»tf 2 The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,

And still that light she lifteth.

O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket

Where gems of truth are stored,

It Is the heaven-drawn picture

Of Christ, the living Word.

/3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfnrled;

It shineth like a beacon

p Above the darkling world

;

324

cr It Is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

p 'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands,

Still guides, Christ, to Thee.

m/4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations

Thy true light as of old

;

p O teach Thy wandering pilgrims

By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see Thee face to face.

W. W. Htm
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T. SPECIAL OCCASIONS
©rMnatton

(FIEST TUNE)
7.6.7. 6. D. J. B. Calkin

i^f^^^FP? fe*=* -G^

#= &4. Lord of the liv - ing har - vest That whi- tens o'er the plain,

£=£
§ia Sc s t—

r

I ^B=* i=r EEI Ff^ ^
t

i
. r i ih

Where an - gels soon shall ga - ther Their sheaves of gold - en grain

;

3*—U- £ i=^A te £=^N» J^
Bt

*=jfic r=t #r=r

i i JH I^BE
-f f: i 5*- 8^
Ac-cept these hands to hour, These hearts to trust and love,

>. ^ '* V jLa X- T=F ^
?=f^ f=±t

I i -U4 £ES 9r r~j ; ^cr l

A.nd deign with them to hast - en Thy. king-dom from a - hove. A-meit

?^_r_* jO
£=t

>-

m/2 As labourers in Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they he,

p Content to hear the burden

Of weary days for Thee;
?n/To ask no other wages,

When Thou shalt call them home,
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

m/3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light,

Clothe them in spotless raiment,

"n vesture clean and white;

r

t f- r v USf
Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand,.

To guide and teach Thy people

j Throughout our native land.

7n/4Be with them, God the Father!

"Be with them, God the Son!

And God the Holy Spirit!

Most blessed Three in One!

cr Make them a holy priesthood,

Thee" humbly to adore,

/And fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore!
J. S. B. Monsell



(SECOND TUNE)

ORDINATION

7.6.7.6. D. P. Weber

J= 94. Lord of the liv - ing

• mf
har- vest That whi- te

r
ns o'er the plain,

mmi 4=*§&e i=t

m ^^m=^^W

m
Where an - gelB soon shall gath - er Their sheaves of gold - en grain

.JCI t= km^k rt

I
t=

wmmmat=t
t t=Sf
Ac - cept these hands to la - hour, These hearts to trnst and love,

A.m m % %3g=d mmt=t f

i mmmm**&* fr-r^rrf'<rg-1i
And deign with them to- hast - en ' Thy king -dom from a- bove. A-men.

cr ^m^f^tpfm
mf2 As labourers in Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they be,

p Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee;

mf To ask no other wages,

When Thou shalt call them home,
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

zn/3 Comedown, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light;

Clothe them in spotless raiment.

In vesture clean and white;

326

Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand,

To guide and teach Thy people

Throughout our native land,

m/4 Be with them, God the Father!

Be with them, God the Son I.

And God the Holy Spirit

!

Most blessed Three in One I

cr"Make them aholy priesthood,

Thee humbly to adore,

/And fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore I

V. S. B.Moweil
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ORDUTATION

X.M.
Ely

3T. Turtonm i^mmt=±
mf r* ^"~^

<h&-'- ' ^3*
J=80. BowdownThine ear, Alrmigh- ty Lard, And h$ar Thy Church's sup-pliant cry

fafc=«=J^^^gPP^ J.
9i£ =£

i i
PF=r-f f=fBp p HI
ff r *--r

E)if=J:

For all who preachThy sav-ing Word,And wait up- on Thymin-is-try.

f=HF=£5E *=t i

3S-

Amen.

SUPt?~r
m/2" In mercy, Father, now give heed, p 4

And pourThy quickening Spirit's "breath
On those whom Thou dost call to feed

. Thy flock redeemed by Jesus' death.

mfZ O Saviour, from Thy pierced hand p 5
cr Shed o'er them all Thy gifts divine:
That those who in Thy presence stand cr
/May do Thy willwith love like Thine.

Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide,
And give them grace to watch and pray

;

That as they seek Thy flock to guide,
Themselves may keep the narrow way.

O God, Thy strength and mercy send
To shield them in their strife with sin;

Grant them, enduring to the end,
/ The crown of life at last to win.

T. £. Powell

^=88.Fa-ther of mer-cies,bow Thine ear, At- ten -tive to our ear- nest pray'r:

plead for thosewhopleadforThee;Suc-cess-fulpleadersmaythe"ybe!._ A-men".

m Ai^lA£ I
&* m :-»-*- *-*it

@pHB^-P^ 1=} 9s=^m pf
fP

mp 2 How great theirwork.how vasttheir charge
cr Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge

:

Their best acquirements are our gain -

; f$We share the blessings they obtain.

/3 Clothe, then, with energy divine
Their words,and let thosewordsbe Thine

;

To them Thy sacred truth reveal, mP Q
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. — *

mf\ Teach them to sow the precious seed ; {cr
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed;

Teach them immortal souls to gain,
Souls that will well reward their pain.

Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their lips the joyful sound:
In humble strains Thy grace implore,
And feel Thy new-creating power.

Let sinners break their massy chains,
Distressed souls forget their pains;
Let light thro' distant realms be spread,
And Sion rear her drooping head.

B. Beddome



288 (FIRST TUNE)

ORDINA TIOK

L. M.
MELCOMBE
S. Webbe-

mm=tm¥&m4^H£^
so.

U
O Spir-it of the liv-ingGod, In all Thy plen - i - tude of grace,

p^igl^p^liprt f=fe£

^mm^^^M m$«=r

Where'er the foot of man hath trod.Descend on 'our a - pos-tate race. A -men.

M £=£SP-^ ^ rr r "r
w\/"2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of tnf Souls without strength inspire with

love, might,

To preach the reconciling word

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

cr Give power and unction from above,

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard, mfl Convert the nations! far and nigh

The triumphs of the Cross record

;

p 3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; / The Name of Jesus glorify,

cr Confusion, order, in Thy path

;

Till every people call Him Lord.
J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Winchester New
B. Crasselius

^fPpPPPfpip
J= 80. Spir-it of the liv-ing God, In all Thy plen -i - tude of grace,

4fc.^m -M-[——*—f g i r f—^=\
l±e:

T
-

*- H
:=±

Where'er the

^! £= 3^0*—ST
foot of man hath trod, De-scend on our a - pos-tate race. A-men.

I^^^^^̂ ^4t¥^̂
328



289 (FIRST TUNE)

ORDINATION

8.8.
VEia Ckeator, 1

T. AUwood

fe^4fj O
l J g^PPSfcfe

J-i.

mf f—r r-t

J=80. l.Come.Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in- spire,. And light -en with ce
pi. En -a - ble with .per-pet-ual light The dul - • ness of our
/7. Teachus to know the Fa - ther, Son, And Thee of both to

2& ''} F Vf'—E
iM m **W 1 1[ I ^^ 1

&&
les - tial fire. 2. Thou the an -oint- ing Spir - it art, "Who dost Thy
blind - ed sight.ni/5.A-nointand cheer our soil - ed face With the a-
be but. One,/8. That,thro' the a-' gee all a- long, This may

^H^pdmssfmm =t^=£=

i§n t=t ^x

srr
***=&

mf

sevenfold gifts1m- part. 3.Thyblessed unc-tion from a-bove Is cora-fort,

bundance.of Thy grace.77i/>6;Keep far our foes.givepeace at home! Where Thou art

be our end-less song ://9. Praise to Thy e-ter-nalmer - it, Fa -ther

life, and fire of love, Is com - fort, life, and fire of love.

Guide, no ill can come,Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. A-mei*
Son, andHo-ly Spir- it, Fa- ther, Son, andHo-ly Spir-it.

S X. m m.

w^mw^mHF

11 Latin: TB. J. Cost*.



289 (SECOND TUNE)

Voices in unison

ORDINATION

L.M.
Veki Creator, No. 2
Ancient Plain-Song

J= 78. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in- spire, And light-en with ce - les - tial' fire.

mf - £h A. - ^ •#- - _ *mftm9 mp^ppBi
^^^^^^pfep

2. Thou, the noint-ing Spir-it art, Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts im - part.

g:

3 Thy blessed unction from above

Is comfort, life, and fire of love.

4 Enable with perpetual light

The dulness of our blinded sight.

5 Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of Thy grace.

Verse 9

-Im 3=gsj

Keep far our foes, give peace at home:

Where Thou artGuide.no ill can come.

Teach us to know the Father, Son,

And TTJhee of both to be but One,

That, through the ages all along,

This may be our endless song:

<^J
iEE* ?

/
Praise

f + -0-

to Thy ter nal me - rit,

^S=S ^N^N SIcztr

Fa - ther. Son,

w^m m
and Ho - ly Spi - rit. A - MEN. . .

^
=F

*==S
:=f=*=±f=f

Pt=*

330
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289 (THIRD TUNE)

ORDINATION

8.8.

Veni Creator, No. 8
J. H. Hopkins

mm^m^^^^?^
mf

= 98.Corae, Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in- spire, And light-en with ce - les - tial fire.

mf

s-
r*=?F^ 1—

r

u
1—

r

-^-
£ ?E$=F^ S F

tw/*2 Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart.

m/"3 Thy blessed unction. from above

Is comfort, life, aDd fire of love,

p 4 Enable with perpetual light

The dulness of our blinded sight.

mfb Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of Thy grace.

p 6 Keep far our foes, give peace at home:

Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come.

mf\ Teach us to know the Father, Son,

And Thee of both to be but One,

/ 8 That, through the ages all along,

This may be our endless song,

Praise to Thy e - ter-n&l mer-It, Fa-ther, Son, and Ho-ly Spir-it. A - mek.

if _„_ C\. 1
•*- * -0- -^ J- +X\tr^fiW^^^s^5^T

Latin: Ir. J. Cosin
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Unstttution of flMnteters

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Pastor
D.J. Woodmmmm^mm^

• "V I I I ... I

#= 80. Heavenly Shep-herd, Thee weX pray For Thy ser-vant here to - day:

^mmmmmm^
By the cross up- on his brow,- By his ;ior - di_-- na-tion vow,

ilC^-jK-Vt-T* #-r-# Jp^^lfl^igigl^^l

By the pray'rs which we have- prayed For the Ho- ly Spir-it's aid,

£=F I
FT=F=

By the deep and fer-vent love Ow-ing to his Lord a- hove,

c=£=f=(trfz^=S^^£B^S^^EEEfcl
f

:k*=i
6=5^EE|EE2

f

Grant him faith-ful watch to keep, Tend Thy lambs.and feed Thy sheep. Amen.

*=h w^mmmm*
p 2 From the silent power of sin

Lurking secretly within,

cr Way the grace that flows from Thee,

Heavenly Shepherd, set him free

;

vif By the blessing on him breathed,

133

By the charge to him bequeathed,

cr Thou the Way, the Truth, the Life,

Gird him for the sacred strife,

p Aye his faithful watch to keep,

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.



LA TING OF A CORNER-STONE

m/8 Speed him on his life-long way,

Speed him whom -we speed to-day;

cr Thou, the gracious, loving Lord,

Give him souls for his reward :

/Till he win the promised crown,

p When he lays his burden down
Humbly at his Saviour's feet,

Low before the mercy-seat:

Give hlra, Lord, Thy grace to keep,

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.

/4 To the blessed Trinity

Now let praise and glory be,

In Whose Name we meet to-day

For our guidance, as we pray

That we may, in all we do,

Pastor, and his flock, be true;

True to man In heavenly love,

True to Thee, our God, above,

Till we, sheep and shepherd, meet,

Ransomed at Thy Judgment seat.

C. G. Woodhouse: G. Thring

291m
fiLa^tng of a Cornerstone

L. M.
4m±zMl ISSeK

mf
J=94. O L

SSQg^
ord of h08ts,Whoseglo-ry fills The bounds of the e- ter- nal hilla,

f^= m?
I -1

1
' U 1 ^ ^tr 1

And yet vouch - safes, in Christian lands, ^To _ dwell an temples made with hands ; A-men.

m A
cffi

J f--f*-

imgpPfeM
tji/2 Grant that all we who here to-day

Rejoicing this foundation lay,

cr May be in very deed Thine own,

Built on the precious Corner-stone.

m/ 4 To Thee they all belong; to Thee

The treasures of the earth and sea;

And whenwe bring them to Thy throne,

We but-present Thee with Thine own.

m/3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, m/5 The minds that guide, endue with skill;

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place

;

The hands that work, preserve from Ul

;

The beauty of the oak and pine, cr That we, who these foundations lay.

The gold and silver.make them Thine. May raise the top-stone In its day.

m/6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect

The terar-le of Thine own elect;

cr. Be Thou in them, and they In Thee.

O ever blessed Trinity 1

.

J. Af. NeaZe



LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE

2Q2 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

fe^^ppp^li^^gi

Dbfrhuk«t
J. Larn/ran

?Mio theName which earth and heav- en

g_̂ »=
Ev - er wor-shlp, praise, and fear

mm
^k^^i^^m^kM^
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho- ly Spir - It, £ Shall a house be'bnlld-ed here:

^i^Mmmmm^i^^
4—1i^ifci^^p^ippg&=^f-«-

Here with prayer its deep foun-da -tions, In the Faith of Christ, we lay.

&* It

I J J,

I

i^ ^zftgz^H—g—«—*—*-h*- ?m
1,Trust-ing by His help to crown it With the top-stone Its day. A-men.

^̂ mm-m^mmm
m/2 nere as in their due succession

Stone on stone the workmen place.

Thus, we pray, unseen but surely,

Jesu, build us up in grace;

Till, within these walls completed,

We complete in Thee are found

;

And to Thee, the one Foundation,

Strong and living stones, are bound.

/3 Fair shall be Thine earthly temple:

Here the careless passer-by

Shall bethink him, in its beauty,

Of the holier House on high

;

p Weary hearts and troubled spirits

Here shall nnd a still retreat

;

Sinful 6ouls shall bring their burden
Here to the Absolver's feet.

infA Yet with truer, nobler beauty,

Lord, we pray, this house adorn,

Where Thy Bride, Thy Church redeemed,

Robes her for her marriage morn

;

Clothed in garments of salvation,

Rich with gems of heavenly grace.

Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waiting

Till she may behold His face.



LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE

m/5 Here in doe and solemn order / 6 Praise to Tbee, O Master-Builder,

May her ceaseless prayer arise;

cr Here may strains of holy gladness

Lift her heart above the skies;

Here the word of life be spoken

;

Here the child of God be sealed;

p Here the Bread of Heaven bebroken,
'* Till He come," Himself revealed.

Maker of the earth and skies;

Praise to Thee in Whom Thy temple

Fitly framed together lies;

Praise to Thee, eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one:

Till our earthly praise be ended,

And the eternal song began!

J. Ellerton

292 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Bethany
H. Smart

mm^PfPmf , ,

#= 92. In theNamewhichearthandheav-en Ev-er wor-8hip,praise.~ and fear,

»"/< £k
PPPPPfPPPm*c=f !--*:

'W^SSm^TT^^^F
1

ar

Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Shall a honse be build -ed here:

J mm^^^m
Here with prayer its deep foun- da- tions. In the Faith of Christ, we lay.

P-0- -#- -ft- A-
nfr I m^^m^^

^^m^^u^t^^
cr I

" *
Trust-ing by His help to crown it With the top-stone . in its day. A-mew.,

'ri-4-* . ,f-e--gL--£
n

rf=f

4? g„is
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LAYING OF A CORNER-STOTHS

L. M.
"Wabeiitoton
R. HurHaon

i= 88. OThou.ln Whom a - loos is found The strength by which our toil is blest, Up-onthis

i^^S^^^^^
con- se -era - ted ground Now bid Thy cloud of glo^- ry rest. A-men.

1± mrn^Mm§_^te ^ pm&& t mH0
/2 In Thy great Name we place this stone ; ivfZ And while Thy sons, from earth apart,

To Thy great truth these walls we rear

:

Here seek the truth from heaven that

Long may they make Thy glory known, Fill with Thy Spirit every heart,[sprung,

And long our Saviour triumph here. With living fire touch every tongue.

m/4 Lord, feed Thy Church with peace and love;

Let sin and error pass away,
cr Till truth's full influence from above

/Jlejoice the earth with cloudless day.

H. Wart

294

i

(FIEST TUNE)
t 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

AUBURNDALR
H. W. Parker

t=t mmi «=3 ^^s
f

*=*
f

J= 94. Christ is our Cor - ner-stone, On Him- a -lone we build: With

-fr- t^=m&±3£^mm^S:

mm^^m mmsi
r^rr^r

Hla true saints a - lone The courts of heav'n are filled; On His great

^^ffTTtt^-%^ 1

41 41

336



rx F/A^G 0.P A CORNER-STONE
I

love our nopes we place, Of pres-entgrac«_ and joys a

[_—tr^zp_c= j—

r

J

__
r
_

r
z=zp_

»=—E-

bove. A - men.

r
/2 O then with hymns of praise p 3 Here, gracious God, do Thou

These hallowed courts shall ring. For evermore draw nigh;
cr Our voices we will raise Accept each faithful vow,

The Three in One to sing, And mark each suppliant sigh;
ff And thus proclaim in joyful song, cr Tn copious shower on all who pray.

Both loud and long, that glorious Name Each holy day Thy blessings pour.

p 4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore;

cr And «iay that grace, once given,

/ Be with us evermore

;

p Until that day when all the blest
To endless rest are called away.

Tr. J. Chandler

2Q4 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Harewcod
S. S. Wesley

pppipgi^^ppg
/

94. Christ is our Cor - ner - stone, On Him a - lone we build ; With

^n r i • •
i

O T - - "
-fit.

His truesaints a - lone The courts of heav'n are fill'd: On His great love our

^Pp^l
mH^H^^^msm^
'§m^^^Mmm^m_

hopes we place Of pres - ent grace and joys a - bove. A-men.

I

337



Consecration of Cburcbeg-

295 L. M.
GERMANY
lie&hoven

Ipf^pglgligil^pfl
#=88. Thy Temple is not made with hands, 'T is lit by ma-nya gold- en star:

1 r
ten,

«5>-

m¥¥t¥$ ^

^ELjyiito^a^t^i
The pur-pleheights of mountain lands Its ev - er - last-ing pil-lars are. A-men.

K^
r-r

fefe

F^ r
**

m/2 "Thee, highest heaven cannot contain, For blessings on the marriage morn,
Great Lord of earth, and sky, and sea! p And sweet words whispered o'er the

Yet enter in, and bless the fane dead

;

Adoring hands have reared for Thee. mp fi For food d ,v ,ne to S(m]g gufficed>

~ •ftoTT_._M*i.-«if*.»tjt».M~i.*A..Mi. *«»,» For words that warn, for prayers that
p 3 [•Unworthy gift and touched withifears, cr Arise aml enter in Christ! [press,

n«»d«?«fi,mnM a
ULl0^5rr

ffHQ And with Thy presence all thingsDraw nigh, O Lord, and dry our tears, blessAnd be Thy presence here confest.]

vqf 4 For welcome to the babe new-born,
For strengthening hands on bended

head.

• To be used or a memorial church.

296 " (FIRST TUNE)

/ 6 So praise to Thy great Name shall rise

Up from these walls, this sacred floor,

Who made, Who saves, Who sanctifies,

For ever and for evermore.
C. F . Alexander

L. M.
Hebron
L. Mason

^tii i\tijti\til J l nS
J=50. Je - su ! where'er. Thy peo -pie meet, There they be-hold Thy mer-cy-seat;

ZU ^=U -*- -0-

yniH

Where'er they seek Thee,Thouart found,And ev-*ry place is hallowed ground. A-men.

338



CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

29U (SECOND TUNE)ZCJU (SECOND TUNE) GoldeL^ L. M. i -German

J=80. Je r su! where'erThy peo-plemeet, There they be-hold Thy, mer-cy-seat;

™/^ ^^- - -0- •#- -£ m '
. I

\UJMUmWmiW
Where'er they seek Thee.Thou art found, And ev-'ry place is hallowed ground

SEfcfcHiglii
7n/2 And since within no walls confined,

Thou dwellest in the humble mind

:

Let all within Thy house who come,
Departing, take Thee to their home.

tn/3 Yet everywhere Thou guid'st Thine own
To raise for Thee an earthly throne;
And where Thy Name Thoti dost record,

There Thou wilt come and bless them,. Lord!

mf 4 [*Behold, at Thy commanding word,
We stretch the, curtain and the cord;
Crime Thou and fill this wider space,

And bless us with a large increase.]

wi/5 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew

;

p And here to wayward hearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy saving Name

!

mf G Here may we prove the might of prayer.

To strengthen faith and sweeten care:

cr To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes!

mfl Here to the babe new-born on earth,

Grant Thou the newer, better birth;

By water and the Holy Ghost
Restoring all that Adam lost.

p 8 Here to the weary, hungry son I,

cr Give Thou the gift that maketh whole;
The bread that is Christ's flesh, for food,
The wine that is the Saviour's blood.

mf 9 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near;
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear;

f-0 rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts Thine own!

W. Coxvper
For enlargement of the Church.



CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

207 (FIRST TUNE) Qbacb Church
I.Pteyel

-<* #-^-^--l-ya- J ' d * «-l ^d f
-i-g—

J

J= !>2.Come,Je-sus, from the sap-phlre throne,Where Thy redeem'd he-hold Thy face,

I^#se^^iitegsi
En-ter this temple,now Thineown. And let Thy glo - ry fill the place. A -men.

J

/2 We praise Thee that to-day we see
Its sacred walls before Thee stand;

'T is Thine for us . 't is ours for Thee

;

Reared by Thy kind assisting hand.

cr O wipe the mourner's tears away.
Andgjve new strength to meet ThywllL

mp5 When round this Board Thine own shall
And keep the feastof dying love, [meet,

cr Be our communion ever sweet [above.
With Thee, and with Thy Church

With Thine own joy fill every breast r „rt^„„»„u»,»„icv^^f a^v. v „„.WlthThineownV-rThywordaUend^Co^
p 4 Here in the dark and sorrowing day, cr Give help to climb the heav'nwardsteer,

Bid Thou the throbbing heart be still

;

Till Thy full glory we behold.

A PaJtmer

mfZ Oft as returns the day of rest,

Let heartfelt worship here ascend

;

ill

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
BTArNCLlFFB
R. W Dixon

,Je - 8us,from the sapphire throne,Where Thy reo'eem'dbe- hold Thy face.

"U-M-i-
ilpppfiilplilipl

m^0fM^ffm r
ISA

En- ter this tem-ple,now Thineown,And let Thy glo - ry fill the place. A -MEN

-J-r ^gHflm^m^^^f^t^ mm
.T40
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CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

KotTEX
C. Gounod

^fflgji^ffirffint^tt
J =72. Godoflove, our Fa-ther, Sa-viour, Ho-ly Spir- it, Thee we praise! Triune

f
P gjj-

rf- t£k. - f g^-rF—f

—

m—— i P 1 ii-n g P—*-r»-*—•-*-*

God, all tho't tran-scend-ing, Fain would we a tern - pie raise Wor - thy

9tt
J3U ^- -*

&fa=*Sliig
£ JfL +. JLJL

r*ŝ =?^^
^^^^N Jlflfl

j JI^M J il
of Thylov - ing-kind-ness, Hal-lowed thro' all earth-ly days! Amkn.

§!5feE £
* i

-«—fc t^^l^^^^pld2_

m/* 2 Make these stones a hallowed symbol,

Saints of God who run may read,

Types of those whom, blest Redeemer,
Thou from sin and woe hast freed,

Pi Hare Thou hast hewn and shapen,

Thine elect in very deed I

f 3 Lord! restore the gates of Sion,

Let her courts with praise resound I

May Thy light and love descending

Shed their radiant joys around,

So shall man revep.l Thy glory:

Earth, like heaven, be hallowed ground!

B.W.RoWUard
341



"Restoration of a Cburcb

299 (F.H.TIUNE, Albakt
G. £. Oliver

^^fe^^L^^i'^j^gi

J = S8. Lift thestraiooChighthanks-giv-ing! Treadwithsongstbe bal-low'd way!

1 3t=t £
|-«—5—*—*- ———f^^*-c^r-T==F=

l

Praise our fa-thers'God, for mer-cies, New to us their sons to -day:

^ £

Here theybuilt for Him a dwell- ing, ServedHimhere in a-'ges past.

m.. jl f: *. + t: *. + *• * t Z * # -^

E»gBiippiif^.
Fix'd it for His sure poss-ess-ion, Ho- lyground, whiletime shall last. A-meK

_g_>j_y=

-r

?«/2 When the yearshad wrought their chang-
He, our own unchanging God, (es.

Thought on this His habitation.
Looked on His decayed abode;

cr Heard our prayers, and helped our coun-
Blessed the silver and the gold, [sels,

/ Till onee more His house is standing
Firm and stately as o£ old.

f3 Entering then Thy gates with praises,

7) Lord, be ours Thine Israel's prayer
mf M Rise into Thy place of resting,

ShowThy promised presence there!*5
*

Let the gracious word be spoken
Here, as once on Sinn's height,

Cr "This shall be Mv rest for ever,

/ This my dwelling of delight."

&2

111
infi Fill this latter house with glory

Greater than the former knew;
Clothe with righteousnessits priesthood.
Guide us all to reverence true;

Let Thy Holy One's anointing
Here its sevenfold blessing shed;

Spread for us the heavenly banquet,
Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/ 5 Praise to Thee, Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Son.

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit,
Ever blessed Three in One: •

Threefold Power and Grace and Wis-
Molding out of sinful clay, [dam.

Living stones for that true temple
Which shall never know decay.

J. Ellcrton



RESTORATION OF A CUVRCU

2QQ (SECOND TUNE)
$. 7. 8. 7. D.

AUSTRIA
F. J. Haydn

.-4-p^im^pi^imffm
J = 88. Lift thestrainof high thanks-giv -ing! Tread with songs the hal-Iowed wayf

/- . • -p- -fc_
-

f- -f- f # . fl f f f "*" *- J
m' P f- T

^^^g^^l^^s--^-- r r .* r r
Here they built for Him a dwell-ing, Served 1 1 im here in a • ges past,

;—F-t—

l

r—

r

t=r

Fixed it for His sure poss-ess- ion, Ho-ly ground, whiletime shalllast. A-men.

tu/2 When the yearshad wrought theirohang- J7?/3 Filrthis latter house with glory
He, our own unchanging God,

Thought on this His habitation.
[es,

Looked on His decayed abode;
tr Heard our prayers, and helped our coun-

Blessed the silver and the gold, [sels,

/ Till once more His house Is standing
Firm and stately as of old.

/3 Entering then Thy gates with praises,
7> Lord, be ours Thine Israel's prayer:

rnf "Rise into Thy place of resting.
Show Thy promised presence there!

"

Let the gracious word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion's height,

cr "This shall be my rest for ever,

/ This My dwelling of delight."

Greater than the former knew;
Clothe with righteousness its priesthood,
Guide us all to reverence true;

Xet Thy Holy One's anointing .

Here its seven-fold blessing shed;
Spread for us the heavenly banquet,

Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/5 Praise to Thee. Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Son,

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit,

Ever blessed Three in One:
Threefold Power, and GraceandWisdon*
Moulding out of sinful clay.

Living stones for that true temple
Which shall never know decay.

J. EUerton
343
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Dedication of fxmses, flMace^ant) Gbings
HOSPITAL,

(FIRST TONE)
o. M.

Eastnob
A. King

mf
80. Spir - it of truth, we call

r
Oq Thee this house to

^F

lte^=i=^^^|l^
-f-r

S#:

t—

r

bless,

^tj j HNfs^P^^gjBp
Give wis-dom,strength,and grace to all Who here Thy Name cou- fess. A- men.

N#^-f f HW
rop 2 Spirit of mercy, bring jt? 3 Spirit of peace, descend,

Thy balm the sick to heal; Thyself the heavenly Dove)
cr And make the weary ones to sing, Let care for souls and bodies blend

Who shall Thy presence feel. In ministries of love.

m/4 Spirit of Christ, abide

In every heart alway;

Aud crown, O Jesus crucified,

The work begun to-day.

W. A. While
(SECOND TUNE) Morninotov

S. M. Lord MoniiitfjLon

mf
100. Spir - it

mf

"-&-

VZ&Ff.

of truth,

JL
On Thee 1 his houhouse to bless,

r?
Give wi8dom.strength.and grace to all Who here Thy Name con - fess. Amen.

f r-r pf=f f
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3or HOME TOR THE AGED
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

MAID8TONE
W. B. Gilbert

-A
m

f -/J
#=90. Lord of life, of love, of light, Cloth'd in mer-cy, armed with might,

TfTi
•5PF

H
=F=^ i

wor-ship cen-tres at Thy throne, Praise be - longs to Thee a -lone!

k F-*-n-
^s
=PF=t

±*£--rV f f- if i-r^-,

-^—«-

Be this house for ev - er Thine; Through it let Thy fa -vour shine;

'?-- J
=t=
?EE|E

f=.

-i-^J,

^^jf^^^^SP
9n=&

Feed the souls that here shall meet,

-^-
^•Jg- f-rJ-

From Thy bounty pure and sweet. A-men.

:r~?-5~t-t-

f-1-7
3 Ou Thiue aged servants pour

cr Richest mercies from Thy store,

And til! Jife's brief hour shall end,

Be their Guardian, Saviour, Friend,

ra/ Father holyl Christ most blest!

Eveumore within us restl

Spirit pure, illume our ways
With Thy bright, celestial rays!

M. H. UaJX

345

mf 2 Write salvation on these walls; p
Succour those whom sin enthrals;

Lightened with celestial rays,

Let these gates reflect Thy praise.

Thou Who dwellest where is sung r

Praise to Thee by human tongue,

With the presence of Thy grace

Dwell henceforth within this place.



302
BUBIAI* GROUND

a a a. 8. 8. a
8A1NTS of God
A. a. sutlivun

n-fr"
J=70. O Thou Jn WhomThy saints re- pose,When life's brief con-flict finds its close

I^O* . 1 V 1 1—r-J 1 f—. 1—, f N 1 1—, 1 , •—

e-hold tis met be-fore Thy face To hal- low this their rest-ing-placei

•s * ^ r r r

} are the souls whom Thoudostkeep;Andsafe-ly heretheirdustshall sleep. A.Mi;rr.

pp+ +» ... *. Jl + : r.1 JL f _ ,

848

p 2 Thou Imowest, Lord, — for Thou "hast wept
Beside the tomb where Lazarus slept,—

pp What tears must How, what hearts must bleed.
When here we sow the precious seed

:

cr Thou still rememberest, on Thy throne,

p Thy'garden grave and sealed stone.

mfZ Bid then Thy hosts encamp around
This chosen spot of holy ground

:

Here let calm hope with memory dwell,
cr And faith of heavenly comfort tell:

p No thought of ill, no footstep rude
Profane the sacred solitude.

p 4 Here when Thy mourners shall repair
I n lonely grief and trembling prayer,

cr Lift Thou sad hearts and streaming eye3
To those fair glades of Paradise,

f Where safe within the guarded gate

p Thy ransomed souls in patience wait.

cr 5 And when the valley, thick with corn,
Shall laugh to see Thy harvest-morn,
Here mav the angel-reaners find

Full many a sheaf for Thee to bind,
/And in Thy golden garner store,

p Our fruit of tears for evermore.
J. Ellerton



CHURCH.BELLS

8. 7. 8. 7.
203 < FIEST TUNE)

1 f—

4

l-r-1—

Havergal
JT. //. Havergo*

i=t=t

/
=*=3=3: s* 7

ffli
#=88. Rais'd be-tween the earthand heav-en, Now our bells are set on high

In theName of Him Who giv - eth Skill, and strength and in - dus - try. A-men.

«±£-
*=*= z

-'—1—

r

m/2 For His praise we meekly lay them
As a gift beneath His throne;

All their sweet and noblest music
Shall resound for Him alone.

m/3 Faithful men afar shall listen,
' Mid their daily toil or rest.

While the melody shall bid them
Love the Church where all are blest.

/4 Earth's rejoicings, bright and holy,
Shall be signed with joyful peal;

And the music from the steeple
Shall our faith and love reveaL

1—

r

Sift
p 5 They who languish, sick and lonely,

Shall be minded, as they sigh,
cr Of the Church's one communion,

God's true home and family,

© 6 When the spirits of the faithful
Pass away to light and peace;

Solemn tones shall then forewarn us,
'Soon our life and work must cease.

fl May these loud and well-tuned voices,
Pealing forth in grand accord.

Lift our hearts through joy and sorrow
To Thy throne, most gracious Lord.

W. D. Smith

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. a. r.

/
-3-

=l=t=d: U-U4Uj=
=2:

Stuttgard
H.L. Hassler (?)

-I-

Raised be-tween the earth and heav-en, "Now our bells are set on high;

In the Name of Him Who giv -eth Skill, and strength, and in -dus-try. A-men.

g^^^^yyaaa
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3<M (FIRST TUNE)

AN ORGAN

8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7.
ANOEL VOICES
A. S. Sullivan

i=£=g=JE*5=t^gW 5=* *^Ej=^^

J= 102. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne, of light:

Ic^-fi—,—,—

»

—zf=%S=? f (= -• r i -_i

—

ur£z=i^
-N i—H--

I

An - gel harps, for ev - er ring - ing, Rest not day nor night;

ml=f

-#- -* -0- *- •* n*
-i_ —1-*^~

0- -0- j
*

- w
cr / • I

I
^*

Thous-ands on - ly live to bless Thee;And con- fess Thee, Lord of might. A-men.

§&±=l: cif f c a
$±+*l

1

wi/*2 Lord, we know Thy love rejoices

O'er each work of Thine

;

/Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices

For Thy praise combine;
Craftsman's art and music's measure
For Thy pleasure didst design.

w^3 Here, great God, to-day we offer

Of Thine own to Thee;
And for Thiue acceptance profter,

*:r*: I

{) All unworthily
learts and minds, and hands and voices

cr In our choicest melody.

/4 Honour, glory, might, and merit,
Thine shall ever be!

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
Blessed Trinity!

Of the best that Thou hast given,
Earth and heaven render Thee.

F. Pott

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7. Angel voices
E. G. Monk

m^&^&F^W
# = 100. An -gel vol- ces, ev - er sing- Ing Round Thy throne of • light:

»»/ . -*- -*-
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An - gel - harps, for

i i
st

er ring- ing, Rest not day nor night;

#. *- -^ J-j4= B mj=^»

^^'-i
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j jmjfetfdji
cr- i . / T
Thousands on -ly live to blessThee,And confess Thee Lord of might! A - men.

Ki . p,

s^p^^^P
^Travellers b\> Sea or Xanfc

CM.
DUNDEE

Scotch Psalter

il Up - on76. O Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone - ly deep,
m? - 43

T-t

» -^ -#- » -*- ^ | -5- -J- -5-.

Our guard,when on the . si lent deck The night - ly watch we keep. A- MEN.

m/2 We need not fear, though all around,
cr 'Mid rising winds, we hear
/The multitude of waters surge;
mf For Thou, O God, art near.

m/3 The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm,
The ocean and the land.

All, all are Thine, and held within
The hollow of Thy hand.

/4 As when on blue Gennesaret
Rose high the angry wave,

And Thy disciples quailed in dread,
wi/One word of Thine could save;

Be Thou, Lord, present in our hearts
To whisper, " Peace, be still."

?n/>6*If duty calls, from threatened strife
To guard our native shore,

cr And shot and shell are answering
The booming cannon's roar;

m/7 Be Thou the mainguard of our host
Till war and dangers cease.

Defend the right, put up the sword.
And through the world make peace,

tnf5 So when the fiercer storms arise
From man's unbridled will,

mfS Across this troubled tide of life

Thyself our pilot be,
cr Until we reach that better land,

The land that knows no sea.

• To be added in time of war. E. A. Dayman
349
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TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

i i=i
Melita

J. D. Dykes

E=EPi 3=*=* r lr-
r

save, Whose arm hath bound the

9±e

i^g^i ^m^ms n
rest - less wave, Who bidd'st the might - y

i=tf S
cean deeD
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hear us when Ve

dE

§il
cry to Thee, For those

I dimjL. .0.

in pec

—N 1—

the sea.

£= =n :§•:

3T&
A-MEtf.

r"»-f-rr p^

880

I

m/2 O Christ! Whose voice the waters heard
p And hushed their raging at Thy word,
cr Who walked'st on the foaming deep,

p And calm amidst its rage didst sleep;
() hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee

p For those in peril on the sea! •

m/3 Most Holy Spirit ! Who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude.
And bid its angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, (/?) peace;

p O hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee
p For those in peril on the sea!

irrf4 O Trinity of love and power!
Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go;
cr Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
/ Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

W. WMUng
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307 L. M.

gpip =1=1=1 ±=k
Rockingham

E. Miller

=P«I^
l

' 1 ) 1 1

J =82. Al-mightr-y Far- ther, hear our cry, As o'er the track- less deep we roam

:

a_4j g 9 if jr=Fg—

C

i f i
|

l^ifSf^pSI
BeThouourhav-en al- ways nigh, Onhomeless waters, Thou our home. A-men.

p^piigplli ,-Jc

r~r
E= :t=t £: 1

p 2 O Jesus, Saviour, at Whose voice
The tempest sank to perfect rest,

Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice,

And cleanse and calm the troubled
[breast.

jn/3 O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose power,
The ocean woke to life and light,

308 L.M.

Command Thy blessing in this hour,
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quicken-

ting might.

/4 Great God of our salvation, Thee
We love, we worship, we adore

;

Our refuge on time's changeful sea,
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore.

E. H. Bickerslelh

Brookfield
T. B. Southgate

w
s!=j=|j-j-i44-3=j=£=£ =3=pErj

rTr
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«

= 94. While o'er the deep Thy ser- vants sail. SendThou,0 Lord, the prosperousgale,;

33
jg=J: ummm M5=*t=t=^=» £m

-et if

And on theirhearts where'erthey go

»
FTmm

O let Thyheavenly breezes blow. A- men.

-©>
5£=

-rr_r
AVhen in the tempting port they ride,

O keep them safe at Jesus' side!

If life's wide ocean smile or roar,
Still guide them to the heavenly shore;
Andgrant their dust in Christ may sleep,
Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

O. Burge**
351

m/2 If on the morning's wings they fly, a
They will not passbeyond Thine eye : [hear

:

p The wanderer's prayer Thou bend'st to wf±
cr And faith exults to know Thee near.

p 3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, p
O hide them safe in Jesus' ark.!
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309 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Coppee
E. Minshall

m
= W. Safe

mf _

up •

mm
r

»- -9«-

oa the bil - lowy deep, Lov - Ing Lord.Thy ser-vants keep;

jBElW £=^:
f=f £

Hpfe^nii^^^i#i
Helpless.trust-ing pilgrims they. Guard them on their wa-tery way. A-men

b§M& rn::m^ £ -(•-tte-r-f:^R*=srgj=tS=f=£:

r
»>'/"2 Tn th*j morning fill their sails,

•Mid the dark send favouring gales;

dim If their sky be overcast.

Calm the waves, and still the blast.

m/3 Let Thy sunshine guide by day;

Send at eve the starry ray;

Through the watches of the night,

Be Thou, Lord, their shining light.

rri/4 Thus as hour by hour rolls by
Watch them with Thy sleepless eye:

Guide with Thine almighty hand
Safe unto the haven-land.

p 5 And at last, life's voyage o'er.

Take us to the heavenly shore,

cr Safe in port, to dwell with Thee
Where there shall be "no more sea.'-

H. Coppee

(SECOND TUNE)

±
7. 7. 7. 7.

Haven
E. H. Lemare

# = 00. Safe u
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Q& 9-

on the

&
bil -lowydeep.
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Lov -ing Lord, Thy ser-vants keep;

r~*

^prr^f^pi^pp^rEpi

mmtty-^^^^'f^?-^02± £ito
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Helpless, tni8t-ing pil-grlmsthey. Guard them on their water -y way.

^
A- MEN,
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1 1

<g— j
Lo.

f^p̂ p^g
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TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 7.

WOODLEIOH
J. JlarnOy

m
md land,

=m
J=80. O might -y God, Cre - a - tor, King, Who rul-est o-ver sea and land,

mf\ J J |

-p- -mm £¥&$

And dost the o -cean deeps sus- tain With-in the hoi - low of Thine hand;

rt*H##%^=y^S
hear us as we cry to Thee For those who trav - erse land or sea,

Nff±^s^^^
Org.

J.
Tit.

That they may now and ev-er be Safe In Thy ho - ly keep-Ing. A-men.

ftp 2 Arid ThouWho cam'st onearth tobreathep S

The breath of peace o'er heath and hill,

dim Didst walk upon the angry wave.

And bid the troubled sea "be still
;

"

cr O hear us as we cry to Thee mf
For those who traverse land or sea.

That they may now and ever be

p Safe in Thy holy keeping.

• This line is to be repeated^

23

Wherever danger threatens, then,

O Holy Spirit,.be Thou there,

And breathe into each trembling heart

The will and power of fervent prayer:

That we and all who cry to Thee,

With those who traverse land or sea,

Both now and evermore may be,

O ever Blessed Trinity,-

p Safe ia Thy holy keeping.

o. Thring



VI. GENERAL
311 (FIRST TONE)

11. 10. 11. 10.
Ancient of Data

T. A. Jejfery

i PIN*^£f^i-m=^
Voices. An -dent of days,Who 8lttest,thron'd In glo- ry;

igtei^fe-jfefefefefcfcfcfcfefe
Alia maestosa progres-sione. J^ = 100.

a^U^^i
"SEs^ ^fe

£
To Thee all knees are bent, all voic - es pray; Thy love hasbless'd the

^HT-*—

r

r^^^g
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I
giSjEg^

p
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iEa

r «*« 1

FF// " " *
wideworld'swondroussto-ry, WithlightandlifesineeEden'sdawning day. Amen.
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GENERAL

w/2 Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children

la all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud,

Through seas dry-shod ; through weary wastes bewildering;

p To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed.

mfZ Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour,

To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails,

p Stilling the rude wills -of men's wiM behaviour,

And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales.

m/4 Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver,

Thine is the quickening power that gives increase.

From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river.

Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace,

f 5 Triune God, with heart and voice adoring,

Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days;

Pray we, that Thou wilt hear Us, still imploring

Thy love and favour, kept to us always.

W. C. Doane

3" (SECOND TUNE)
11. 10.11.10.

Ancient of Days
H. W. Parker

h^ imzEE^mi *
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d-

mf-*- - - - f T*"
J=»92. An-eient of days, Who sittest,throa'dia l glo - ry; ~ To Thee all
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knees are bent, all voi - ces pray,

£=£ zMhLurn
Thy love has blestthe wide world's
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won - drous sto - ry, With light and life since Eden's dawn-ing : day. Aman.
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GENERAL

312 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7,

Ltrx Prima
C. Gounod

$ fefefefaMfe*^E *23t=t
»•/ • • • r ' • r

J= 84.Christ,Whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on -ly Light,

h^htemmmmHiu-}=M
Sun of Right -eous- nesa

4t * *'eNM ££

a - rise!

-fS2-

N=fc

Tri - umph o'er the shades of night';

1
£=rf^9&

dim V

Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star In my heart ap - pear. A-men.

Hm \m -m rti cr+^-¥=* m
dim .- jl
—ft * Tl—4—

EEE£ c=c S3$M t=t t==F
Fff f

/? 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn

Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr Till Thoa inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm mj heart.

p 3 Visit then this soul of mine!

Pierce the gloom of sin and griefl

Fill me, Radiancy divine I

Scatter all my unbelief!

cr More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day!

C Wesley
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( SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL.,

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Ratisbok
J. Neander

feS 5*m fpl=S^ i=i=qj
J=84Christ,WhosegIo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly Light,

mf i^Sl^g§!feEE£
P=*f=f f=f

fej=fr4=*^£fc^3t=t

Sun of Right-eous-ness, a - rise! Tri-umph o'er the shades of night;

9^-g—
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mii %
f=F±f
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s
Day-spring from on high, be near ; Day-star, in my heart ap-pear. A-men.

JTj dim.

f^mm^mffw^
p 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn

Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr Till Thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart

p 3 Visit then this soul of mine!

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!

Fill me, Radiancy Divine;

Scatter all my unbelief

;

er More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

C. Wesley

55*
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GENERAL

L. M.
MswDOir
German

772/ " -** •*- ~ •"
I

J= 88. Lord of all be - ing ; thron'd a - far. Thy glo -ry flames from sun and star

:

™f *-_,wm?^̂ m fi fi-

:p=t=^ ISf
iMiSii

K^g

Cen-treand soul of ev-'ry sphere, Yet to each lov-ing heart how near! A-men

t=* § =f==F

(2-

P?E£ F
n\f2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray wi/4 Lord of all life, below, above.

Sheds on our path the glow of day; Whose light istruth,Whosewarmth Is love,

Star of our hope, Thy softened light Before Thy ever-blazing throne

Cheers the long watchss of the nightt We ask no lustre of our own.

p 3 Onr midnight Is Thy smile withdrawn ; m/5 Grant us Thy tfoth to make us free,

cr Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn

;

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee,

Our rainbow arch. Thy mercy's sign

;

Till all Thy living altars claim

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. One holy light, one heavenly, flame.

O. W. Holme*

314 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

4

St. Werburgh
J. B. Dykes

J=74. O who likeThee,so calm, sobright, Lord Je-susChrlst,Thou Light of Light I

^^^^p*^|F*=*=?=&.-i
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t3r* irp>- 3=SPP^
O who like Thee did ev - er go So pa-tient thro' a world of woe!

358
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m^^^^^m^m
So meek, so low - ly, yet so high, So glorious in hu - mil - 1 - ty. Amebt.

J2&
f

fEJEf £m^mm
mf 2 wondrous Lord, our souls would be m/3 grant us ever on the road

Still more and more conformed to Thee ; To trace the footsteps of our God

;

Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, p That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed
That burns these fevered veins w ithin ; In light to judge the quick and dead,

And learn of Thee the lowly One, cr We may to life immortal soar,

And like Thee all our journey run. Through Thee, Who livest evermore.
A. C. Coxe

314 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Peniel
J. Booth

mf-*- 3- 4-

J=74.0 wholikeThee, so calm, so bright, Lord Je-susCb.rist,T'nouLigrit of Light!

1

ppiii^i^pfl^pifl
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O who like Thee did ev - er go So tient thro' a world of woe!

USEE
±^±^L-JL m |

JEF^£#EfegEEgE3

So meek, so low-ly, yet so high," So glo-rious in hu-mil - i - ty.' "A-men.

4L .0. :£-fctmmmmmgmam^m
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GENERAL

L. M.
Lasos

A. H. Mann

j=d=di-i—J4-1 H+—
»±:g:

J =96. Where'er have trod Thy sa - cred feet, Teach us. Lord,Thystep3 to trace,

™/
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J.

rjp-r
3= =1=0

Wheremenin bus- y con-course meet, Or in the lone- ly wll-der - ness. Ameh.

J_jL* ra-fcaJ^J.

^ D "7-? -HJ^—
' u 1 r r^ r p

m/2 Bid us with Thee to watch .and pray, m/3 Where'er Thou art may we remain

;

tr With Thee to die, with Jhee to rise, Where'er Thou goest may we go:

p With Thee to bear our cross each day, -cr With Thee, O Lord, no grief is pain;

cr With Thee to soar beyond the skies. p Away from Thee, all joy is woe.

rnf 4 O may we in each holy Tide,

Each solemn season, dwell with'Theel

cr Content if only by Thy side

f In life or death we still may be.
Anon

L. M. With Chorus
HOSANNA

J. B. Dykes
3IO (FIRST TUNE)

, j 1 1 1 1 1

J =88. Ho-san-na to the liv - ing Lord 1 Ho-san-ha to th' Incar-nate Word I

I

|_ 1
r
_q._|—p_i—r "

f I '

To Christ, Cre - a - tor, Sav-iour, King, Let earth, let heav'n,Ho-san - na sing I

^^pif^ippfSi^



GENERAL

/2 Hosanna, Lord I Thine angels cry; p 4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast,

Hosanna, Lord I Thy saints reply

;

Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest

;

Above, beneath us, and around. And make our secret soul to be
The dead and living swell the sound; cr A temple pure, and worthy Thee.
Hosanna,Lord!(cr)Hosannaiuthehighestl Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest!

1^*3 O Saviour, with protecting care, p 5 So in the last and dreadful day.
Return to this Thy house of prayer

:

When earth and heaven shall melt away.
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, cr Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain,

Where we Thy parting promise claim : / Shall swell the sound of praise again.

Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest ! ff Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest I

£. Heber

(SECOND TUNE)

3^EJEE

L. M. With Chorus
Hart

!F. Stevenson
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0= 112. Ho - san - na to the liv - ing Lord I Ho - san - na "to th'In - car-nate Word I

peEes
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To Christ, C re- a- tor, Sav-iour, King, Let earth, let heav'n,Ho- san- na sing!

EEEfe -a-
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I
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Ho- san- na, Lord! Ho-san-na, Lord! Ho-san-na in the high -est! A-mkn.
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8. 7. C. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Beverly
W. H. Monk317 < FIRST TUNE)

I 1 -J 1-
-0— —T=«=
/' I

'—<-

J= 100.Thou art com -ing, O my Sav- iour! Thou art com - lng, O my King!

p^giiip^^i
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xr^r^ * r cr\ \

In Thy beau- ty all .re-splend-ent, InThyglo-ry all trans-cend-ent;

)mhkmmmm^m^
tr y * • 4. * .&.

J&.
9
cr

*

Well may we re-joice and sing; Com- ing: in the ope-ningeast Her- aid brightness

cr

mk^^^m^m^r^^
rail

10 cr dim
slow-ly swells r Coming : O Thou glorious Priest ! Hear we not Thy golden bells ? Amen".

p cr
j

dim

m/2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming

;

We shall meet Thee on Thy way

;

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee.

Weshall bless Thee,weshallshowThee
p All our hearts could never say;

cr What an anthem that will be.

Music rapturously sweet.

Pouring out our love to Thee
At Thine own all-glorious feet.

mfZ Thou art coming; at Thy Table
We are witnesses for this;

Whileremerab'ringheartsThou meetest

In communion clearest, sweetest.

Earnest of our coming bliss;

Showing not Thy death alone,

cr And Thy love ex ceding great.

But Thy coming, and Thy throne.

All for which we long and watt.



GENERAL

m/4 Thou art coming, (p) we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail

;

Asking not the day or hour,

Resting on Thy word of power.

Anchored safe within the veiL

8\fTime appointed may be long,

But the vision must be sure;

Certainty shall make us strong,

Joyful patience can endure.

/5 the joy to see Thee reigning,

Thee, our own beloved Lord

!

Every tongue Thy Name confessing,

Worship, honour, glory, blessing

Brought to Thee with one accord;

Thee, our Master, and our Friend,

Vindicated and enthroned

;

Unto earth's remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned I

F. R. Havergat

317 * s?COND TUNE )

Moderate
8. 7. 8. S. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Advent
J. C. Knox

/
4 = 100.Thouart coming, O my Sav-iour, Thou art coming, my King, In Thybeauty

^^^^^m^^m
all - re-splendent, In Thy glo -ry all-transcendent,Wellmaywe re - joiceandsing.

cr
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Com-ing! in the ope-ning^east, Her-ald brightness slowly swells; Coming !0 my
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dim

glo- nous Priest, Hear we not Thyf gold- en. Thy gold- en bells? A-mew.

dimJlUS
^FF^5rTf=frrf 1 1 f
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Peter's, Westminster
J. Turie

f^^^m^mmmTr*S
J= 90. Je - sus came, theheav'ns a - dor - ing, Came with peacefrom realmson high

;

§5^e*
-F=£ S^5

J3=t

Cj" '* " urr. "tr
Je - sus came for man's re- demption, Low -ly came on earth to die;

Kpg *rridy^:F=F SE=t

J—J 1 1
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Came in deep hu mil - i - ty. A-men.

2&&^ *=
Hi—r~

r

—

r

m r-r-
*> -#

T=t ll^l^il SB
j> 2 Jesus comes again in mercy.

When our hearts are bowed with care
cr Jesus comes again in answer-

To an earnest, heart-felt prayer;
f Alleluia! Alleluia!
Comes to save us from despair.

to/ 3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing.
Bringing news of sins forgiven

;

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness.
Leading souls redeemed to heaven;
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Now the gate of death is riven.

w/4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow,

;
Shares alike our hopes and fears

;

Jesus comes, whate'er befalls us.

Glads our hearts and dries our tears

j

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!
mf Cheering e'en our failing years.

f/5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant,
When the heavens shall pass away;

Jesus comes again in glory;
Let us then our homage pay.
Alleluia! ever singing,

Till the dawn of endless day.

G. Thrinp

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Pancras
H. Smart

m mmm^mTS-4: 3^ ±=t
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= 90.Je- sus came,the heav'ns a-dor- ing. Came with peace from realms on high;
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TT5T
Je - sus came for man's re-demp-tion, Low -Iy~ came on earth to die;

m^ »i *ES3f
f TTr

"
tr-tt—

r

ta.

jigg
-1-4a^tZZJJ

cr Tf^^W.
s •—gj-

*-&-

Al - le - lu - ia!_ Al • le - lu- ia! Came iiivdeep hu-tnil - i • ty. A.-MEN,

£=* IH
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318 (THIRD TUNE) 8.7.8.7.8.7..
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I 1 I- 4

Atsgarth

?I J::*=*
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#=96. Je - suscame,theheav'nsa-dor -ing, Camewithpeacefrom realms on high,
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I

Bag
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I

•*

Je- sus came for man's re-demp-tion, Low - ly came on earth to die;

-£. X -#- £• * *- hh :£:£. §§^t _-fr—Nz=fc

4=± SI1=t t=&
cr

Al-

crl

le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Came in deep hu - mil - i - - ty. A-men.
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319 ( FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

P.M.
Mabcaret

T. K. Matthews

«eees
*r

J = 60: Thou didst leave Thy throDe aDd Tby king-ly crown, When Thou earnest to earth for me :

rnf (—

^

dim m I

53^£iEtr?-f

s

=f=Fn=^r= 1-?-- t- r g ! >iSiPrr r PB
..I

=j^:Er^E^=i=fcj^=;=b;^Ei_
f

,
lg=|

But" in BeMtehem's home was there found no room For Thy holy Na- tiv - i - ty.

j-jjj JiJJ i Tii P35E **=*
O corae to myheart.Lord Je- sus!77te>-eiitroom in myheart for Thee. Amen.

y2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang,

Proclaiming Thy royal degree;

dim But iu lowly birth didst Thou come to earth.

And in great humility.

cr come to my heart, Lord Jesus I

There is room in my heart for Thee.

mfZ The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest

In the shade of the forest tree;

dim But Thy couch was the sod, Thou Son of God,

In the desert of Galilee.

cr come to my heart, Lord Jesus!

There is room in ray heart for Thee.

mf 4 Thou earnest, O Lord, with the liviDg word,

That should set Thy people free;

dim But with mocking scorn, and with crown of tharu-.

p They bore Thee to Calvary.*

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus 1

Thy Cross is my only plea.

Syllables In Italics must be sung two to one note or beat.

3GG



GENERAL

mf 5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing
At Thy coming to victory,

Let Thy voice call me home, saying,"Yet there is room,
There is room at My side for Thee."

f And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,

When Thou comest and callest for me.
E. E. S. Elliott

319 (SECOND TUNE)
P.M.

Veni
E. S. Elliott

mf * ** ** £f P V

J =s 60- Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy king-ly crown.When Thoa cam-est to eajt&for

S*JSE
r^MPrr IJBlE£E£

»^li plp^II^"y: $
1

we; But in Beth -lehem's home was there found no room; For Thy

mm^- ^=-9=*c=t
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o

psi

^^^^^^^^^
ho-ly Na-tiv - i - ty.- O come to myheart,Lord Je - sus! O

m r±rAmm*rr*isTmm
^r

ptmi^mmigi^m
come to my heart,Lord Je- sus! There is room in my heart for Thee, Amejt.

]~ , w—u-
|

i_Cg
, 1—W^ u 'l rr m^g-rrrrr f

• The quavers aad ties to be used as the syllables require.
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GENERAL

L. M.
PEBT08
Germar}.

J= 80. All praise to'' Thee, e- ter- nal Lord, Who wore the garb of flesh and blood;

^^^si^P^^i^]
And chose "a I man -ger for Thy throne,While worlds on worlds were Thine a- lone. Amen.

^^^^m^^^^^m
m/2 Once did the skies before Thee bow: w/4 Thou comest in the darksome night,

dim A virgin's arms contain Thee now; To make us children of the light,

While angels who in Thee rejoice To make us, in therealms divine, [si . '

Now listen for Thine infant voice. Like Thine own angels, round Thee

p 3A little child, Thou art our Guest, rnf5 All this for us Thy love hath done

;

That weary ones in Thee may rest

:

By this, to Thee our love is won

;

Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, [earth, cr For this our joyful songs we raise

;

That we may rise to heaven from For this we sing Thee ceaseless praise.

if. Lutliet, Tr.

321 {FIRST TTTNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7,

4-

Oriel
Tantum ergo

3^5
IE

*=$=f
J= 88. ToX-the Name of J., our sal - va - tion, Laud and hon-our let us pay.

r^ :g:

r=t

#HE3I I !

en*-er -a -tion 1 Hid in God's fore-knowledge lay;

JE^EEJE^
Which for ma-nya gen

S
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GENERALmmm^m i
ex - ul - ta-tfon We may sing a - loud to - day. A-men-

—F-l-rf£E£=t=EE=i= :g=i=^
ptlzpp:

*n/2 Jesus is the Name we treasure

;

mfi 'T is the Name that whoso preacheth
Name beyond what words can tell ; dim Speaks like music to the ear;

Name of gladness,' Name of pleasure, Who in prayer this Name beseecheth
Ear and heart delighting well

;

Sweetest comfort flndeth near;
Name of sweetness, passing measure, cr Who its perfect wisdom reacheth,

Saving us frorh sin and hell. Heavenly joy possesseth here.

/3 Tis the Name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory,

Name for holy meditation
In this vale of misery,

Name for joyful veneration
By the citizens on high.

j»/5 Therefore we in love adoring,
This most blessed Name revere;

Holy Jesus, Thee imploring
^So to write it in us here,

cr That hereafter, heavenward soaring,
We may sing with angels there.

Tk. J. M. Neale

321 (SECOND TUNE)
8.7,8.7.8.7.

Triumph .

H. J. Gauntlett

I P^i±
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=j:

f=F=H»
J=88. To the Name of pur sal * va - tion, Laud and hon- our let us pay,

mf . 1 I N ! J I I . J-
.
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Which for ma- nya gen*

1

J.hMd
er - a- tion Hid in God's fore -know-ledge lay;
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fe^=J
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^
But with ho* ly ex - ul - ta-tion We may sing ~ a - loud to-day. A-men.

£e£eP^Pl=£#=£J#=psg|E3BEEpa
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322 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

1-

I>WOCENT8
Thibaut

mZ*B=3==f m *=*
i

m-f . - 1-1

4= 90. Con-qu'ring kings their_ ti »• ; ties take From the foes they ,cap -tive make:.

E d=J: -L-4- gps^ifc*=t«4 3=2= ^
Je -sus, by a no -tier deed, From the thou-sands He hath freed. . A-men.

mm W:

i—

r

&f
m/2 Yes: none other Name is given w/3 ¥e would.gladly for that Name

Unto mortals, under heaven, p Bear' the cross, endure the shame:
Which can make the dead apse, cr Joyfully for Him to die,

And exalt them to the skies. Is. not death but victory.

mp i Jesus," "Who dost condescend

To be called the sinner's Friend,

cr Hear us, as to Thee we pray,

Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

Tr, J. Chandler

(SECOND TUNE)

i

7.7.7.7.

4_J
:J

Cartnthia
Freylinghauseris Gesar^gbuch

=tqp J aa33jra-J I.

—
I

S£m
# = 90. Con-qu'ring kings their ti - ties take From the foes they cap -tive make:

r-— I F- P^P^I
:x-J^—

t

* -«: ==*

Je - sus,by
r^^T* ^ *

no -bier deed, From the thou-sands lie hath freed. A-mex,

pm^mmi^mmm
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323 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. 1).

I =t S^j £3
ZOAlf

JP. It. HuvergaZ

£EE -j-^-j—j- 3E
:90. Hail

1 u
to the Lord's A - noint - ed, Great Da -vid's great -er Sonl

=¥
zjrp' J_j^^j:sE &=*=?*W-

Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth be - gun!

U^^^Ms £=£=£ /J
F=#i2S«

F=*^=f=F

PHI ^^±=t £3=*=*
He to "break op - pres. sion, To set the cap- tive free;

t= S§±±
f £

1 « it

a=3E|3ESEE£SS3 :3: S-
T=| »

To take a-waytrans-gres-sion,And rule in eg; -ul - ty. A>mer.

8(tq^«f=^rpU- Hiaâ=t 1=
s^pg
e p

wi/2 He comes "with succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong,

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;

er To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in His sight.

fZ He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Spring in His path to birth:

Jn/ Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go

;

cr And righteousness in fouhtains
from hill to valley flow.

/ 4 Kings shall bow down "before Him,
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing

;

mp To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

cr His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

,ff5 O'er every foe victorious
He on Histhrone shall rest

;

From age to age moreglorious,
All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His Name.shall stand for ever,
His changeless Name of Love.

J. Montgomery
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323 (SECOND TUNE)

4 1

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. C. D.
Crook*
J. Cruger

1
i=*=J=J=:t§==*==4*=rjiEEEEES I *=f

1~

= 90. Hail to the Lord's A - noint- ed, Great Da - vid's great - er Son

!

Hail, in the time ap - point- ed, . His reign on earth be - gun

!
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:g=F
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g
He comes to break op - pres - sion, To set the cap - tive__ free:
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m^m 3—q-WH-iH J U Lftl^p
To -

take a - way trans- gres -sion, And rule in eq- ui - ty. A- men.

ft:—5 p p F
?b I ~r—N-=f==^=;

^ EHB
w/2 He comes with succour speedy

To those who suffer wrong,
To help the poor and needy.
And bid the weak be strong;

cr To give them songs for sighing,
- Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in His sight.

/3 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

Ana love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Spring in His path to birth:

znf Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go;

tr And righteousness in fountains
From bill to valley flow.

pppgUppH
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/4 Kings shall bow down before Him,
And gold and incense bring;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing;

mp To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

cr His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

ff 5 O'er every foe victorious.
He on His throne shall rest;

From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His Name shall stand for ever.
His changeles&Name of Love.

J. Montgomery



324 (FIKST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM.
Chesterfirld

T. tfaweis

W*
J= 100. Joy to the world ! jthe Lord is come : Let earth re - ceive her King : Let

r

^i84r

y LUJ u
ev - ery heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'n and na - ture sing. A-men.

1 X
1-^Pfff

£** Klflr*i-Tr -T3
"

I///2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns:

Let men their songs employ;
"While fields and Hoods, rocks, hills and
Repeat the sounding joy. " [plains,

*np3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground

;

cr4

He comes to make His blessings How
Far as the curse is found.

.

He rules the worldwith truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of Hi's righteousness,

And wonders of His love.

/, Watts

(SECOND TUNE) C.M>
Nativity
H. Lahee

BS=t=it^
/ i

=-*-*-i-i
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J = 86. Joy to the world! the Lord is come

/

2_V_EE£
ggfcgzgjzpfafczt

Let earth re - ceive her King:

£=*:

BS J— T i 1

Sid=
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tf

Let ev - ery heart pre-pareHim room, And heav'n and na - ture sing. A-MEN.

*^m&m% ^s^s
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7:

1 1 1mm^^^m M
Jieethoven

HE
m/

«'=80. Light ofthose whosedrea -ry dwell- ing, Bor-ders on theshadesof death,

- * - * ,-f * ,Mr-t • fe-g f f-,ip^ £ ttiil

re-veal -ing, Scat-ter ev- 'rj cloud be- neath. A-men.

^a=*

b
Je - aus.now Thy - setf

s^ ^P^^^#BV=* P
wtf"2 Still we wait for Thine appearing;

Life and joy Thy beams impart,
Chasing all our doubts, and cheering
Every meek and contrite heart.

/ 3 Show Thy power in every nation,
O Thou Prince of Peace andLovel

Give the knowledge of solvation,
Fix our hearts on things above.

'p 4.By Thine all-sufficient merit,
Every burdened soul release*

By the presence of Thy Spirit,
Guide us into perfect peace.

C. Wesley

326
CM.

Mount Calvary
Jt. P. Stewart

fefe
tf=f=t=*=t=^= -si- I

#=88. ve - ry God of ye - ry God, And. ve - ry Light of Light

i_
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1 T 1 1
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t—

^

T r^ 1
f

cr
I

WTi

9ffi

ose feet this earth's dark val - ley trod, That so it might be bright; A-men.

¥=*- ^^ SEEK
1 1, 1 . H-
1 U-4 ^i^pr

j> 2 Ourhopes are weak, our fears are strong, »n/4 O guide us till our path is done,
• Thick darkness blinds our eyes

;

And we have reached the shore
Cold is the night ; Thy people long "Where Thou; our everlasting Sun.

cr That Thou, their Sun, wouldst rise. Art shining evermore!

W»p3And even now, though dull and gray,
cr The east is brightening fast,

And kindling to the perfect day,
That never shall be pas''

374

jo 5 We wait in faith, and turn our face
cr To where the daylight springs,

tnf Till Thou shalt come our gloom to chase,
With healing in Thy wings.
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GENERAL.

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

BE -gf

Moscow
iiardinl

=!t&=&4=ma
\ 92. Thou, Whose Al - might _- y word

K̂ f=f

Cha - os and dark - ness heard,

_; f t * * ~
ISl P

^ l^^^^l^^-* *
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took their

r^
And

P
flight; Hear hum

-Ut-

eres.

bly pray, And, where the

zres.m £=£ mmmmT-t

e mi^t J=* 3 *f
Gos^pelday_ Sheds not

r i if
its glo-rious.ray, Let there be light! A .men.

H3=g^ ^H-ftfiffiiPHf
iw/* 2 Thou Who didst come to bring

On Thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly-blind,

cr now, to all mankind,

ff Let there be light!

r
mf 3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth Thy flight!

cr Move on the waters' face

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And, in earth's darkest j>lace

ff Let there be light]

"

f i Holy and blessed Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, Love, Might;

cr Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in' fullest pride,

Through the world, farandwide
;

ff Let there be light!

V. Marriott
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GENERAL

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

-j-J-U-fe
rf=92. Lord of

S^S3^ g
PlAT LUX

«*
all power and might, Fa - ther of love and light,

cres
f t |

1 . cres

Speed on Thy Word I

t—r—EEgE

O let the Gos - pel sound All the wide

*- -j&tT—T f_._e -&

7world a-round, Wher-ev- er man is found! God speed His Word! A- men.

/2 Hall, blessed Jubilee!

Thine, Lord, the glory be;

Alleluia!

Thine was the mighty plan;

From Thee the work began

;

Away with praise of man I

Glory to God I

mp 3 Lo, what embattled foes.

Stern In their hate, oppose

God's holy Word!
cr One for His truth we stand,

Strong In His own right hand,

Firm as a martyr-band :

God shield His Word!

/4 Onward shall be our course.

Despite of fraud or force;

God Is before.

His words ere long shall run

Free as the noon-day sun;

His purpose must be done

:

God bless His Word

!

H. Stowell

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

Moscow
F. Ciardinl

^^^H^pipli^^^ii^I
J=92. Lord Of all power and might. Fa- ther of love and light

fe#=S3EE£=|Efe £ ,fL*
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f
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Speed on Thy Word I let the Gos - pel sound All the wide

m m^ ^==t
T=F=P

mmmm- ±£ Mpi^m
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world a-round, Wher-ev- er man is found! God speed His Word! A -men

£E£mm^m Ip^pLppH^ r r^
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6. 6. 6. 6.

St. Cecilia
L. G. Hayne^^^ s rt#Ejmf

B6. Thy king-dom oome, 0' God! Thy rule,

*- £=fe=?=fe

PP^r
Christ, be - gin

!

s ^m
^jE^j^m^ttn^uiimm

Break with Thine I- ron rod The tyr -an- nies of sin! A-men.

y=i & a *-

mm&*= «
cr 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise,

/And come in Thy great might;

Revive our longing eyes,

p Which languish for Thy sight.

mf 2 Where is Thy reign of peace,

And purity, and love?

When shall all hatred cease

As in the realms above?

p 3 When comes the promised time mf 5 O'er heathen lands afar

That war shall be no more, Thick darkness broodeth yet:

Oppression, lust, and crime Arise, O morning Star,

Shall flee Thy face before? Arise, and never set.

I. Hensley
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

4-

CHRI8TCHURCH
C. $tegyallmFFf^m

4 =90. Blow ye the tnim - pet,, blow I The glad - ly sol - enin sound;

/ fcgg^fa; 13EEJ
f

;

r

mm -<&—

Let all the na - tions know, To earth's re - mot ~ •est" bound*

n
SpfefP? ^ Wrrrr «=2F

The year of ju -.bi-lee is come ; Re-turn, ye ransomed sin - ners, home! A-meu.

3=- F=r N^^H#i^NfP2

m/ 2 Jesus, our great High-Priest,

jt> Hath fall atonement made;

Ye weary spirits, restl

Ye mournful souls be glad!

cr The year ofJubilee is come;,

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home!

/ 3 Extol the Lamb of God!

The all-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by His Blood

Through all the world proclaim 1

The year of Jubilee is come;

cr Return, ye ransomed sinners, home!
C. Wesley
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
#r. George's Windsor

G. «/. Elvey

J = 9f>.Watchraan,tell us of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are.

E^> fe£
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*=fc fe^^l -U-l-

E3 ^4 Pi
"f—

f—* —"—•

—

r~~
*-§*—

f

Traveller.o'er yon moun-Uin's height, See that glo - ry-heam-ing Star

^m i—t—t-jh
it

*=*
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Watch-man.does its beau-teous ray Aught of joy or hope fore -tell?

mf . - J N

pcr

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, Prora-ised day of Is - ra - el. A -men.

* 4 - -J: ." -*- '-<*• -#- -#- A , •*• -J ^ ^ „*L*

t=f H—r"

m/*2 Watchman, tell us of the night;

Higher yet that Star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Peace and truth its course por-

tends.

mf Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them
birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own;
See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

mf 3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its

flight;

Doubt aud terror are withdrawn.

p Watchman, let Thy wanderings

cease

;

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

TravelIer,lol the Prince of Peace,

Lo! the Son of God is come.,,

J. Dowring
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Watchmaw
L. Mason

# = 104.Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of prora-ise are.
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) Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height,TSeeT that glo - ry-beara-ing Star.
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Watch-man,does
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seau-teous ray
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' 1 1

4-JQ-— i—p-J

I @3t=t i=t ^E
f *fT-ZF » 'r-*-*-r

m
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - eL A-men.

- 1
-J=F

-&-
ut*=*r—i—

f

f=j=

^H5-JSH
/n/*2 Watchman, tell us of the night;

Higher yet that Star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Peace and truth its course por-

tends,

tra/*Watch man, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them
birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own

;

See. it bursts o'er all the earth.

380

mf 3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its

flight;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

p Watchman, let. Thy wanderings

cease \*Q

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace,

Lol the Son of God is come.

J. Bouring
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GENERAL

T. 7. T. 7. 7. T.

if

J= 83. <3ocL of mer-ey, God of grace, Show the brightness of Thy face;.

t=E===fc|g^1 £=£ PPf r

fe^^-J^^jjj^fei^^i

Shiner up .Off us, Sav-ionr, shine, Fill ThyChurchwith light di - vine;

-•r ^J . J J^| S=*9a
*T=i^pf=f o^ t=t:

igd4d#^^^=W#H
And l'hy.sav-ing health ex e. tend Un- to^arth'sre-mot-est.end. A«

cr, ! _ \ 1 .ft 4t

MEN.

^^^^pl^^^gpBf
/ 2 Let the people praise Thee, Lordj

Be by. all that. live adored;

ff Let the nations shout and sing

Glory to their Saviour King;

p At Thy feet their tribute pay,

mf And Thy holy will obey.

/ 3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;

Earth shall then her fruits afford;

God to man His blessing give,

Man to God devoted live;

All below,
:

and all above,

One in joy, and light, and love.

B.F.LUU
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FIRST Tt™E )

GENERAL

S.M.
Lttb

/. Wilkes

i
mP

2
^3gr- ~^m 3$ *

J=96.Far from my hear'n - ly home, _ Far _ from my Fa - thar's breast,

=EzgzrJrSr-
J*

I
IT |1 ^_J

NJ=HM^g SBn^r £tt p-^: i^
Faint-iag I cry, blest Spir-it, come, And speedme to my rest.' A-men.

/).2 My spirit homeward turns, cr 3 To thee, to thee I press,

And fain would thither flee; p A dark and toilsome road;

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. When shall I pass the wilderness.

When I remember thee. And reach the saints' abode.

rra/4 God of my life, be near:

On Thee my hopes I cast:

O guide me through the desert here,

And bring me home at last !

.

H. F. lyte

(SECOND TUNE)

m
S.M.

I

Letghtow
H. W. Qreatorea

ftHT/i,; I j UJIjgRjii-jLi: « z
mp

V=»80. Far from myheav'nly home,~Far from my Father's breast, Faint-iog I

""'* - •*•
. f*.y

: yff ,rrpgifc?Iplfei^Sgi^i^

S* J—-^^^J-l-^t;-1-*-^ ^-4f.—

1

±=

r
cry, blest Spir - it, come, And speed me to my rest.. A - men;



334" *first T^E)

GENERAL

S.M. MOHNTNGTON
Lord Mornington

ui^^M^mms4=5

J =100. My soul with pa- tienoe waits , For Thee, the liv * ing Lord:

m/
*=* IM^fc ?=£^ffF^; i==t &L

§=H-w&i4m^i^-jjrA$
7

"My hopes are on Thy prom-ise built, Thynev-er- fail- ing Word. Amen.

1
m^3. r i/ n '

jL^^^^p-i—l—r

*wf2 My longing eyes Took out m/'S Let Israel trust in God;
For Thy enlivening ray, No bounds His mercy knows;

More duly than the morning watch The plenteous source and spring from
To spy the dawning day. Eternal succour flows; [whence

mf± Whose friendly streams to us

Supplies in want convey;

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse

And wash our guilt away.

Tate and Brady

(SECOND TUNE)
S.M.

DODfCASTEtt
S. Wesley

iH SP mm"3=3 5
W=88. My soul with pa -tience waits For Thee, the liv - ing Lord;

mf

Hj-f¥*** IEEE§32:

P^i j ii \ i ±tmm&gm
My hopes are on Thy prom-ise built, Thy nev-er -fail-ing Word. Amen:

' ^
if

f
^ r r ; ifTrrtfrfpi



335 t plRST TUNE)

pft-» , I I

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
HoixnroarDK

J. B. Dykes

J= 80. Je - su, Lov-er of my sou], Let me to Thy bo-sora fly.

P. - *.._'.*^ J—E—

*

«-»-*
=1= S I

i^i^i^^^^
ĉr

While the near-er -waiters roll, While the tern -pest still is high;

£=fe
F=F=f=r ;

_*L

r-

r

m^-j—

*

m/
s i^i^i

Hide me, O my Sav - lour, hide, Till the storm ot life be past;

M^=H^f=f!fe^f^ii

J*» uJ ir ^ i r r rdim LJ I
| ' p I "I r i

Sale in- to the ha -ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. A-»

dim - J!5j£_j«LJgL_na_
f* - - * - -

P5*=E?=Hm—

r

mjo 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still Bupport and comfort me:

cr All my trust on Thee is stayed^

All ray help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

384

mfZ Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life the fouutain art,.

Freely let rae take of Thee:

f Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

a Wesley



GENERAL

335 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Marty*
S. B. Marsh

-rf*=g=r II

J — 104. Je - su, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - sora By,

3«3Qs F=f
:i

—

-Ft Cff
^

-g-=-

2i^^L=]
cr 1

While the near - er wa« ters roll, While the tern - pest still is

cr ^g,. +. ^9.

& *=f£
s=e—i—

i

-q?--

£l *=£: -t=P T—Pr-

high;

r—

r

4—4—4- «Ei feM^^-^—^—gf 3 -ztz. 2 ;S
Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the .storm of life be past;

mf
9i i=?^r

F=F

J.

P
j=2i jfe-

£

tk
-i l l

3fcfc*dta
dim I p

Safe in -to the ha -ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. A-men.

§!

dim^. +_

- ?—tFF! M
=t=F ^ff

^fL_*- ^
£=fP=f —r——-i

mf 3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found

1

mp 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:

tr All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All my help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

23

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing Etreams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life. the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;

f Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

C. Wesley

385



GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
j Frankfort
Meiulelsaohn (?)

335 ( THIRl> TUNE)

#=86.Je- su, Lov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly,

zt:

i—

r

T—

t

i=tSii=J :i—

«

: iEEg^l^^-^
While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tern -pest still is high;

"1
,

-

* * *—

*

~g—;—fzd-?—5- «'_J-bS—I—p£-H
ro/1

Hide me, my Sav - lour, hide, Till the storm of life be past

;

ST=i=flz=zH=pz=r^=H
gzzz£=t:==E 1 fE=E

z=b^=:|1»==H:

^rH.' iJJ^ i j-ni ij^ iUja
Safe in - to the ha-veu guide, O re-ceivemy soul at last! A-mejt.

dim+.

wp 2 Other refuge have I none, mfZ Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Hangs' my helpless soul on Thee; Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Leave, ah! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:
cr All my trust on Thee is stayed;.

All my help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wiug.

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee:

f Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

C Wetley
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, 7f
It. Redhead

J=80. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my • self in Thee;

mf
9sm=£

*—«-

f=p ^
m J—j 1——# 1

—

LP m +—a—-
dim XJ

Let the . wa* ter and the tyood. From Thy side, a heal-ing flood.

9-%=J^t
f=f =EE=? IeHI

1 # D- -*—s- lCd^d-3:
r1*-*-*-* 4=3 Si

r & T5>-»

Be of sin the dou - hie cure. Save from wrath and make me pure, A-men.

j9 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know^

All for sin could not atone,

er Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bringy

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,\

"When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee.

\f. Toplady ; J. Cotterlll

387



GENERAL

33^ (SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

KiP* ?

TOPLADT
7". Hastings

—€
mf

90. Kock of A - ges, cleft for me! Let me hide my- self In Thee;

fnf ! #"

§*

dim

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy side

£=£=1=^

a heal -ing flood,

f f .

F=

fe= I , J I

|i I 'sis J *;! I'g-L^ J
1 1*1

- * FT+^tHj-gi

Be of sin the dou-ble cure. Save from wrath.and make me pure. A-mkn.

m£ îM-r''
=»=»-^--p (•• *

F=F=F=

jo 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,

All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

m/*Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself iu Thee.

A. M. Toplady: J. Cotterlll



GENERAL

336 (THIRD TONE)
7.7.7.7.7.7.

Rock of Ages
J. B. Dykes

&E*£
-# ft- H *—*-l « 3 L# #-

J = 80. Rock Z of

fl*

—

5r.—irh£ W
^w- r

—
!

,=f=
A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Theef

J . ^
r r—

t

it—

1

r^ ^^
i

SSE pp^
*~rdim

[

Let the wa - ter and the blood, "From Thy side, a heal - ing flood,

m
jb-gt-__g^_-e-_-SLjfr t, . ,_,_^LJ, f- ?- *^=^

IIE
£$£SS S1—rH:=*=§=aaaEi*S=3FSF ^^3Fcr «* " 4 r

Be of sin the dou -ble cure, Save from wrath and makeme pure. A-men.

9JKf*=>=F=?*=*=

/> 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no- languor know,
All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee.

A. M. Toplady: /. CoUeriU
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J^feNfe

GENERAL

CM.
St. Peter

A. R. Reinagle

mf -+
(

mf
O telp lis, Lord; each hour of need Thyheaven-ly sue- coup give'

d^ *=£
$

42-1-

]32 =j= 3

IHl
t=t iipipipplli8=J:

Help us in tho't, in word, and deed.Each hour on earth we live! A-men.

i

^Pppf Si
i

9*ife*«m S3
r TT

<a-

cr For still the morethe servant hath.

The more shall he receive.

?20 help us, when our spirits cry

With contrite anguish sore;

And when our hearts are cold and dry, m/4 Q he] Sayi from Qn w h
O help us, Lord, the morel We haye nQ he,p bufc The&

w/3 help us through the prayer of faith cr help us so to live and die

More firmly to believe I As Thine in heaven to be

!

H. H. MUman

338
t*

CM.
St. Marguerite

E. C. Walker

^Se9=5
1 1 i

r
i=T-
* i=t=±

±z
1 g d m
t * :J—tyr

-<St-r

1
mf
0. O Gra-cious God, in Whom L live, My fee - ble ef -forts aid;

f -0.0-
,

—

— 9-

-P=F pmmkm=mmm
4—4—-l i=l

erHelp me to watch, and pray, and strive, Tho' trembling and a-fraid. A-men

t iji .1sS j=*

cr2 Increase my faith, increase my hope,

When foes and fears prevail

;

Andbear my fainting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

p 3 Whene'er temptations fright ray heart,

Or lure my feet aside,

390

l I I

cr My God, Thy powerful aid impart,

My Guardian and my Guide.

m/4 keep me in Thy heavenly way,

And bid the tempter flee;

And let rne never, never stray

From happiness and Thee.
A. Steel*
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±=fc

GENERAL

L.M.m iaiifel

Grace Church
LPleyel

t=t mlaE^SE ^-»

=88.0 Thou toWhose all - search-ing sight Thedark-ness shin-eth as the light.

^lS3
mf jl jl +.

XL =$=&=*- FS
r

i
-&- -#•

ffi^
4 L 4^

SgsiS3*
z?-*-PR

Search,provemyheart; it pants for Thee; burst these bonds,and set it free! A-men.

i

nif2 "Wash out its stains, refine its dross,

Kail my affections to the Cross

;

Hallow each thought; let all within

Be clean, as Thou,my Lord, art clean.

j) 3 If inthisdarksome wild I stray,

cr Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way;
/ No foes, no violence I fear,

No harm, while Thou, my God, art near.

(SECOND TUNE)

rJ
p 4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
,cr Jesu, Thy timely aid impart,

And raise my head, and cheer my heart

mf5 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee:
O let Thy hand support me still,

And lead me to Thy holy hill

!

tf. L. Zimendorf: Tr. J. Wesley

i|^^#^i
J=94.0 Thou toWhose all -searching sight The dark-ness shin-eth as the light.

mf
EJiI:3

*=&
33

&M.
m £-£. £J.

i

3—F^

—

•- -si-1E5e3eS
aifp^pippp

Li
Search.prove my heart; it pants for Thee ;0 burst thesebonds.and set it free. A-meic.

y-t-Y-rr-



34-0 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

«. 6. e. 5. D.
Pkkitkncs
8. Lane

*sSgi=B s£ Pf5^ *=
J = 86. In the hoar of

trip

trl al, Je - su, plead for me;

f—t JfcST
-#

i
g»-

^HEEE *=*

ist-( ^m J I 1 [
^31 1- X a=a

Lest by base de - ni I de - part from. Thee.

ctH^ g f—

C

—

g

i i

g r=rf T T f
i
lf~>

^f^ —v
i x

mmm £HJF
wav -When Thou see'st me er, With a

i*t i»iJBF=tE^

2^^Ut^ZjXl-J I
I ,J: 8 IhUfl i

Nor for fear

-fa-

vour Suf - fer me
•ft- -4- #

to fall.

Uff p ,

« f .feM^^j

A-MEK.

-02-

P
fl^ 2 With forbidden pleasures

Would this vain world charm i

Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm

;

p Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

pp Or, In darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

p 8 8hould Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below;

Ml

cr Grant that I may never
Fall Thy hand to see;

Grant that I mayever
p Cast my care on Thee.

pp 4 When my last hour cometh.
Fraught with strife and pain,

When my dust retumeth
To the dust again;

cr On Thy truth relying,

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
cr To eternal life.

J. Montgomery: W. P. Button, and O, Thrlnf



34^ (SECOND TUNE)

Hi

GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

J ,_

8t. Mart Magdalbnb
/. B. Dykes

sfc
Et X £=£

J= 86. In the hour of tri - al, Je - su, plead for me;

m^m^m§iSs
r=r-

i t=*
* 3E3j*-f- T ---i^-f

Lest by base de - ni - al de - part from Thee

;

S=F U=±

i
-
i i i

iBE *t f3F J *-
When Thoa see'st ine

£ £ ^ £-£ i^L
With a look re - call.

§S *=F^

1*=} §i
Kor for fear or fa - vonr

f=T
A -MEN.

P—<S>—

Suf - fer me to falL

*=*=£ £= % mmn * ?*P i—i—r—

r

cr Grant that I may never
Fail Thy hand to see

;

Grant that I may ever

p Cast my care on Thee.

pp 4 When my last hour cometh,
Fraught with strife and pain.

When my dust returneth
To the dust again

;

cr On Thy truth relying,

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
er To eternal life.

J. Montgomery.• If. P. Sutton, G. Thring

%03

mf2i With forbidden pleasures

Would this vain world charm

;

Or its sordid treasures
Spread to work me harm

;

p Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

pp Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

p 3 Should Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below

;

18
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OETTEBAL

8.8.8.4.
Hajjtobd

. S. Sullivan

I tim^=tH d=c i=t
1i-i-i-i+-i E3*=im/

— 63. Je - sus, my Sav - iour, look on roe, For I amwea-ry and op-prest:
mf -

p
.... . J * +- -0- -*' -*- 4*-

-v

—

v-

Sid. j

—

L-j_ j_ mM=5^m5 s*—*—,5t»—#—*—os-

I come to cast my- self on Thee: Thou art my Rest
Pn urn r if fell

A-MEK.

I —F H-

wtf% Look down on me, for I am weak

;

p 4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I feel the toilsome journey's length

:

I look to Thee ; (cr) my terrors cease

;

or Thine aid omnipotent I seek

:

Thy Cross a hiding-place imparts

:

Thou art my Strength. p Thou art my Peace.

p 3 I am bewildered on my way, p S Standing alone on Jordan's brink.

Dark and tempestuous is the nfght

;

In that tremendous, latest strife,

cr aend Thou forth some cheering ray I Thou wilt not suffer roe to sink

:

ThotJ art my Light / Thou art my Life.

mf 6 Thou wilt my every want supply,

E'en to the end, whate'er befall

;

Through life, in death, eternally,

/ Thou art my AIL
C. Elliott

(SECOND TTJNE)
8.8.8.4.

8outHK>BT
O. Lomas

Hl^^PpPK^^^P'W r
4 = 90. Je - sus, my Sav- lour, loot on me, For I am wea-ry and op-prest;

Ft r m t=t f

tf>'

a

i ! J
i^0̂ -^$^MM spm

I come to cast my- self on Thee: Thou art my Rest A - men,

p— Xgr^^p ^MNp
=
Fty

=tfi^v^^t
t



Stephanos
U. W. Baker

J=80. Art thou wea -ry, art thou Ian- guid, Art thou sore dis- trest;

mp^^i^g^^p
"Come to Me," saith One, " and com-ing,
crj

Be

-Z7-

rest.

T5»-

A-MEN.

P3E>—f-t P^^f^P IS!r
/rc/ 2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,

If He be my guide?

p "In His feet and hands are wound-
- And His side." [prints,

mf 3 Is there diadem, as monarch.

That His brow adorns?

"Yea, a crown, in very surety,

p But of thorns."

mf 4 If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here?

p " Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear."

mf5 If I still hold closely to Him,

What hath He at last?

cr " Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

Jordan past."

m/6 If I ask Him to receive me,

Will He say me nay?
cr " Not till earth, and not till heaven

Pass away."

wfl Finding, following, keeping, struggling;

Is He sure to bless?

cr Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, "Yes."
J. M. Neale

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 5. 8. 3.

Geneva
E. W. Enllitiger

1¥
5SEES e=t

*-*-*- X
fe

%r-t:
M~~

h±

r r >o-

J = 86. Art thouwea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, . Art thou sore dis- trest?

f=T=t=f

I
ft?^3

rrr î
Ul i-

r i

*=•=*

r
4=v

pi^igKiH
*r

'Come to Me," saith One, "and com-ing, Be

D- Uiy,>

—

g—

*

SE t=f
J- §g:

at rest.

f -
. g - ^pip^ppp
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6.
MOSBLBY
U. Smart

-t_

mp
|

J = 8f>. I

mp

Efzdz:^ jz:

I

hun-ger and I thirst; Je « su, my Man - na
I J

be:

9i-bzpz3B5cz=;
^Izfczzzzzztc '

Ye liv - ing wa ^ ters, burst Out of the Rock for

cr______ i^-{

me, A-mex.

JqJ » w
i—

r

/> 2 Thou braised and broken Bread, p 4 Rough paths my feet have trod,

My Ufe4oiig wants supply; Since first their course began;

As living' souls are fed, Feed me, Thou Bread of God;
feed me, or I die! Help me, Thou Son of. Man.

mfZ Thou- true life-giving Vine,

Let me Thy sweetness prove;

Renew my life with Thine,

Refresh my soul with love.

p 5 For still the desert lies

• My thirsting soul before;

cr living waters, rise

Within me evermore!

J. S. B. Moused

344 (FIRST TUNE) 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4. Bethany
L. Mason

•= 90. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to . Thee, E'en tho*. ft be a -cross

mf.
1 _£__! ,.. _ •

. ^ ' P f

That rais-eth me;
"—* cr

(2-:—

a

—,_e-^

Still all my song shall be, . Near - er, my

f
l-ug—

V

zzgzzizgz
£=£

2»i



GENERAL

~& 9 7St

^ -i=\- 3£$=x
*r&£-jgr?S=2=2

dim
God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee,

1 y*1

p r
A - MEN".

Si^pisi=ir£=p:4=^ *=J2
1—rm=P=F •<2-i-£2.

-*-«—-tl L«-t

j) 2 Though like a wanderer,

"Weary and lone,

Darkness comes over me,

My rest a stone;

cr Yet in my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

m/3 There let my way appear

Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
" In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

!

w
l

w/4 Then with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs,

Altars I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

/5 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.
S. Adams

344 (SECOND TUNE)

E=g=r=f E*EEf

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. G. 4.
Kedron-

A. 8. Spratt

IB
mf p
74. Near * er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee, E'en though it

™./V *-

35E
&-**LL^&-

-$=*

+. +. ^-P^_

in ' -m

Ped

m
-n-
m -^

-*vE
be

l cr
cross That rais - eth me; Still all my song shall be,

i—i r

v-

-J^E

Near
•49-

dim
j

2*

my God, to Thee, Near

i9-
dim_fZ

£=?
er to Thee. A - menv

a

m^^-j=t f i—
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(THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4>
8t. Edmund
A. S. SuUivan

I

J= 90. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. E'en though it

mf p

f I I l: ^B¥W^m
he a cross That

—,_._
r
_l

rais-eth
cr

me; Still

cr
all my song shall be,

T=f
^=i =g=

^ii^^^ipii^ipaiiSJi
God, to Thee,

jg^^^|«
Near

I

er, my God, to

Mm
Thee. Amen.

p 2 Though like a wanderer,

Weary and lone,

Darkness comes over me,

My rest a stone

;

cr Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

m/3 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

»/4 Then with my waking thoughts

Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs

Altars I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

/ 5 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.
S. Adams

Cal

j'.w f=f f



GENERAL

mmmm^m^^m
Sav - iour di-_vine! Now hear me while I pray:

§i
i=8j:

EE
.JV

t=n
f *=&

Take alt my

illiil^ifcgip^^SiEi
guilt a -way; let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine. A-men.'

gEb-j

—

r:

s
!==*=

r 1

ra/ 2 May Thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal iuspire;

p As Thou hast died for me,
• cr O may my love to Thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

p 3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

cr Be Thou my Guide;

mf Bid darkness turn to day;

I
I

1

Wipe sorrow's tears away;

p Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside 1

pp 4 When ends life's transient dream,

When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll;

cr Blest Saviour, then in love,

Fear and distrust remove;

mf bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul I

R. Palmer

345 (SECOND TUNE)
5. 6. 4.

St. AmbrosK
W. H. Monk.

J= 80. My faith looks up to Tbee.Tbou Lamb of Calva - ry, Sav - iour di -vine ! Now hear me while I

mf _*_ _ I _-_ * '-Si -ffl. -^L O-J
'.'^f.^U^

Ftmm^msm^^M^m
"7

'
cr ~ f "^"^

pray, Take all my guilt a -way, O let me from this day Be wbol-ly Thine! A-men

:Efc

*Lt^£-*-* &L J2^_

FB^^^BrS^r-T r T r i » " ^'hf^T
399



346 (FIBST TUNE)

4-

GENERAL

CM.
Mount Calvabt
R. P. Stewart

;eee^
mf

*~ m «=j=i=r

J=80. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross wo

m^^s
And plead to be for - given.

Fftrp JE3E
T—r

3=

r~n rrP̂ ^pm
:fcj: d=tSES
So let Thy life our pat -tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A-men.

£
t

r^/"2 Help us, through good report and 111,

Our daily cross to bear

;

Like Thee, to do our Father's will,

p Our brethren's grief to share.

rnf3 Let grace our selfishness expel,

Our earthliness refine;

cr And kindness in our bosoms dwell,

As free and true as Thine.

(8ECOND TUNE)

*=5

f±
p 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on,

We in our turn would meekly cry,

pp "Father, Thy will be done."

m/5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven,

cr O may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow Thee to heaven 1

J. H. Gurney

Lambeth
S. Webbe (.')C. M. S. Webbe (?)

mf -9- -9- -•- -**• 9mmmf -9- -9- -9- -jsN

J=88. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, And plead to be for - giv'n,

mm v-

§^S^|pip!^pf!isig
So let Thy life our pat - tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A - men.

r400



347
Verses 1 4 only

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.
Clarkncb

A. S. Sullivan

mp\ u |
ll I |

J — 74. Sin - ful, sigh - ing to be blest; Bound, and long- ing to be free;

God be mer - ci - ful to me

1—1
mp 2 Goodness I have none to plead,

Sinfulness in all I see,

I can only bring ray need;

p God be merciful to me.

F=f
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs:

p God be merciful to me.

mp 4 From this sinful heart of mine
To Thy bosom 1 would flee:

mp 3 Broken heart and downcast eyes I am not my own but Thine:

Dare not lift themselves to Thee; p God be .merciful to me.

L 4* Verses 5 and 6 only i

==* :t=p|:

3

J =84. 5. There is One be -side the throne, And my on - ly hope and plea
mf

... •> _. „ - — « « « * ^2

ifczfzzfczbi:33&E

fcW
. 1 T pi --S- -5-

Are in Him,and Him

9iftfe>=3Bt=t

-^- -•- WP-

£gf—

r

—

p

zf=ffz=5=S+—L
i—F—

r

lone:

5(2.

God be mer - ci - ful to me. A-MEN.

I

mf 6 He my cause will undertake,

My interpreter will be;

cr He 's my allj and for His sake

p God be merciful to me.

J. S. £. Monaetl

26 401



348
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, 47
R. Redhead

3iTT . j j
~±±

J. J j n^rizt^zj£^EEl
J=72. When our heads are bowed with woe. When our bit -ter tears o'er-flow,

n?p J. -J.

ft » #

-r-F-f
^ii

e=r=—I

—

L-F v

^-±±=±-=±

When we mourn the lost, the dear,

-i P=t=i-i— •— I »•

Je - su, Son of Mâ

mm
ry, hear! A-men.

p 2 Thou our throbbing nesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,
Thou hast shed the human tear

;

Jesu, Son of Mary hear!

pp 3 When the solemn death-bell tolls

For our own departing souls,

When our final doom is near,

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

p 4 Thou hast bowed the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,

349

Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear

!

• o When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

p 6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not Thine own;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear;
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear I

H. H. MUman

Denham
Denham's Psalter

fefcfc=Hr^ftfiiPiiiiP
Be - fore Thy throne of grace I fall; Be mer-ci-ful to me. A-men.

mi#NM
p 2 Out of the deep T cry.

The woeful deep of sin,

Of evil done in days gone by,

Of evil now within.

p 3 Out of the deep I fear,

And dread of coming shame.

402

ip^^BpiC
cr From morning watch till night is near

1 plead the precious Name.

m/4 Lord, there is mercy now.
As ever was, with Thee;

Before Thy throne of grace T bow;
p Be merciful to me. —r

H. W. Baker



35o
GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Bt. Raphael,
£. J. Hopkln*

;^S3hes±3E3E
pv_j==:i: t=±

*=?=*=* -*—j- atzt
*=t

rr
Wl/

Je-su, Lord of life and glo - ry.Kend from heav'n Thy gra-cious ear;

,-v. , —rF ~ g—l~r ' 5 r—r* a &

f 1—

r

f

§pgpggl^i^^^ig
I

While our wait - ing souls a - dore Thee, Friend of help-less sin -ners* hear:

s=*= ?EE*EE^£3E^BEE&E£E3Eg3l^B

Bt rai
By Thy mer

P
9^^-f—r=E

cy, O de - liv - er

3=d£

US,

J"

good Lord. A-men.

^S=t
jt? 2 From the depths of nature's blindness, mf 4 When the world around is srailiug,

From the hardening power of sin, In the time of wealth and ease,

From all malice and unkindness, Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,

From the pride that lurks within, In the day of health and peace,

By Thy mercy, p By Thy mercy,

deliver us, good Lord. O deliver us, good Lord.

p 3 When temptation sorely presses,

In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses,

In each dark and trying hour,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

p 5 In the weary hours of sickness,

In the times of grief and pain,

When we feel our mortal weakness
When all human help is vain,

By Thy mercy,

deliver us, good Lord.

pp 6 In the solemn hour of dying,

In the awful judgment day,

cr May our souls, on Thee relying,

Find Thee still our hope and stay:

p By Thy mercy,

deliver us, good Lord.
J.J. Cummin*
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GENERAL

S. M.
Buds

m !—' 1 1 *- am f-* Bis—I

—

wn—.—a
p' r trr t *

^=80. Have mer - oy. Lord, on • me. As Thou wert ev -er kind;

Let me, op-press'd with loads

>=

of guilt, "Thy woAt-edmer-cy

r
j> 2 Wash off my foul offense.

And cleanse me from my sin;
For I confess ray crime, and see
How great ray guilt has been.

Vkf 3 Against Thee, Lord, alone.
And only in Thy sight. [aeraned.

Have I transgressed : and, though con-
Must own Thy judgment right.

i) 4 Blot out my crying sins.

Nor me in anger view

:

^m £
P

find. Amen.

£
r Sir

clean,

352

cr Create in me a heart that 'i

An upright mind renew.

m/5 Withdraw not Thou Thy help.
Nor cast me from Thy sight;

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take
His everlasting flight.

m/6 The joy Thy favour gives
Let me, O Lord, regain

;

cr And Thy free Spirit's firm support
My fainting soul sustain.

Tate and Brady

Olmutz
Arr. by L. Mason

^JUP^^i^Pil
Lest, if Thy whole dis-pleas-ure rise. I sink be-neath Thy rod. Amen.

T=^=rrm^^s^mMmmmma
tn/2 Touched by Thy quickening power,

p My load of guilt I feel

:

The wounds Thy Spirit hath unclosed,
O let that Spirit heal,

p 3 In trouble and in gloom.
Must I for ever mourn?

And wilt Thou not at length, O God.
In pitying love return?

I

m/ 4 come, ere life expire;
Send down Thy power to save

;

For who shall sing Thy Name in death,

Or praise Thee in the grave?

7«/5 Why should 1 doubt Thy grace.

Or yield to dread despair?
cr Thou wilt fulfil Thy promised word.

And grant me all ray prayer.
J. Newton



353
GENERAL

L. M.
Hamburg

Att. by L. Mason

'/'
i

rf=90. My God, per-rait me Dot to be A stran-ger to my -self and Thee:

te lig^gig^^i

^̂^g 2EEEE&-p^paS
-A- midst a thou -sand tho'ts I rove. For- get-ful of my high-est love. Amen.

p 2 Why should my passions mix with earth, m/3 Call me away from flesh and sense;
And thus debase my heavenly birth '.'

Why should 1 cleave to things below,
And all my purest joys forego?

354

cr Thy grace, O Lord, can draw me thence:
I would obey the voice divine,
And all inferior joys resign.

I. Watts

Martyrdom
H. Wilson~>-T C M> H. Wilson

5- «—<-(£ 1—Us< •-*IL(S) #_L_a _?_[_ ,5, j_Ug J_L^J 1

J=90. Lord,when we bend be- fore Thy throne. And our con - fes- sions pour,

p >_,

Teach us to feel the sins we own. And hate what we de-plore. A - men.

P

3=
J-KBp

p 2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see;
True penitence impart;

And not a thought our bosoms share
Which is not wholly Thine.

cr And let a kindling glance from Thee ,. . . . ... . . .... -..

Beam hope upon the heart. mf 4 Le
J

l^ih ea«h weak Petition fill.hope upo

InfZ When we disclose our wants in prayer.
May we our wills resign

;

cr And waft It to the skies.
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still

That grants it, or denies.

/. D. Carlyte

405



355
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.

£^mm
Ramoth

/. B. Calkin

*E
9" $

J = 90. Sav - iour,Whom I fain would love, Je - sua, era - ci - fied for roe,

I=^^F „_,
! ff—[T-] tF P=p=p=fcN—f=t=«

^-1 6=J=i=Ej=±=t
F*^ r—1—

^

I
Fix ray rov - ing heart - bove, Draw me near-er un - to Thee.

fh -& &»-• -
--•-

Er*T v
i* r^T1

'
~*

r r h r
^

•|— *- -*—sg-F*

—

g—sj-
Efe II

"=T

Thee to praise and Thee to know Make the joy of saints be - low:

J im « :fe:

:F=

*-Jk-g-

f^r\ n . I

-J-=t=^=Fr —4-~i~h—

r

1 II

5**

—*-•-

/
Thee to

1 • g '

see and Thee .to

-3

dim
love

-c-

Make theWiss of saints a

-

P

7=^-3-"
bove. A -men.

zg-J.f^g=H
K

-t-4=—FF-
~-r

zjb:
I

^—^— r>»— to

I I 1 1 ^=3f4-»

m

mf% Lord, it is not life to live,

If Thy presence Thou. deny:

Lord, if Thou Thy presence give,

'T is no longer death to die.

cr Source and Giver of repose,

Only from Thy love it flows;

Peace and happiness are Thine,

Mine they are, if Thou art mine.

A.M. Topladv
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fo

(FIK8T TUNE)
Voices in unison

GENERAL

7. 7. 7.
Holt Cross
J. E. Weat

!EE iss F^s
i = 80. Heal me, O

P

Ur r V
my Sav - lour, heal;

«!
Heal me as

HH
I -'J Li W t^^^^^iia

§*»

sup-pli-ant kneel; Heal me, and my par- don

"T L -J I I

A - MEN.

w-^ ±r-

t-'-t
'&&* 55 i

P 2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made ; m/.4 Thou the true Physician art

;

Hear the prayers I oft have prayed, Thou, Christ, canst health impart,

cr And in mercy send me aid.
'

Binding up the bleeding heart.

p 3 Helpless, none can help me now

;

Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou:
Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow.

p 5 Other comforters are gone;

cr Thou canst heal, and Thou alone.

Thou for all my sin atone.

m/6 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal;

Heal me, as 1 suppliant kneel;

p To Thy mercy I appeal.
JJ. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
T. 7. 7.

lie;

Day of Grace
J. W. Elliott

4-
-J -I H—j=

-—5==^==f==s=£-S==^—-^

—

l=j=s—*
—3=3

80. Heal
' P

me, • O my Sav - iour, heal ; Heal me

P * ft—^m *__—^ *_
X-m :t*zzi.

Sup-pliant kneal; Heal me, and my par - don seal. A -men.
I I

ftn: i

r—r—r—r

—

!^
m A - MEN.

-<S>
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GENERAL

357 <FIRST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

St. Edith
J. U. KneclU

J =82. O Je - su, Thou art stand -ing Out -side the fast-closed door,

s
-1—fr

m T pp
t-jfe

3: ?=t^j N J—i j i j j J j. ei

In low - ly pa - tience wait • Jng To pass the thresh- old o'er:

BS fl=HMfr

^J^^Jg^^^
cr

Shame on us, Chris- tian bro- thers, His Name and sign who bear;

fN^E

^^^f^i^i
*3fc:

O shame, thrice shame up • on us, To keep Him stand-Ing there! Amen.

j*3 J52sg-

F=t 4=t
4^

ggiT—t—

T

jt> 3 O Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for yon, My children.

cr And will ye treat Me 60?"

mf Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

w. w. Bow

p 2 O Jesu, Thou art knocking:

And lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred;

cr love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to waitl

jf O sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gatel

408



357 f SEC0ND TUNE)

GENERAL.

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Lux MltNDf
d. JS. Sullivan

t i li y < uH m kuV^
mp

zz±5.

O Je - su, Thou art stand- ing Oat - side the fast-closed door,

—£?-* JS-gg 0-r~»-rm * -J^h
Hi #_5i=pz±:g=r:^&-=:::j=g== *~^

:t=P Wn F f rl^1

l^rH^T^=#fa^^agi^

a#

In low -ly pa-tience wait • ing To pass the thresh-old o'er;

EE
I^E *

«_;,—^L—,--* ^—jr. T . |
—

,

EHz:Et=Eq:=t=±:=z=Effi=l

If It
I I

Shame on us Chris -tian broth -era, His Karae and sign who fcearj

R^H?—*=F»== :fc::==FE? -

1

irrr^rrrprib^grrrrrjl—p—rrssrri

£

P*?

shame, thrice shame up -on us

t

To keep Him stand-ing there! A«mkn.

©>•

1—

r

/> 2 Jesu, Thou art knocking

:

And lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

cr love that passeth knowledge^

So patiently to wait!

p sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gatel

=J~

rr=r^
p 3 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for you, My children,

cr And will ye treat Me so? "

"Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. How
409



GENERAL

357 (THIRD TUNE*
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Axr\nta>

&EgeE^i==*=j -*-E:*- 1

J = 82. O Je - sa, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast-closed door,

mP J m .

g
hi

1

f

_hIicz^_ ^—^ g
—n^ _j_i p_c_* ^ *-—g»—L-

J.. |

In low

I

ly pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thresh - old
( o'er

Pggg^Sfe^i*3* -fe
I » £E

f i

-5-
cr

Shame on

cr

^ /i i'*!

s?

us. Chris -tian bro- thers His Name and sign who hear;

in@ f=r=r
-l^-

5-

7TTrr*-* HP
O shame.thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-ing therel A-men

JS^P^g f^r
p 2 Jesu, Thou art knocking:

And lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

cr O love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to watt!

p sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate I

410

^3 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for you, My children,

cr And will ye treat Me so?"

mf Lord, with shame and 6orrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. Bow



O Cj8 (FIRST TUNE)

May be sung in unison.

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Poltcakp

J. Barnby
mg in unison. • • i

J=80. Je-sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave, and fol- low Thee;

s^-My r^^Lp^r^y
D'es-ti-tute, de-spised, for-sak-en, Thou.from hence.my all shalt be:

p.*. jl jl ^ ;

-. _ I cr

Slower.

=fc|=d=t=:
:± 3P§=fer^Tns^TTt+-*-*—*-

Per- ish ev - ery fond am-bi-tion, All I've sought,or hoped, or known;

9?=t 4=F t=—tr-
rr

d=|:
=t£*=J:

T—

f

4-J J-J [-

*=£
i—

r

^^li^^SS
Yet how rich is my con - di - tion ! God and heav'n are still my own ! A-men.

1—

t

p 2 Man may trouble and distress me,
' T will but drive me to Thy breast

.

Life with trials hard may press me,

cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mfO 't is not in grief to harm me,

While Thy love is left to me:
'twere not in joy to charm me,

Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

$\f3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

:

h i

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Father's smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to win thee:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

/ 4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there,

mpSoon shall close thy earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H.F.Lyta
411



358 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

J-

St. Sebastian
J.'. Cecil

Eg =}=

mf - * .* -; ? "I
J = 84. Je-sus, 1 my crosshavetak-en, All to leave and fol- low Thee;

mfM

¥gE5E*=±=±=+=E=F IE

*=*=*=?

v-M 1 1-—-—
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I

4

±iii
*z=3:
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r

m
3aa fl«-5i—
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r -*- -w-

*=rf=q=
It

Des- ti -tute, de-spised, for- sak- en, Thou from hence my all shaltbe:

P.

9^3
# cr+_ I

=155

i—

r

»t -#B5- n*pp
Per-ish . ev - ery ' fond am - bi - tion. All I've sought, or hoped, or known;

a:
*=*=*

4J.J , l-J-J1=3—n—^ J R-
Yethowrich-is/ fny con- di- tion! God anOeav'nare still my own. A-men.

=r=tf

j> 2 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me toThy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me,
cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

nif O 't is not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me:

O 't were not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

m/3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

412

pip
j> Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Fathers smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to -vin thee

;

Child of heaven, shouldstthoOreplne?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer.

Heaven's eternal day 's before thee,

God'sown hand shall guide thee there.

mp Soon shall close thv earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

faith to sight, and prayar to praise.



358 (THIRD TONE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Egd
JBS m

ST. IONATIDS
H. E. Cooke

23=fc=*
*=±f

X=4=$. W=#=# ^-f^
84- Je-su5, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave and fol-low Thee;

to§a^E 1

—
r

r=r
-»—y-
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r

* t f T

t=* PPi i=t
-=r -*--

1

*=W
Des - ti - tute. de-spised, for - sak - en, Thou frorahencemy all shalt be

:

P_ 1

4^^^^^^^^^<

Per - ish ev - ery fond am -bi- tion, All I'vesought, or hoped, or known

;

§mm^m^mmmm
i t—t

j—j.

Yethow rich is my con- dl- tion! God and heav'n are still my own. A-men;

gmm^m^^m^
p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Father's smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to win thee;

Child of heaven, shouldstthou repine?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armedby faith, and winged by prayer.

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's ownhand shall guide theethere,

tap Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

"Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

If. F. Lyte
413

1

p 2 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mf O 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me:
'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

m/3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;
* >y to find in every station

Something still to do or bear:



359 (FIRST TUNE)

Si m r&=

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

A

Rathbox
/. Conkey

J= 100. In the Cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow -'ring o'er the wrecks of tyne;

^-f=J: 4=t
%-f

All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ersround its head sub-lime.

m
A-MEN.

f^
j) 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the Cross are sanctified ;'

Peaoe is there that knows no measure,

cr Joys that through all time abide.

p 2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears-annoy,

Never shall the Cross forsake me:
cr Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

mfS ^Y^len the sun of bliss is.beaming /5 In the Cross of Christ I glory,

Light and love upon my way, Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

From the Cross the radiance streaming, All the light of sacred story

Adds new lustre to the day. Gathers round its head sublime.

J. Bouring

Cross of Jesus
J. Stainer

II

(SECOND TlfNE)

Slow .

8. 7. 8. 7.

1 glo-

J—K+,

In the Cross of Christ

S f=4 y
Tow-'ring o'er thewrecksof time;

~P^-
%

*=^N
£=&=!

f^r^=

^^^a^^ilii«
All the light of sa -cred sto-ry Ga-thers round its head sublime. Am ex.

b ' ^' r fffpri
i

rnf rfifii
411



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. George's Bolton

J. Walch

-3-^-i 4 ' 4 ' 4 - 4 • 1-1-^'
t*-&- *• ~4~

82. Je - au ! Lord most mer

P
t=*

ci-ful. Low at Thy Cross I lie;

egp=£ fctfc
4=** PI

=±
:*=t«

^=i:

sin-ner'sFriend,most pit. - i-ful, Hear my he - wail

IS • -• 9-

r-1—t—

r

-*-*-&
r r r -y ' *

i 1
*

1

S*
=fc=

S:
* ing

5=
cry.

\=^A m ±:*=* 3±s fi-v

I come to Thee with mourn - ing, I come to Thee in woeS§35EH-E t=i=t= f*^
fe=:

r~r
s*

gg
With, con- trite heart re - turn - ing,

m b.*- .&- lam.

And tears that
rri

I
o - ver- flow. A-MEN.

I^=t
|=:if=3: i—

r

1 ; I x i

•

By all that untold suffering

Endured by Thee alone;

cr Priest! O spotless Offering!

Plead, for Thou didst atone J

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,

cr Re-enter Thou and reign;

mf And say, by that dear token,

I am absolved again

;

And build me up, and guide me,

And guard me day by day;

And in Thy presence hide me,

And keep my soul alway.

J. Hamilton

415

97if2 gracious Intercessor!

Priest within the veil!

P Plead, for a lost transgressor,

The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,

1 tell them one by one;

cr for Thy Name's great glory,

p Forgive all I have done'l

pp 3 by Thy Cross and Passion,

.Thy tears and agony,

And crown of cruel fashion,

And death on Calvary
j

Small notes for 1st. verse.-



GENERAL

7. 6. T. 6. D.
Tabor

H. Kugehnann36O (SECOND TUNE)
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j-H 1 , . R^1=±T=U|J 1—

H
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1
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11
J = 82. O Je - su I Lord most mer-ci - ful. Low at Thy Cross I

fas:—f—

g

=—•-i-i—\i *—i—

*

Pfei f
si
r t^

lie;

a—i—l-i—=r=jz=q i i
,

1
—- u ,_ 1

, r~=i-^—=^
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^ ''jt1-^ •* e±- j. i {

f>*
Y be - wail - ing cry.

I 1 M r I
IMEfe

O sin - ner's Friend.most pi - ti - ful, Hear my be - wail - ing cry.

-«- *- -•- - /^.. J

=t

I come to Thee with mourn - ing, I come to Thee in woe;

With con-trite heart re - turn - ing,

* * IN *
And tears that o - ver-riow. A -men.

iJs0
)»/)2 O gracious Intercessor!

Priest within the veil

!

Plead, for a lost transgressor,
The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,
1 tell them one by one;

cr O for Thy Name's great glory,

p Forgive all 1 have done!

pp 3 O by Thy Cross and Passion,
Thy tears and agony.

And crown of cruel fashion.
And death on Calvary

;

(• The ties are to be disregarded in the 1st verse.)

41fi

By all that untold suffering
Endured by Thee alone

;

cr O Priest! O spotless Offering!
Plead, for 1 hou didst atone I

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,
cr He-enter Thou and reign ;

mfAnd say, by that dear token,
1 am absolved again

;

And build me up. and guide n.e.

And guard me day by day,
And in Thy presence hide ma,
And keep my soul alway.

J. Hamlium
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
BOMBURGH
German

tpfc=t
ffiS pn^j^^g

rnf -& -T

J_ 79 ( Christ, the Life of all the liv -ing, Christ,the Death of death.our foe,
J

( Who, Thy- self for us oncegiv- ing,(/))To the darkened depths of woe, J

I
fcd:
:&=•:

J=F
«=J

Pa - tient - ly didstyield Thy breath, Man to save from sin and death:

,-p » *-

Thou-sand,thousand thanks shall

J

be, Bless -ed Je - sus, un-to Thee. A-men.

r? . r—^ P
^ 3^= *^0.

f=FT r I
I

—
i

|

p 2 Thou, ah, Thou hast taken on Thee p 3 Thou didst bear the smiting, only

Bitter strokes, a cruel rod;

Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee.,

Thou sinless Son of God;

cr Only thus for us to win

Rescue from the bonds of sin:

*nf Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,

Blessed Jesus, unto Thee.

That it might not fall on me;

Stoodest falsely charged and lonely,

That I might be safe and free;

Comfortless, that I might know

Comfort from Thy boundless woe:

cr Thousand, thousand thanks shall be^

mf Blessed Jesus, unto Thee,

mp 4 Then for all that wrought our pardon,

For Thy sorrows deep and sore,

For Thine anguish in the garden,

cr I will thank thee evermore;

p Thank Thee with the latest breath

For Thy sad and cruel death;

For that last most bitter cry,

or Praise Thee evermore on high.

27
E. C. Hamburgh: Te. C. Winkworih

417



3^2 (FIRST TUNE)

UENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Maot

If. Lahee

P
U-J—h-4

3^3
J = 76. Glo - ry be to

mf
(

t^zz^z:|-^=Jzz--=:t=t

Je

p*^^pr

jfizg=*:=p:

sus, Who in

P
bit - ter pains Pour'd for me the life-blood

I A
!=SfttBE

m/2 Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

p "Which from sin and sorrow
cr Doth the world redeem

!

Abel's blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies

;

But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

(SECOND TUNE)

/ 3 Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high.

Angel hosts, rejoicing,
Make their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices;
Swell the mighty flood;

Louder still and louder.
Praise the precious Blood.

Tr. E. Caswall
CASWALt.

6. 5. F. Filitz

mp

J =70. Glo - ry be to
--Grace and life ecr -•- -#- •- -*-

I I

Who in bit - ter pains
In that Blood I find.

418



363 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7.6.7..6.D.
Jksu, Maoisteb Bo»k

J. £. JJykea

^=t=& inm5 m$ f *=f
J =80. Lamb of. God, .still keep me Near to Thy wound-ed side!-

mp
kee

^^H=immmm^$f=F=f FEFEF

^4^=^^^^^=^^T^r
Tis on - \y there la -safe

Cf

fee

And peace • I bide.

*=

U §rr^ntlt i==t
*=*

What foes and snares snr - round

1
me! What doubts and fears with - in!

agf^F^s *s*

PP
£±?2=

iPN^=g#m=5d=^ri#jtcr

Thegrace that sought and found me, A - lone can keep me clean. A-men.

^^P^B^iis=e *=tm*
/> 2 'T is only in Thee hiding,

I feel my life secure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict can endure;

cr Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart^sustainetb

p In all its care and woe.

mf 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me
Of all Thy power and grace;

/ Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above,

/. a. Deck

419



363 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. G. D.
St. Christopher

F. C. Makerm PPi *=t m'^=i=t=g==rfg| £
mp

r
f=V=£

J=80. Lamb of God, still keep me Near to Thy wound-ed side!

mp
:£*= 5^=r^m --p

T-- £E

^=J=i

§5§pi

ip^-;*^p^^»i
'T is on - ly there in safe - ty And peace I can a - bide.

i±=fczi=iz=dif±
t* N=^3= =e=E *=

What foes ana snares sur- round me! What doubts and fears with - in!

p. JC^_M J±=»: -«2-=-^ ^=F—tf
t=^=

T
The grace that soughtand found me,

cr .

r
A - lone can keep me clean. Amen.

gas-=§
b-i

*=*= g -0-r-

T^T:

FT
&3tt=!g
F r

jo 2 'T is only in Thee hiding,

I feel my life 6ecure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict cau endure;

cr Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

p In all its care and woe.

420

mf 3 Soou shall my eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me

Of all Thy power and grace:

/ Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above.

/. a. Dtf
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GENERAL

(FIRST TUNE)& , 7. 6. 7. a D.
EVAKOKLHTM
H.S.&nkelev

T 4=Z ^mmmr rry f
J=9«. Q Je « sa» we a - dere Thee, Up - on the Cross, our Ring:

V
We bow our •hearts be ore Thee; Thy gra-ciousNamewe sing:

i^ £#4
A^^==•=8*#*=tS*:

t=t=t=

.J_
N •#-

-£-£*g-,f-
:f=f:
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upast s
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r^rr—?~r-
That Name hath brought sal - va - tion, That Name, m life our stay;

mll
fir 4
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^ESE P^R^F ^

epocorall*n u i ~~i— i 1 F
epocorau#-i

1
j i-fa=y^=j=H-ti=^ J 1

1
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i

[1 1

J

H

l7
Our peace, our con - so - la

P
tion When life shall fade a - way* Amen.

EH .eP^^9*£
§

:s:

^ — r T" i ^ ih i i

mp 2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee, p 3 Ab, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee,

Still pressing by Thy Cross: And nailed Thee to the tree:

Lord, may our hearts retain Thee, Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee;

Counting all else but loss.

The grief Thy soul endured,

Who can that grief declare ?

Thy pains have thus assured

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

Yet deign our hope to be.

cr glorious King, we bless Thee,

No longer pass Thee by;

Jesu, we confess Thee
Oar Lord euthroned on high.

A. T. RttueU

*21



(SECOND TUNE)

•=i r

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

J J 4

St. Ai.kmund
/?. I'arker

O Je - su. we a - done Thee, Up • ou the Cross, our King:

*—E-# • • •— :=i*
I

•
•

' -**
| "I

We bow our hearts be- fore Thee; Thy gra - cious Name we sing:

l_—zzpzc
t
-rj- r.ij ^—f

(-—r—^

—

z£±:ddIS3E2l--i=t*=-!

That Name hath brought sal - va

-#- -- r
vion, That Name, in life our stay;

wmmt

PI 1/
Our peace.our con -so- la- tion When life shall fade a way. A- men.

mp 2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee,

Still pressing by Thy Cross:

Lord, may our hearts retain Thee,

Counting all else but loss.

The grief Thy soul endured,

Who can that grief declare?

Thy pains have thus assured

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

422

p 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee,

And nailed Thee to the tree :

Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee;

Yet deign our hope to be.

cr O glorious King, we bless Thee,

No longer pass Thee by;

Jesu, we confess Thee

Our L^td enthroned on high.

A. T. Russell
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£E3 d=£=

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Hilda
•f. Darnby

d=x^z=-Jjr-=sirS=5^i=s=l:nf=«=* ^
J=86. Hail, Thou once-de - spis-ed Je-sus! Hail, Thou Ga-li - le - an King!

™/ _g_., 4 » 1-4-1—g^j—f-gg-

« « J 9 1 # #——• * —r_L-^ « ,©

Thou didst suf - fer to re -lease us: Thou didst free sal- va-tion bring.
* fe*. ^ +.• +. CU- £ £ jt .*.

§*
-s ^

1 t—

r

r
Hail.Thou ag - on - iz - ing Sav- iour, Bear-er of our sin and shame!

=£ta=—r 1 i
1 Tr-=i==^Sdji==»==p^pEni=zt=g=z

ByThymer-it we find fa-vour:Life is giv -en thro' ThyName. A -men.

T—{ f=r
=trqr=f=f aa

/> 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,

All our sins on Thee were laid :

By almighty love anointed,

Thou hast full atonement made.

cr All Thy people are forgiven

Through the virtue of Thy Blood :

mf Opened is the gate of heaven.

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

/3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,

Seated at Thy Father's side.

mf There for sinners Thou art pleading:

There Thou dost our place prepare

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

/4 Worship, honour, power and blessing

Thou art worthy to receive:

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

cr Help, ye bright angelic spirits!

Bring your swe^tesJ. noblest lays

!

Help to sing our Saviour's merits

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise!

J. Bakewell: M. Madam A. M. Toplady

423
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GENERAL

8.8.6.8.8.6.
Ransom

E. Baniiett

-•", To Him for all Hi

mm
J=»88. To Him Who for our sins was slain, To Him for all His dy - ing pain,

»/
. . ....'Jl^...-.. ff . ..-f- A

In unison.

t=t 1—J-T
Eil

-•—*-

/n Harmony. % . »

.'mJ iju h ^"a
Sing we Al < le - lu - - la! To Him, the Lamb our Sac - ri-fice,

53*rr^T-k 3=t

fed^^jj^^=tj=H-^UiieH
Whogave His Blood our ran«eom-price, Sing we Al-le-lu-ia! A-men.

*=t
» 2 To Hira Who died that we might die

To sin, (cr) and live with Him on high,

Sing we Alleluia!

f To Him Who rose that we might rise,

And reigo with Him beyond the skies,

Sing we Alleluia!

mp 3 To Him Who now for us doth plead,

And helpeth us. in all our need,

f Sing we Alleluia!

mfTo Him Who doth prepare on high

Our home in immortality,

f Sing we Alleluia!

fi To Him be glory evermore:

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore;

Sing we Alleluia!

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Our God most great, our joy, our boast,

Sing we Alleluia!

J. T. JtuMcU



CENERAL

g^m-H-rjj-F^zzinJ j J | J
j=t=|

*=&
Prais - ing Thy Name: Thy love and grace a-dore. Which all oiu*

^r*^
L

i
. | . | _

3

h
.
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r

1
r

i—lkE^^N^eN ' JUixj
*-r

sor - rows hoFe ; Sing - ing for ev - er-more,"Wor-thy the Lamb." A-men.

r
m/*3 Come, all ye hosts above!

Join in one song of lov«,

cr Praising His Name;

To Him ascribed be

Honour and majesty

Through all eternity:

" Worthy the Lamb."

mfl haste, ye ransomed racer

For all His gifts of grace

/ Praise ye His Name:

He wondrous things hath done;

Triumph o'er death hath won;

Heaven's gate hath open thrown;

«' Worthy the Lamb."

/4 Blessed and Holy Three,

Glorious Triuity,

Praise* to Thy Name

:

mf Father, Thy love we bless;

Spirit of holiness,

cr We praise Thee and confess,

" Worthy the Lamb."
J. Allen : Cook and Denton

• The tune " Moscow," No. 388, can be used if preferred*



368 (PIE8T TUNE)

J /"* *^f * * f #
J =188. AI - le - lu - ia! sing to Je- 80s! His thescep-tre. His the throne;

EnrH-f-f
r—(•—

<

sn
Al - le - lu - ial His the tri-uraph, His the vie- to- ry a- loDe:

as s^Ff FP
^^ # * J -J- # 3* fr*- cr^: ^ a1

* J &r -r W&-

Hark ! tne songs of peace- ful Si- on Thun-der like a might- y flood;

7«*
Je - sus out of, ev - ery na - tion Hath re - deemed us by His Blood. A-men.

m=FT
P mJ ft f if 1 f

jh/2 Alleluia! (/>) not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now

;

cr Alleluia! He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how :

p Though the cloud from sight received
When the forty days wereo'er : I

Him,
cr Shall our hearts" forget His promise,

" 1 am with you evermore "?

m/2 Alleluia! Bread of Heaveu,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful

Flee to Thee from day to dayi
p Intercessor. Friend of sinners,

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
w Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep acr*oss the crystal sea.

426

/4 Alleluia! King eternal.
Thee the Lord of lords we own :

Alleluia! born of Mary, Ithrone;
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast entered,
Robed in Hesh, our great High-Priest;

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

/5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre, Itis the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone;

p Hark ! (cr) the songs of holy Sioa
/ Thunder like a mighty flood ;

'.Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood,

fr. c. Di*



(SECONL TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D»
Knightsbridge

J. B. J'owM

Al - le- lu- ia! sing to Je-sus! His the scep-tre, His the throne;J = 90. Al - le- lu- ia! sing to Je-sus! His the sc<

rrr-r- ^-g^—*—fi 1 LJ 0—m »—.-J^-Sz-t f-a*i—E=t
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r
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J

Hark! the songs of peace- ful Si- on Thun-der like

mmmmmm
Je-sus out of

Sfe

ev - 'ry na-tion Hath re-deeined us

L|_L

by His Blood A-MEX.

mmmmmmf=f
m/2 Alleluia! ( p) not as orphans

Are we left in sorrow now;
cr Alleluia! He is near us,

Faith believes, nor questions how:
p Though the cloud from sight received

Whenthefortydayswereo'er: [Him,
cr Shall our hearts forget His promise,

*'
I am with you evermore" ?

wi/"3 Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay I

Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day:

p Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,

cr Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

/4 Alleluial King eternal.

Thee the Lord of lords we own:
Alleluia! born of Mary, [throne:
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast entered.
Robed in Mesh, our great High-Priest;

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

/5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre. His the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph.
His the victory alone

;

p Hark! (cr) the songs of holy Sion
/ Thunder like a mighty Mood ;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

w. c. ma
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368 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D. ElTCHABISTICA
J. W. Elliott

pPJ^fe^E^lJ^^^jJ^
J= 110. Al-le- lu - ia! Sing to

/
Je -snsr His the scep-tre, Hia the throne;

Al le - lu - ia! His the tri-umph, His the vie- to - ry a- lone:

£=
£=£

B=# =±kz=k=N=j
4=t

i
Voices in unison

ZshElEM
*J «-£-

J—__r_,Q_*
a-j—j-g^frTO

Hark! the songs of peace-ful Si - on Thun-der like a, mlgh-ty

P, I . ! I

J_
cr

flood;

»*^=
Je-sus out of ev-'ry na-tion, Hath redeem'dus by His Blood. A-men.

S^PPP9^t-t-^o=t E=E3
r=f ^*

m/2 Alleluia! (p) not as orphans /4 Alleluia! King eternal,

Are we left in sorrow now; Thee the Lord of lords we own;
cr Alleluia! He is near us, Alleluia! born of Mary,

Faith believes, nor questions how

:

Earth Thy footstool,hearen Thy thronei

p Tho' the cloud from sight received Him, p Thou within the veil hast entered,
When the forty days were o'er: . Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest;

cr Shall our hearts forget His promise, Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
"1 am with you evermore?"you<

tn/3 Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day

p Intercessor, Friend of sinners.
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,

cr Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

128

In the Eucharistic feast.

/5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre, His the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone:

p Hark ! (cr) the songs of holy Slon
/ Thunder like a mighty flood

;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

vr. c.Dix



3^9 (FIRST TUNE)

QENEP4.L

S. M. Kino Edwa&b
B. A. Sydenham

! I

j^^=jjj=hzjd^.yd^i
4— 110. A - wake, and sing the song Of Mo - and the Lamb I

§3 «*-

^PS*J-J-

I:=d:

* T j
f f= *=£*=

Wake ev -'ry heart and ev - 'rytongue To praise the Sav-iour'sName. Amen.

i^^E ^B^
1—

r

:F=t
r

jp 4 Soon shall ye hear Hiin say,
11 Ye blessed children, come."

cr Soon will He call yon hence away,

And take His wanderers home.

mf 5 There shall our raptured tongue

His endless praise proclaim,

cr And sweeter voices swell the song

Of glory to the Lamb.
W. Hammond

p 2 Sing of His dying love!

cr Sing of His rising power!

Sing how He intercedes above

For those whose sius He bore!

mfZ Sing on your heavenly way!

Ye ransomed sinners, sing!

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, the Eternal King!

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

Plumptrb
JF. H. Monk

PM
J

—

I i^
/ - *•

4 = 90. A - wake, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lamb I

S
Wake ev -'ry heart and ev - 'ry tongue To praise the Sav-ioux'sName. A-men.

429



370
GENERAL

L. M.
Mainzeh,
J. Maimer

fcf^^ ^^33E il i r
J=S6.Tri- urnpliant Lord.Thywork is done, Thy toil is o'er/Thy vic-torywon:

ppiiliiippgp^i
^^g

I crl I

aid Thy servants in the strife ; Help us to win the crown of life! A-men.

_,. cr+. J.

fcl

m/2 Presenting Thine own sacrifice, [rise ; mp 3 O by Thy spotless, wondrous bii»th,

Our prayers like incense round Thee p And by Thy bitter death on earth,
For " Thou art Priest for ever," Thou cr And by Thy rising from the grave,
Art interceding for us now. Ascended Lord, Thy people sav«l

/4 "Thou art the King of Glory," Thine
All honour, praise, and power divine;
One with the Father now confest,
And with the Spirit ever blest.

W. J. Irons

371 (FrRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

-1—4

ARUNOEt.
J. B. Dykes

Christ, a - bove all glo-ry seat-ed!. King E-ter-nal, strong to savef

mf.^ ĝ^^*gim^m
Dy - ing.Thou hastdeath de - feat - ed, Buried.Thouhast spoiled thegrave. A-men

J

m/2 Thou art gone, where now is given
What no mortal might could gain,

On the eternal throne of heaven
In Thy Father's power to reign.

(For remaining verses see the following page.)
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371 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL.

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Sanctdart
J. B. Dyke*

m m 1 1'

/T *,:*TTnErrr
s*-*- at

= 88. Christ, a - bove alt glo-ry seat-ed King e - ter-nal.strongfo save!

mf.__ J _T>_ - f] - J I
I J

^ 1—

r

g
II I c±=t=±=j

Dy - ing, Thou hast death de-feat - ed, Bur-ied, Thou hast spoiled the gras»e*

£ TT
:-J—4-

l

2. Thou art gone, where now is glv-en What no mor-tal might could gain,

p^^^^^^P^
-«>-

S
rr 1

J-

# -* -#" "2

On the eter-nal throne of heav-en Ini Thy Fa-ther's power to refgn. A-mex.

-tr-
2iz:|i=*=>: *=JT-t—i—r—fc-l—

t

M=3W
p

"

1
1

?=
r -r-r

«nf 3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee,
Heaven above and earth below;

While the depths of hell before Thee
Trembling and defeated bow.

tnf 4 We, Lord, with hearts adoring,

Follow Thee above the sky

;

p Hear our prayers, Thy grace imploring,

cr Lift our souls to Thee on high;

p 5 So, when Thou again in glory

cr On the ciouds of heaven shalt shine.

We Thy flock may stand before Thee,

Owned for evermore as Thine.

/ 6 Hail f all hail ! In Thee confiding,

Jesu, Thee shall all adore,

In Thy Father's might abiding

With one spirit evermore

!

Tr. J. It. Woodford
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372 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

J. Clark*

lorns.Iscrown'dwith glo-ry now;J=80. The Head,that once was crown'd with thornB.Is crown'dwith glo-ry now;

al di - a - dem a-dorns The inight-y Vio-tor's brow. A-MEN.

Mffwtf^pgp
m/ 2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is His, is His by right,

cr The King of kings, and Lord of lords.

And heaven's eternal Light.

tn/3 The joy of all who dwell above:

The joy of all below.

To whom He manifests His love

And grants His Name to know.

m/6 The Cross He bore is life and health,

p Though shame and death to Him :

$r His people's hope, His people's wealth

Their everlasting -theme.

T. Kelly

(8ECOND TUNE)

\r 1

p 4 To them the cross with all its shame,
crWith all its grace is given;

Their name, an everlasting name,
Their joy, the joy of heaven.

jp 5 They suffer with their Lord below,
crThey reign with Him above,

Their profit and their joy to know
p The mystery of His love.

St. Fttlbert
U. J. GauntlettC. M. U. J. Gauntlett

j-Jj J, j-tH-i I .J H"gfej

f cr.
*

80. The Head, that once was-crown'd with thorns, Is crown'dwith glo - ry now;

"4-
mssm =E*=££a=«=£

s*-1-

r»iHl,i i

|!

WLj'j j j i,ii j

A roy-al di - a - dera a-dorns The might-y Vic-tor's brow. A-men.^^k^mMmmmm^mF*m r



GENERAL

373 (FIRST TUNE ) St. Barnabas
A/irpiio

*— r^r

J= 92.Thouartgoneup on high To man-slons in the skies; And round Thy throne un»

cea3-ing-ly The songs of praise a -rise: But we are lln-g'ring here, With

ok
T^3?

£3
tr

**£fc J=J:
I I I

I

Si

Is*# SSg^ i—Jr

om»for*

1 I
sin and care op-prest; Lord, send Thy promised Com* for »ter, And lead lis to Thy

W*=*
f fjfjjfefW^r

yS^ ^ob af^ 3t p=»cr | P
rest. Lord,send Thy promised JCom-for-ter, And lead us to Thy rest. A-men.

cr - >. f ^ J. -tV gft
?^±F=I

-7—1
f

9

m/2 Thou art gone up on high; m/Z Thou art gone up on high;

p But Thou didst 6rst come down, But Thon shalt come again,

Through earth's most bitter agony,

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt with griefs and fears •

Our onward course must bej

But only let that path of tears

cr Lead us at last to Thee.

With all the bright ones of the sky

Attendant in Thy train.

Lord, by Thy saying power,

So make us live and die, [hour,

p That we may stand, iu that dread

cr At Thy right band on high.

E. Toke
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373 (SEC0ND TOHEI

i-

GENERAL

6.M.D.
OlIVET

.

J. B. Uykea

J =» 92. Thou art gone up on high To

«/

US fa=*=l:

man-sions In the skies;

J—r-f-=*=^ —r~g?-

And round Thy throne un - ceas - ing - ly The songs of .praise a - rise:

>=M--f=g±=
5ESEE

^F=
EEt
fcrp—

:

pi?-*-

But

T^F
=pi=pi=±=d

^si-

are lin - ger-ing here.

4_-

-*- =11111
With sin and care op - prest:

:za:

—m—f^rz— ft j__zr*z=

i—

r

"TXT
* ^~*~*~S»>"

*
f

r^-g^-gr" r-gm

Lord.send Thy prora-ised Com -fort - er. And lead us to Thy rest. A-men.

mf 2 Thou art gone up on high;

p But Thou didst first come down,

Through earth's most bitter agony,

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt with griefs and fears

Our onward course must be;

But only let that path of tears

or Lead us at last to Thee.

€34

m/Z Thou art gone up on high;

But Thou shalt come again,

With al! the bright ones of the sky

Attendant in Thy train.

Lord, by Thy saving power,

So make us live and die, [hour,

p That we may stand, in that dread

cr At Thy right hand on high.

E.Tokc



374 <FniST TUNB)

GENERAL

S. M\ D.
Diadrhata

PIs zg . i^ii—«i—e -<5^-

r
0=102. Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up- on* His

.. «/ - • J- *
throne;

-^-s
1

9*foff3^S—¥ '»

i—

r

f f=

^^^^i^^^^l

Hark ! how the heaven-ly an-them drowns All mu - sic but its own:

(2-

fcg-J—J—
/"

i- J. J ,1
s i ^ 3*

d=± -<*a-^

A • .wake, my soul, and sing Of Him Who died for

ilS
U- i * -fc-=:

gf-iW
thee,

J.

s^-LJ

2
And hail Hir

4=1:
t=t

t=t

8=0

thy matchless King Thro' all

f-J ^ -

t=t ^EEl
e - ter

I

-*—

^

ty. A-MEN.

pi/2 Crown Him the Son of God
Before the worlds began.

And ye, who tread where He hath trod.
Crown Him the Son of Man;

p Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast,

And takes and bearsthem for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

'/ 3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave,

And rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save;

His glories how we sing
j) Who died, (cr) and rose on high,
p Who died, (cr) eternal life to bring,

And lives that death may die.

rr t—r mm
/ 4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,

Who over all doth reign,

p Who once on earth, the IncarnateWord,
For ransomed sinners slain,

cr Now lives in realms of light,

Where saints with angels sing
/ Their songs before Him day and night,

Their God, Redeemer, King.

Jf 5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven,
Enthroned in worlds above;

Crown Him the King, to Whom isgiven,
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns.
As thrones before Him fall.

Crown Him.yekings.with many crowns,
For He is King of all.

M. Bridges
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374 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M. D.

a4
TlBBERTOK

C. L. William*

£=* Si
m/l U W

J = 98. Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;

^&
™f

| m j-j-
-• Fn—

r

i ^m iB=a=Nipiir-&r £
Hark ! how the heavn-ly

-J-J

I

an -btheni drowns All mu- sic but its own:

5=£ Pi^i
Org.

Immk
F

nt—U m
cr i l ^H
A - wake, mf soul, and sing

pi i

Of Him Who died for thee,

rr\f2 Crown Him the Son of God
Before the worlds began.

And ye, who tread where He hath trod,
Crown Him the Son of Man

;

p Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast,

And takes and bears them for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

/3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave,

And rose victorious in the strife

For those He came to save;
Bisglories now we sing
©Who died, (cr) and rose on high,

p Who died, (cr) eternal life to bring.
And lives that death may die.

4--J6

/4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,
Who over all doth reign,

p Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word.
For ransomed sinners slain,

cr Now lives in realms of light.

Where saints with angels sing

/ Their songs before Him day and night,
Their God, Redeemer, King.

ff 5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven.
Enthroned in worlds above;

Crown Him the King, to Whom is given.
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns,
As thrones before Him fall,

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns*
For He is King of all.

M. Bridget



375
GENERAL

8.6.8.4.
St. Cttthbkbt

J. B. Dyke*^^mmmmM S
J = 84. Our blest Re-deera-er

mf
ere He breathed His ten-

^
der, last fare- well.

f=p r
^iigljiiei £

9^=t

A Guide, a Com-fort - er, be-oueathed With us
r r

*=

BE fe
=t=Pr

»»/2 He came sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,

p While He can find one humble heart'
Wherein to rest.

p f£

to dwell. A-men

f
m/4 And every virtue we possess,

And every victory won,
And every thought of holiness
Are His alone.

p 3 And His that gentle voice we hear, vip5 Spirit of purity and grace,
Soft as the breath of even, [each fear, Our weakness, pitying, see

:

That checks each thought, that calms cr O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place*
And speaks of heaven. And worthier Thee.

H. Auber

370 S. M.
HoLYROOD
J. Walaon

£=fe feHdhfeHrf^t 3 3£=t ^
mf-*

4 — 80. Come, Ho - ly Spir- it,

mf

T=f
cornel Let Thy bright beams a - rise;

pgPP^P^llilfjppip
Dis-pel the sor- row from our minds, The dark-ness from our eyes. A-men.

=QrHT—r—r— -

j«i) 2 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts-and fears remove.

And kindle in our breasts the name
Of never-dying love.

p 3 Convince us of our sin

;

Then lead to Jesus' Blood,
And to our wondering view reveal
The secret love of God.

mp 4 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,

cr To pour fresh life in every part,
And new-create the whole.

«jif 8 Dwell therefore in our hearts;
Our minds from bondage free; [love

Then shall we know, and praise, and
The Father, Son, and Thee.

J. Marti A. M. Toidadu
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377 (FIKSTTUNE)

GENERAL

C. M.
St. Agnes
J. B. Dykesm m $5=3

f*
-i i i

-

Tr -&mf \^ lit
J — W.Come, Ho -ly Spir -it, Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs;

mf - -*>- _ - . *#- ' - '
I

M*EkE& £ *
-P— I 1-w r &-T-

r
i=J=i=±
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!* •= i 3=t
r^n*

Kin - die a flame 'of sa .- cred love In these cold hearts of ours. A -MEN.

I 1 I I

p 2 See how we grovel here below,

Fond of these earthly toys:

Our souls, how heavily they go,

To reach eternal joys.

mf 4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,

With all Thy quickening powers;

cr Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

/. Watts

p 3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs,

In vain we strive to rise:

Hosannas languish on our tongues,,

And our devotion dies.

(SECOND TUNE) C. M.
St. Stephen

W. Jones

4 = 90. Come,Ho - ly Spir- it, Heav'nly Dove, With all Thyquick'ning pow'rs;

ss^Efcizpl^^p^gp
te~rd=t 4

"TJ-
!

~1— =^ I
i 1

1

fl J J l=t-H4-H

Kin • die a

—•-

flame

J-

of

u

sa- cred lov

>-

3 In these cold hearts of ours.

-r

Amen.

^v-^—^
-f—U-

=E^
-* 4=t=dHi^-1--Crt-HL^Jfcp^u
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GENERAL

7. 7. T." 7. 7. 7.

§

YBjq Sancte 8rauru»
S. Webbe

I 1
1-

î =^rtH^mffiE± *=*=
mf

J= 82. Come, Thou Ho - ly Spir - it, comef Ami trom Thy ce ^ lea- ttal home

mf i—*—1
.J- *L* T f f "

=s H=f^fe!§5e
t;

Sfc=d=l=tp !l3^==i
4 1. ^

1
5=*=4=;—g-^<

Shed a ray ol light di-vinel Come, Thou Fa • ther. of the poor!

mmmms5^
1—

r

P^Pp
Come, Thou Source of all our store! Come,with- iu our bo -soms shine! Ames,

*P
Bp f* £Ml

f
m/> 2 Thou, of comforters the best;

PPi|=*=*=E
1—

r

-i
2-^

F
Thou, the soul's most welcome guest \

Sweet refreshment here below

;

In our labour, rest most sweet

:

Grateful coolness in the heat;

Solace in the midst of woe.

ti*f 3 most blessed Light divine,

p 4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew \

On our dryness pour Thy dew

;

Wash the stains of guilt away:

Bend the stubborn heart and will,

Melt the frozen, warm the chill

;

Guide the steps that go astray.

tnf 5 On the faithful, who adore

Shine within these hearts of Thine*

And our inmost being fill

!

ft Where Thou art not, man hath nought,

"Nothing good in deed or thought.

Nothing free from taint of ill.

And confess Thee, evermore

In Thy sevenfold gifts descen4;

Give them virtue's sure reward;

Give them Thy salvation, Lord

;

Give them joys that never end.
TR. E. Caswall
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370 (FIB8T TUNE)

*pd-id=h=J
«/
3^ *= l3==

GENERAL

L. M.

4

Mendon

=feE&£fe
*

J=90.Come,graciousSpir - it, heav'o-ly Dove,With light and com- fort from a-bove;
l

N

m&&m

BeThouourGuardian,Thou our Guide, O'erev -Ty tho't and step pre-side. Amew.
rj

15^ ^=^£1 *£
^-n-^, ..^^t^mmm

tn/2 The light of truth to us display, wi/3 Lead us to Christ, the living Way,
And make us know and choose Thy way ; Nor let us from H is precepts stray

;

Plant holy fear in every heart, Lead us to holiness, the road
That we from Thee may ne'er depart. That we must take to dwell with Go<t

cr 4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share
Fulness of joy for ever there;

p Lead us to God, our final rest,

cr To be with Him for ever blest.

5. Brown: Ash and Evans

(SECOND TTJNE) L. M.
Santa TRiNtTf.

E. Pieraccini

i
?=±

:fiS rmf ' "&%•• jj I I I I : 1

J=90.Come,gra-cious Spir -it, heav'nly Dove,With lightand com-fort from a-bove;

mf ^ ,
I i^j -*-!J-J

r—

r

esa^g*^ *̂*"*-*-*Si
BeThouourGuardian,ThouourGuide,0'erev -'ry tho'tandstep pre-side. A-men

0-J- * -- . nJ:y, ,t jl n. il. Jj
i^lg^g
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38o (FIBST TUNE)

3===E«
OEFERAL

L.M.

=i=jd=j=t-'-J

Commandments
French Psalter

3E^HHp^
mf

# = 80.Come, Ho - ly Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest,Vouchsafe with-in our souls to rest;

tnf m m jl jl *t jl jl jl ^ JL jfU1^ife
¥i

fiid=jfeiiSf^^#f§
Come with Thy grace and beav'n-ly aid, Aod fill the hearts which Thou hast made. Amex.

^^j^JEJppj-^ipSlj
/? 2 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry; cr 4

To Thee, the gift of God most High;

The Fount of life, the fire of love,

The soul's anointing from above.

mf 3 The sacred, sevenfold grace is Thine, mf 5

Dread Finger of the Hand divine:

The promise of the Father Thou I

Who dost the tongue with power endow.

(SECOND TUNE}

mi

L. M.

Thy light to every sense impart,

And shed Thy love in every heart

Thine own unfailiug might supply;

To strengthen our infirmity.

Drive far away our ghostly foe,

And Thine abiding peace bestow;

If Thou be our preventing guide,

No evil can our steps betide.

TR. E. Caswall

Abbey
E. J. Hopkins

J= 92. Come, Ho- ly Ghost,Cre-a - tor blest.Vouchsafe within our souls to rest;

mm=«£*=£*=t
«:

3=

fa=&

I

Come with Tby grace and heav"o-ly aid. And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. A -m ex.

^^^^^a^^^p^l
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

n
mf^^^=^^=f

All Saints
J. StaUier

J—Z=l 1-U«—*=!= 1

J=.88. Cre- a- torSpl - tit, by Whose aid The world's founda-tions first were laid.

fc*

S^B* Fq(z«zgi=fa=j=t^h*=^^^f^=^='«=lf=»
Come, vis - it ev-'ry hum -ble mind; Come, pour Thy joys on hu-mankind:

gswf i F
:
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i f T=rrF i f f f'f ifTfi

Fot'ces tw tmison #«™™?
rffiit^ voices in unison i ~i aim

From sin and sor-row set us free, And makeThy tero-ples wor- thy Thee. Amen.

-a-

r r- ?P f=f Ppi
m/ 2 Source of uncreated light.

The Father's promised Paraclete!

Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire,

cr Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;

Come, and Thy sacred unction bring

To sanctify us while we sing.

mf 3 Plenteous of grace, come from on high,

Rich in Thy sevenfold energy;

Make us eternal truth receive,

And practise all that we believe;

Give us Thyself, that we may see

The Father and the Son by Thee.

J. Dryden
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GENERAL

CM.
NOX PRAKCBSSIT

J. B. Calkin

p^mmmmsmmm
J=86. Spir • it di-vine, at-tend our pray'rs.Aud make this house Thy home;

«»/
. . _.!__._ '. il*r£-

I 53E 1ii?E f=F I 1.1

PP
J. fe-l

Si33 ^=* 7TT
Des-cend with all Thy gra-cious pow'rs, O come,greatSpir-it, come! A-men.

-j- -j- .*. -#- -#- -*- j -#- .#-.

*=N:
1—r~

£
=c
I -•"^

£ mkrn» i

m/*2 Come as the light, to us reveal p 4 Corneas the dove, and spread Thy
p Our emptiness aud woe: The wings of peacefuTlove; [wings

cr And lead us in those paths of life, cr And let Thy Church on earth become
Whereon the righteous go. ' Blest as the Church above.

vnfd Come as the fire, and purge our mf 5 Spirit divine, attend our prayers;

Like sacrificial flame; [hearts Make a lost world Thy home;

T X»et our whole soul an offering be Descend with all Thy gracious pow'rs,

To our Redeemer's Name. ff come, great Spirit, come!

J. Heed

(SECOND TUNE) Tiverton
r.Gri{&^ CM. T.Grm

J=84. Splr- it di - vine at - tend our pray'rsAnd

^-$-X2 —
t-T

ake this house Thy home;

t--=H:
1—

T

p&mg^m^ttmi
t r < tr

De - scend with all Thy gra-ciouspow*rs, O come, great Spir- it, cornel Ames.

§«
aP^feEEg P-*-

f

m —*—r*—' * • H2-^!^

f
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GENERAL

11. 12. 11. 10.

:$§§i ee£eee3=e2 j—i-

NlCEA
J. .8. 7>J/*M

P+
Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly!

fzF=f-
Lord God Al- mignt - y!

Ear - ly in
|
-I I

the mom - Ing our song shall risehe morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;

Ho - ly, Ho- ly, Ho - ly! mer-ci-ful and might - yl

££

Ho- ly, Ho

1
SE^£
r

mer-ci-ful and might - yl

rf=f£ r fct^
J J I J j |J j j

S5E

in Three Per - sons, bless -

£=£
r-rLf

5=

t^T

Trin - i - ty! A -men.

t

p 2 Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Which wert, and art. and evermore shalt be.

p 3 Holy, Holy. Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,

cr Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

p 4 Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) Lord God Almighty!
ff All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea;

mf Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty!
/God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity.

7?. t/cher
1 The small notes are Intended for the second and third verses.

•144
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GENERA!

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

t,weom*s liar
c. ateffffaii

^ ??ip
J

"•"
err

*-

J =80. God, my Fa - ther, hear me pray, . Wash my crim - son guilt a - way;

=x \ . 1 r it r =»== -T—

1

—*-*- » | j -—j-

i!s r f=r IpS
r^r

\Vret

_
i

N-pt=^J J—

I

—J | j—-l—H I

'=£=1

P
retch -ed, help - less, lost, un - done, Hear me for Thy bless - ed Son.

9iFg=gz=r--r=ff=£=£ <M
II

=*=£
£=F

*-. W cr k 1 (- 1 1

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, But e- ter-nal love is Thine. A-men.
*»£-•-• -- • IN

-#- -^- c?

§zs-tezzE;
tr-r—

r

3==*
z£: ^H^f^f r t r

#ip 2 God, my Saviour, look on me;
jt? All ray guilt I cast on Thee:

Give my troubled spirit peace;

Bid my fears and sorrows cease.

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

cr But eternal love is Thine.

9nf3 God, my. Comforter, my Light,

Strengthen me with holy might,

cr Make Thy dwelling in my heart:

Faith, and joy, and hope impart.

p Lord,.'unnumbered sins are mine,

cr But eternal love is Thine.

f 4 Blessed, glorious Trinity!

Holy, everlasting Three!

p Hear, hear my earnest prayer,

And my soul for heaven prepare!

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

But eternal love is Thine.

J. HolWA
445
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

ST. ATHANASiUS
E. J. Jiojjkiiia

# = 90. Ho - ly, Ho -. ly, Ho - ly, Lord God of Hosts, e - ter - nal King,

fa

k r r i
i

itt it r r i

^^
By the heav'ns and earth

f £
i r

*
»=F

a-dored; An -gels and arch -an- gels sing,

/I
'

•'

Chant-ing - ev - er- last- ing - ly. To the bless -ed Trin-i - ty. A-men.

m/*2 Since by Thee were all things made, jt> 4 Cherubim and seraphim

And iu Thee do all things live,

Be to Thee all honour paid,

Praise to Thee let all things give,

f Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

Yeil their faces with their wings;

Eyes of angels are too dim

To behold the King of kings,

cr ."While they sing eternally

To the blessed Trinity.

mfZ Thousands, tens of thousands stand, f 5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee,

Spirits blest before Thy throne,

Speeding thence at Thy command;

Atid tfhen Thy command is done,

cr Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

/ 6 Alleluia! Lord, to Thee,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Join we with the heavenly host,

Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

C. Worlsvxrrthm

Thee, the noble martyr band,

Praise with solemn jubilee,

Thee, the Church in every land;

Singing everlastingly,

To the blessed Trinity.
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Begent Square
H. Smart

J= 90. Ho-ly Fa -ther. great Cre-a-tor, Source of mer-cy, love, and peace,

si
v 1—

r

^

=S=fEI
--P=t:

i
r f^F

li- a - tor, Clothe us with His right -eous-ness;

P~r-r-l— -i—

F

=r
~~T-~r~p='

Look up -on the Me- di- a - tor, Clothe us with His right -eous-ness;

-t-J:m-^ci--^-J-=l-|-J—j—J—J=r-J—4—4-0-4--

L

n

Heavenly Fa -ther,Heav'nly Fa- ther, Thro' the Sav-iour hear and bless. .A-men.

9'-| tC=l=l=:E=E=p=p=|=r—*—g± P=t
f-r

w/ 2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory,

Whom angelic hosts proclaim,

While we hear Thy wondrous story,

Meet and worship in Thy Name,

Dear "Redeemer,

In our hearts Thy peace proclaim.

mp 3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier,

Come with unction from above,

er. Raise our hearts to raptures higher,

Fill them with the Saviour's love!

Source of Comfort,

Cheer us with the Saviour's love.

fi God the L^rd, through every nation

Let Thy wondrous mercies shine!

In the song of Thy salvation

Every tongue and race combine!

Great Jehovah,

Form our hearts and make them Thine.
J. V. (Mswdd

447



GENERAL

J =92. Round the Lord la glo - ry seat - ed Cher- u-bim and ser-a- phira

§*e^b=J-T—
g:

£=F 5 I I

=u=)i— -p-r-ffe

Filled His tem - pie, and re -peat -ed Each to each theal-ter-nate hymn:

* -a-

FF11^—r~i

—

v+—fr-^ i Hrr—

t

3=pE^ i=F

—1-«-^—

«

——I.
?=*=& =t±

H 1 r-J f

/
'Lord, Thy glo- ry fills the heav- en, Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored

;

i^f^*=t =F=t
^=(r

5=—tz_

*^£

fc=fc isir
Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en. Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly Lord." A-men.

*- -ftmm 0-- +- -0- m P*-<f- f- t f » •

r
/2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, fZ "Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

mf " Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

mf With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus unite we to adore Him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

448

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord."

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing [high

Thee, the Lord of Hosts most

S. Mant



387 (SECOND TUNE)

QEKERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
CtELESTTS AULA
8. B. WhitneyW^m^m^^m

J=92. Round the Lord In glo - ry seat - ed

?=*=8^Hi
Che -ru -bun and ser- a - phim

J?
=P=qe tJtt€h

§>±£ —r—r

pim 33E^ t=t —0 -4 ~4 1 *EE$EEgEE
Fill'd His tern -pie, and re - peat-ed\ Each to each, th'al - ter - nate hymn:

-r*. *• fef-V.r - .f
JESgEfflEf

£eEe£
* *-
fc=t91

fT
Unison S S^ 3^BBPP

Lord, Thy glo - ry

/

S=3= fc!=*
ur

*• -hSf
m

fills the heav - en, Earth is with Thy ful -ness stored;

9i -£2-

1 1/
I

•
^

iS3± i
fi: up±$=&-

?=i F*¥ I&E ftt

Un. toThee be glo-ry giv-en

?^^
Ho
P

I I

ly, Ho - ly, ,r * Ho - ly Lord. A-men.

1!=SPH4=H^gfir^^^r^F 53
1

By permission of 0. Ditaon Co., owners of copyright.

y 2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, f 3

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

rnf "Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus unite we to adore Him.

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

29

" Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

TJnto Thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.'

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing

Thee, the Lord of hosts most high.

R. Mant
449
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GENERAL

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
Moscow

F. Giardini

Sees. E5EE|_j_J_J^[EJ*=$ *=

J= 92. Come, Thou Al - migh - ty King, Help us Thy Name to

2H

/
§|v2:3

4z:
g

rS^
smg,

=6

f-ft-1-H- j— ii 1 J-irf— j j-j-j- j-j-

Help

Big—g—

4-
us

—«

—

#—

'

to

—

*

—i

—

r «

praise

!

r

-*s—

-i—3—*—

Fa- ther all glo -

*2=

-fc=jg_l_j—5—j—

1

ri - ous, O'er all vie -

-J£HL_rr—a*—•=}
E 1= T +- t£=fc=L- 1 —P—I—|-ii

—

—L

—

I BIB
^3^Es:tT-^

=fc=t
*=f:

±=t
cr

•—*—

s

to - ri-ous, Come and reign . o ver us, An-cient of days! A- MEW.

cr +^m^mmmm^$^
/ 2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word,

Gird on Thy mighty sword;

Our prayer attend!

Come, and Thy people bless;

Come, give Thy word success;

'Stablish Thy righteousness,

Saviour and Friend!

p 3 Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour!

cr Thou, Who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power I

450

/4 To Thee, great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore;

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

Anon



wf2 Light of lights! with morning shine
Lift on us Thy light divine;
And let charity benign

Breathe on us her balm.

p 3 Light of lights ! when falls the even,
Let it close on sin forgiven

;

pp Fold us in the peace of heaven

;

Shed a holy calm.

m/4 Three in One, and One in Three,

390

Dimly here we worship Thee;
r.With the saints hereafter we

Hope to bear the palm.
G.

S.M.
St. Michaki,
Day&s Psalter

i 1 f- ^
•"-ft -

W=86. O t what if

mfm - ' -r*

we are Christ's, Is earth - ly shame or loss?

m#mmm*
1—

r

J=fcF±
t=4

Bright shall the

«
; 1 4 * q

do-:
-»*—

V

J

93b*

^.- - -g-g)-

crdwn of gTo-ry be When we have borne the cross. Amen.

r^—* • •
| gf ||

"|
g
"[g-^ ^-h It—r—

1

r-
p 2 Keen was the trial once

Bitter the cup of woe,
;h/4 Lord, may that grace be ours,

Like them in faith to bear
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain

May be our portion here:Christ's sufferings shared below.

wf 3 Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy above.

Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest in perfect love.

m/5 Enough if Thou at last
The word of blessing give,

cr And let us rest beneath Thy feet,

Where saints and angels live.

If. W. Baker
451
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*m j=i

CENERAL

CM.
BEATrruDO
J. D. Dykes

mmm^^^mgmm
4 = 90. Let saints on earth

h>
con -cert sing With those whose work is done;

l^=fel§i&g|3
f" e
^s^saa

our King In heav'n and earth are one. A-men.

g^iiigpp
m/2 One family, we dwell in Him,

One Church, above, beneath

;

p Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death.

tr\fZ One army of the living God,
To His command we bow

;

p Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

p 4 E'en now to their eternal home
There pass some spirits blest;

While others to the margin come,
Waiting their call to rest.

m/5 Jesus, be Thou our constant Guide;
Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide,
And bring us safe to heaven.

C. Wesley: Akr. Murray

392 CM. St. Anjte
W. Croftmmmmm H

the Lord, The tern -pest, fire, and smoke:

HHPf-HtHr
*P^SSSl—*-

word Which God on Si - nai spoke: Amen.

m/2 But we are come to Slon's hill,

The city of our God

;

Where milder words declare His w
And spread His love abroad.

in/ 3 Behold the Innumerable host
Of angels clothed in light :

Behold the spirits of the just.

Whose faith is,changed to sight

462

Sgppi^pgp
mf 4 Behold the blest assembly there

Whose names are writ in heaven

;

111, p Hear God, the Judge of all, declare
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven.

m/5 Angels, and living saints, and dead,
But one communion make:

All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of His love partake.

/. Watts



393 (FIEST TUNE)

4 I

GENERAL

CM. Mbab
A. William*

s^M-^ljj j l j l j j j"JU:
J= 80 Lolwhat a cloud of wit- ness - es En - com-

mf
us a - round!

r I cr I
~^"

Men once like us with suf-f'ring tried, But now with glo - ry crown'd. A-men.

mm^¥m t^t
r

mf 2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspired, mfi He, for the joy before Him set,

Strive in the Christian race; And moved by pitying love,

And, freed from every weight of sin, p Endured the Cross, despised the

Their holy footsteps trace. cr And now He reigns above, [shame,

mf 3 Behold a Witness nobler still, mfb Thither, forgetting thiugs behind

p Who trod affliction's path; Press we to God's right hand;

v Jesus, the author, finisher, cr There, with the Saviour and His

Rewarder of our faith. Triumphantly to stand. [saints,

Scotch Paraphases

(SECOND TUNE) CM.
St. James

R. Courteville

J= 80. Lo ! what a cloud of wit - ness - es En - com - pass us a - round t

gggS3 i

;
- es En - com - pass

pCT^^fiir*

** « * m
cr I

i

M=R
p cr

m

Men onoe like us with suff'ring tried, Eut now with glp-ry crown'd. A-men.

fl jl cr
,

jt j. ^.. ^2.^.
\ M r» 1 F .—J r+ -f- 1 f— r^- nH j—t- .i$m=$ afcfc S iHiil^TT^=^^:l^::=:r^

4S3
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GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. G. 6. &
Paradise
J. Barnby

%U^"-J-^^H ilj
/ \ j l il

j- 92. O Par - a-dise! O Par

a**-*

i i

disel Who doth not crave for rest?

33*
-

I E—i_p=q=r=u |
i

|

Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest

;

-•-• -•- m dim +.

-££
t= =*: ::=s=a«

Si
Where loy - al hearts and true,

I

Where loy

4^
i T i

al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light,

mf 2 Paradise, Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

Where loyal hearts, etc.

m/3 O Paradise, O Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

mf 4 Paradise, O Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

F. W. Faber
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GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

-»I=rf : m—%—9—L-% -¥—'—*—L^——f *^

O Par-a-dise, O Par- a-dise, Who doth not crave for rest? Who

mf N

4=
»:

mmt=d=t EE
i i

would not seek the hap - py land Where they that lov'd are

2

blest Wlhere

foy - al hearts and true; Stand ev - er in the light, All
hearts . . . . and true.

ggri£
=r^=;

rfaa-fc
ra/J

*z3±zfc

CFp^
-<§

—

t=s:t±

rap - ture,thro'and thro' In God'smost

PP
ho - ly sight.

- " -t^JQUnt^.

^ —
'

- - - n ^EJ r~T

—

rv^

rrf-
A - MEN.

Mi
1

J

m/* 2 Paradise, Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

mf 3 Paradise, Paradise,

We long to sin no more;
We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

mf 4 Paradise, Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of thy song;

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

f Were loyal hearts, etc.

F. W. Faber
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GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.
Pakadwk
H. Smart

Par - a-dise. Who doth not crave lor
rrmf

( Par- a-dise, '0 rest?

^sis=a^ ( i»

aSEBSEEfEE^EElEEfEfepfEE^E?

fs^H##^iP^
Who would not seek the

i*
hap - py land Where they that loved are

dtrn -
blest;

SI^ t± =)E
EE f=tt f^

i
4 inni

Wh<

£ * SEE* 5=

^ere loy - al hearts, and true. Stand er - er In the light,

P^pN *
f^

Sii SSImm =* *=*
All rap - ture, thro' and

J ... JJE^£=>
thro', In God's most ho - ly sight? A-men;

BS 4—U— I t= geg^
i
—

—

m/ 2 Paradise, Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold ?

f Where loyal hearts, etc

mf 3 Paradise, Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We long to be as pure on earth

As on Thy spotless shore

;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

if \ Paradise, Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song;

cr Where loyal hearts, etc

Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

: keep us in Thy love,

And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

r. W. Fabtr
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GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
St. John Damascekx

E. Barker

3$

J = no. Those e - ter

mf

m^m--&-?

nal bow - ers Man hath nev - er

r-^
-*-

trod.^
¥ m

l« J ! 1

f=f Ef!5?
-*-

F=J=^ i
:2=ft

Those un - fad - ing flow

-«5>—-£=g=£
ers . Round the throne of

9^"

may hope to

-P-s-
-.Sfcb

£
£fe£=JE^^^^

Who at length at

2&^mk F=t

tain them, Clad in robes of

-e>-

white? A - MEN,

:=t E=EES fe^iSi
p 2 He who wakes from slumber

At the Spirit's voice,
Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice:

He who casts his burden*
Down at Jesus' Cross;

Christ's reproach his guerdon,
All beside.but loss.

mf 3 -He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground

;

cr He who, like the martyrs,
Says, «« I will be crowned :

'*

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love.

Knit in God's salvation
To the blest above.

15

f k Shame upon you. legions
Of the heavenly King,

Citizens of regions
Fast imagining!

"What, with pipe and tabor
Dream away the light

!

When He bids you labour,
When He tells you, " Fight

/5 Jesu, Lord of glory.,
As we breast the tide.

Whisper Thou the story
Of the other tide

;

cr Where the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

. ff Safe for everlasting,

In Thyself complete.
%

T*. /. M. Vwtfr

4ST
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GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Bavtd

T. Morley

* t
$* * ±

J =3 100 Those e - ter

"-3r_*
nal bow - era Han «

—

*

*~

nev - er

_* j-

trod,

S m
i pi

9ifc

Those un

I

- fad - Ining flow - ers Bound the throne

—2?

God:

$—&^j - £E §=#
i—

r

P
3 S2

T
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7
Who may hope to gain thenx

a-

93=* £=
Af - ter wear- ry fight?

£

m §^hffi:

Who at length at - tain them, Clad ^ in ^ robes of. white? A -men.

pa ?=r=zriF=ir
—

r

p 2 He who wakes from slumber
At the Spirit's voice,

Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice

:

He who casts his bnrden
Down at Jesus' Cross;

Christ's reproach his guejdon,
All beside but loss.

tH/"3 He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground

;

cr He who, like the martyrs,
Says, M I will be crowned:"

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love,

Knit in God's salvation
To the blest above.

m

is: us
fi Shame upon you, legions

Of the heavenly Kiug,
Citizens of regions
. Past imagining I

What, with pipe and tabor
Dream away the lisht!

When He bids you labour,

When he tells you, "Fight"?

/6 Jesu, Lord of glory,

As we breast the tide,

Whisper Thou the story
Of the other side; ^

cr Where the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

/fSafe for everlasting.

In Thyself complete.

TB. J. M. HecAo
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GENERAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.

I

Alford
J. B. Dykesm^mmm^

14= 104." Ten thou-sand times ten thou -sand

f?
In spark-ling ,rai-ment bright,

*=3

The ar - mies of the ransomed saintsThrongup the steeps of light:

&: J\ fc=* J»l fe^ IBesg s
t—Fr

s=fc 4 1 -4-J

—

H— |. f»H—t-

W 'J >- J. SLt
r
flg.

1:^=3=3F
'Tis.: fin-ished!all is fin - ished. Their fight with death and sin:

mpm$mm. -f2-

:ji=l̂
E«3E|

S3 *=41—^L"

§%*

cr\ | f
l. " ' f

Fling o - pen wide the gold - en gates, And let the vie -tors in. A-men.

r ,J I J

j—U -

j ££ 4=3

/ 2 What rush of alleluias

Fills all the earth and sky!

What ringing of a thousand harps

Bespeaks the triumph nigh!

day, for which creation

And all its tribes were, made! P
joy, for all its former woes
A thousand-fold repaid!

mf 3 then what raptured greetings i

Ou Canaau's happy shore!

What knitting severed friendships up, ^
Where partings are no morel

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle

p That brimmed with tears of late;

cr_ Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

4 Bring near Thy great salvation,

Thou Lamb for sinners slain;

cr Fill up the roll of Thine elect,

/ Then take Thy power and reign I

nf Appear, Desire of nations!

p Thme exiles long for home: [sign!

cr Show in the heav'ns Thy promised

fThou Prince and Saviour, come!

H. Alford
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GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.

be sung in unison ifpreferred

O QCAJTTA QOALIA
Ancient Plain-eong

-4-1-^ I
I I S, 1 1 "I I - I I I h^. I II

i ll

God. shall be all,, and in all

cr.jsz. m '+, &. +. #- J
blest. A-MKff.

f=r=^^^^^=M^gi
m/2 Wbat are tbe Monarch, His court, and His throne?

What are the peace and the joy that they own?
p O that the blest ones, who in it have share,

All that they feel could as fully declare!

mf 3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore,

p Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore

;

mf Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er,

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer

p 4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring
cr We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing

;

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise
Thy blessed people eternally raise.

mf5 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er,

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore

;

/ One and unending is that triumph-song
Which to the angels and us shall belong.

p 6 Now, in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high,

We for that country must yearn and must sigh

;

Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land,

Through our long exile on Babylon's strand.

mfl Low before Him with our praises we fall,

Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all;

/ Of Whom, the Father ; and in Whom, the Son

;

Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One.

r. Aboard: Tb. /. M. Jfeai*
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GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11.
PlLGBIM*
H. Smart

P=t 4=j-4>Ne =3=3
r^rr

td
P*3 Pm/

J=108. Hark ! hark, my soul ! An-gel- ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth'sgreen fi&ds,and

^SA
I—»—

U

=*=*=*:
r—r~r

t=t

i

I
-
T

I * J-

mm i** ^fiSJ^f :fft

r
o-cean's wave-beat shore ; How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell-ingm £§sk

fc&J:»
I

±=t S
Of - that new life when sin shall be no more! An- gels of Je - sua,

u, j. j:a^^^^^m^m^^:
^gg^^feg^^iy^i

An-gels of light, Sing-ing to wel-comethe pilgrimsof the night. Amen.

ffl£t Jp-0- *—*- saga P$s§ t=£mmm ? t=t
:

FT
«lf2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p " Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;"

cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,
The music of the Gospel leads us home.
p Angels of Jesus, etc.

p 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea,

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

mf* Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past

;

Faffih's journeys end in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
cr And life's long shadows break in cloudless love.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.
F. JT. Faber

461



398 (SECOND TUNE)

(3ENEliA L

11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11.

fefel

VOX ANGELICA
J. B. Dykes

J= 100.Hark ! hark.my soul, An-gel- ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and^f^^^ -<2-£—*-

J©^—F

—

1 1"

m t=t i i^N^^s=&
ooean's wave-beat shore : How sweet the truth those bless - ed strains are tell - Ing

; , f-¥ f- f.lh^^^m^^^^f=f=j-^
>

,

r
i

Dec.

4=^S

mil be

s
Of that new life when sin shall

J.u± JSUVL

P
more I An - gels "of Je sus,

Can. . .

rf) | j J, ,-i U-f^rJ I
[J

1 1 j. -^r

£

^
cr

night. Sing ing
An -gels of light, Sing-ing to "wel-come the pilgrims of the night, Sing-ing to

T-r

J-yjJJ, Kip-*.*. . , _ »£l.

3P^
^*$,

z|=H t=H i\iA-'s^±i
•W*f>

wel-come the pil-grims, the pil-grims of the night. A -men, A -men.

iss *=1 ?t&.
35 ^ f^M2f—

f

t—

r

i—

r

?n/2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p " Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;

"

cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,
The music of the Gospel leads us home.
p Angels of Jesus, etc
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GENERAL
p S Far. far away.like bells at evening pealing.

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea.
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past;

Faith's journeys end in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above

;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
cr And life's long shadows break in cloudless love.

p Angels of Jesus, etc
F. W. Faber

m
(THIRD TUNE)

4-
11. 10. n. 10. o. n.

angels op Jesus
J. Barnby

IPPPj i l

HS£ -I
-£r r—s 'g i-

m = 100 Hark ! hark, my soul! An -gel - ic songs are swell -ing O'er earth'sgreen
mf 1mm *-

d
»

. , b N—fr

fields and o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth thoseblessed strainsare

i^B^fe^^ig^^PNf=f W$
ski

Dec.
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*=t
l=J
SE1 i £»&L

Of thatnew lifewhen sin shall be no more! An -gels of Je-sus,

cr
" ^

ff- ^ *" w
p -4- -& w •<*-

An-gels of light, Sing-ing to welcome the pil-grims of the night. A-men.

m
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399 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. Rkctent Sqoaxb
H. Smart

fep&^^mmmmmf

J== 92. Light'sa -bode, ce - les - tial Sa- lem, Vi-sioa whence truepeacedoth spring.

te mm^mT^^ i
r=
tFp?

^^ii
Bright ^er than the heart can fan -cy, Man-sion of the high-est King;

it^^i^^l * a t=t

@^ t=* F^F1^
|p^^i^il^E^3^l

O howglo-rious are theprais-es -Which of thee the proph-ets sing! A-men-

.

A

P ^^g^* * »
>—

I

I

l=fc ?^g
f?EE^1

»»/ 2 There for ever and for ever

Alleluia is outpoured

;

For unending, for unbroken

Is the feast-day of the Lord;

p All is pure and all is holy

That -within Thy walls Is stored.

/ 4 O how glorious and resplendent,

Fragile body, shalt thou be,

When endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong, and free,

Full of vigour, full of pleasure

That shall last eternally J

p 3 There no cloud nor passing vapour w/5 Now with gladness,now with courage,

Dims the brightness of the air; Bear the burden on thee laid,

cr Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day. p That hereafter these thy labours

From the Sun of suns is there; May with endless gifts be paid,

There no nightbrings rest from labour, cr And in everlasting glory

For unknown are toil and care. Thou with brightness be arrayed.

Th. J. M. Xttale

4G4
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
ORTEt

Tantum ergoM^^^y^mmm
Bless-ed ci - ty,~ neav'nly * Sa - lem, Vi-siondear of peaceand love,

S?s
"rf-m-

t—t—l
U- 2:

r=f kkM

m^^^^HM^^
mf J

And, with an- gel hosts en - cir - cled, As a bride dost earthwardmove : A-men.

mf _ »_ *.&*.

er 2 From celestial realms descending, p. 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture

Bridal glory round thee shed, [thee,

p Meet for Him Whose love espoused

cr To thy Lord shalt thou be led

;

AH thy streets, and all thy bulwarks-

Of pure gold are fashioned.

Polished well those stones elect,

cr In their places now compacted

By the heavenly Architect,

Who therewith hath willed for ever

That His palace should be decked.

i»/3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, / 5 Laud and honour to the Father,

They are open evermore

;

cr And by virtue of His merits

Thither faithful souls do soar.

p Who for Christ's dear Name, in this

Pain and tribulation bore. . [world

30

Laud and honour to the Son,

Laud and honour to the Spirit,.

. Ever Three, and ever One,

Consubstantial, Co-eternal,

While unending ages run.

Tb. J. M. Neato

465
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GENERAL.

7. 6. 7. 6.

St. ALPHEoa
2/. J. Gauntlett

#=94.0 Ileav-en - ly Je - ru-salem. Of ev ""- er - last - ing halls,

E—n *—* 1 i;
g—p—i=^=pg;—I—

i

=i

Thrice bless-fed are the peo

r^ t=t

pie Thou stor-est in Thy walls. A-men>

m &=>w I
r

f % Thou art the golden mansion,

Where saints for ever sing,

The seat of God's own. chosen,

The palace of the King.

bftp

p 4 Nought to this seat approacheth

Their sweet peace to molest;

f They sing their God for ever,

Nor day nor night they rest.

p 3 There God for ever sitteth, mfb Sure hope doth thither lead us;

cr Himself of all the crown
;

Our longings thither tend;

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, cr May short-lived toil ne'er daunt ns

And never goeth down. For joys that cannot end.

/ 6 To Christ; the Sun that lightens

His Church above, below;

To Father, and to Spirit

All things created bow..
Tr. J. M. Necde

(SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison.

7. 6. 7. 6. D. All HallowP
G. C. Murtin^ zzjL

± £9=t
•jLm

r
#=98. Heav-en- ly Je - ru - sa-Iem, Of ev - er.-last -ing halls

mf

M€i§»#i r
-mm? r



GENERAL

m^k^i&m is
Thrice bless -ed are the peo - pie Thou stor - est 1 in Thy --walls.

d=t

I r

5—r^-

3E*=PF
9ife= rrr^n 3£7*

1

fe^^^S^Ei
^^fe^i^

i

/
Thou art _ the gold - en - man - sion, Where saints for ev^« er sing,

Voices in harmony.

//

£==£-d=^H^H—

f
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^^—

^

£o=Jtq

The seat of God's own £ cho - sen.The pal - ace of the King. A-meni

_, ^J //f
: * ^* j^_* ^¥- jgfe

2*£ £=t 1-U

—

*2-± 1 v=t
fc-.ijU T,r N , J—r-j l-r-J-^-i- t=n=t=±isainfi-25H
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GENERAL

CM. Beatitudo
J. B. Dyket

£fe

J = 100. Je - ru - sa
™/£ t -r

my " hap - py : home, Name ev - er dear to me,

mmm
>
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g>
• .—~%- 't ~fc ^ ,-_ .

=tHL-r~f^rr l
,

r F-I:j?—fE^EEl

mm^mmsm
When shall my la-bours have an end In joy, and peace,and thee ? A -men.

^^E^^HiiEg
1—

r

t=t pgp
wi/"2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built cr I've Canaan's goodly land Ln view

walls And realms of endless day.

And pearly gates behold ?

cr Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, *.«_», .

And streets of shining gold ?
,n/5 Apoptles, martyrs prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand

:

JZ There happier bowers than Eden's And soon my friends in Christ below
bloom, Will join the glorious band.

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes

Ble9t Seats!( 7,)throughrudeandstormy JeruSalem, my happy home,
cr I onward press to you. My^^ pantg fQr thee .

j> 4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe. Then shall my labours have an end,

Or feel at death dismay? When I thy joys shall see.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE) Southwell,
H. S. IronsC. M. H. S. Irons

J =88. Je - ru - sa - lem, * my hap -py home, Name ev-erdear to me,

H25-*-
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(4m^ms=f^a3&
Wh^n shall my la-bours have an end In joy, and peace.and thee? A-men,

Kflf i f It
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i
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g§l
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GENERAL

C. M. D.
StrcTNTNOHITX
G. J. Elvey

'

m^*=±

J=88. Je- ni.

^IP^=dri m
?z

m
sa - rem, my hap-py home, Name ev - er dear to

£ ^—£-^-4 :

J=t *= *^Si££ i

iHY^M^'ifn?
When shall my la -hours have an end In joy, ' and ^ peace, and thee?

J - J J
^t *

£=" * S3*1 ^ r
Xr r-^-,j-

II 2^
2. When shall these eye's -thy heaven-built walls And pearl - y gates be - hold?

1
1
——* 1

—

!^_i
^fe

Thy bul-warks, -with sal-va-tion strong, And streets of shin-ing gold? A -MEN.

Pr
-I rfc # b~

fi- -*.

,£ 3 There happier bowers than Eden's vif 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [bloom, Around my Saviour stand :

Blest seats \{j>) through rudeand stormy And soon my friends in Christ below

cr I onward press to you. [scenes Will join the glorious band.

p 4 Why should I shrink from pain and
Or feel at death dismay? [woe,

cr I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

/ 6 Jerusalem, my happy home,

My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.

J. Montgomery
469
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C. M. D.
Matkrka

S. A. Want403 (FIRST TUNE)

92. moth -er dear, Je-ru sa-lera. When shall I come to

tr-

thee?

When shall my sor-rows have an end? Thy joys when shall I see?_

±Eb-.g=>=EE=s=E=»=Et=c=c=lze=Er i—u-=—V—-^-\

2. hap- py har-bour of God's saints! O sweet and pleas -ant soil! . ,

\ jl. jl ± .*. tt. :r. 71 4 t f 1 * 1 J

In Thee no sor- row can be found, Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. Amen.

p 3 No murky cloud o'ershadows thee.

Nor gloom, nor darksome night

;

But every soul shines as the sun

;

For God Himself gives light.

m/4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem,

Thy joys when shall I see?

The King that sltteth on thy throne

In His felicity?

m/5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green, [flowers

Where grow such sweet and pleasant

As nowhere else are seen.

470

in/6 Right through thy streets, with silver

The living waters flow. [sound,

And on the banks, on either side.

The trees of life do grow.

>nf7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit.

And evermore do spring:

There evermore the angels are,

And evermore do sing.

/8 Jerusalem, my happy home.
Would God I were in thee!

Would God my woes were at an end.

Thy joys that I might seel

D. Dickson
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r- in/ 1 1 l 1

#=100.O Moth-er dear, Je - ru - sa - leni ; When shall I come to thee?

iE^t

#^f2 O happy harbour of God's saints I

O sweet and pleasant soil

!

In thee no sorrow can be found,
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

p 3 No murky cloud o'ershadows thee,
Nor gloom, nor darksome night;

cr But every soul shines as the sun

;

For God Himself gives light.

m/4 my sweet home, Jerusalem,
Thy joys when shall 1 see?

The King that sitteth on thy throne
In His felicity?

zn/5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green.

Where grow such sweet and pleasant
As nowhere else are seen. [Mowers

m/6 Right through thy streets with silver
The living waters flow, [soundc

And on the banks, on either side,

The trees of life do grow.

«i/7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit,

And evermore do spring:
There evermore the angels are,
And evermore do sing.

/ 8 Jerusalem, my happy home.
Would God Iwere in thee!

Would God my woes were at. an end.
Thy joys that I might see!

U. Dickson

(THIRD TUNE^
CM.

Staniforth
T. IV. Xtuniforth

mf-r- r 1 tj r

!=90. O Moth - er dear, Je -ru-sa-lem; When shall I come to thee?

"*./ m •-•-#- -*- -0- •- m m -p- -•- rr- -&-• -

Bi_ _g-rjjir=:^=^z=>=rt=z=;=gz=:|-^-LJ £

—

izz^-f^t

Whenshall my sor- rows have an end?^.Thyjoys whenshall 1 see? A-m*>N.

1—r
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GENERAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Patmos

B. J. Utorer
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^= 96. 1 2 heard a sound of

I rv

voi - ces A - round the great white throne,

immmm
J=hH=feffE

As through the courts of heaven it rolled In won-drous har -mo

s^ l=t II -t=F

mf 2 From every clime and kindred.
And nations from afar,

As serried ranks returning home
In triumph from a war.

p I heard the saints upraising,
The myriad hosts among,

er Iu praise of Him Who died and lives,

Their one glad triumph-song.

j> 3 I saw the holy city,

The New Jerusalem,
Come down from heaven, a bride a-

With jewelled diadem ; [ domed
472

fmp
mf The flood of crystal waters

Flowed down the golden street;

<r And nations brought their honours
And laid them at her feet, [there,

mp 4 And there no sun was needed,
Nor moon to shine by night,

cr God's jjlory did enlighten all,

The Lamb Himself, the light;

mf And there His servants serve Him,
And, life's long battle o'er.

Enthroned with Him, their Saviour.

They reign for evermore. [King,



GENERAL

6

f O great and glorious vision I

Tbe Lamb upon His throne;

jp O wondrous sight for man to see

!

The Saviour with His own :

To drink the living waters

And stand upon the shore,

"Where neither sorrow, sin, nor death,

Shall ever enter more.

mf O Lamb of God Who reignest 1

Thou Bright and Morning Star,

cr Whose glory lightens that new earth

Which now we see from far !

f O worthy Judge eternal I

When Thou dost bid us come,

Then open wide the gates of pearl,

j> And call Thy servants home,
G. Thring

404 ( SECOND TUNE ) T. 6. 8. 6. D.
Heavenly Voices

//. ,$. Irons

i^j \ i,^i\l_^\^\i{i JU
•^=96. I heard a sound of voi - ces A - round the great white throne
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With harp-ers harp-ing on their harps To Him that sat there- on:

t^t
i
r ffFf fg'fif i f f f^

r-jn J 4 J n iiiu, j j j

Sal - va - tion, glo - ry, hon - our !

" I heard the song a - rise,

m0$0kmMM
mUk m ijj \ i\i J j PPBJl

As through the courts of heav
/

fe^Yif^r
n it rolled In won-drous har-mo-nies. A-men.
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7. 6 7 6. D.*05 7.6 7 6.D. ^^

^ = 94. The world is ver - y e - vil, The times are wax-ing late.

mp

€%PF

vil, The times are wax-ing late.

f ^f f ll^f if| f gJEJ

JU JUU j NJ^
cr jm:
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Be so - ber and keep vi gil, The Judge

mm
rhe Judge is at the gate

;

^. V * * * "fe"

if f f f f

m
j l j j I JIJ J jjtjt

cy, The Judge Who comes with might,The Judge Who comes in mer

b## n
if IF f'f mm

?'/
r

i J M^ i

J d i j ij^j i^i^i
To ter-mi-nate the e - vil, To di - a-dem the risht. A-men.

&*f if P^ i
E^i &tra

f Arise, arise, good Christian,

Let right to wrong succeed j

p Let penitential sorrow

cr To heavenly gladness lead :

mf To the home of fadeless splendour,

Of flowers that hear no thorn,

Where they shall dwell as children,

Who here as exiles mourn
;

3

mf 'Mid power that knows no limit,

And wisdom free from bound,

p Where rests a peace untroubled,

Peace holy and profound.

mf O happy, holy portion,

Refection for the blest,

True vision of true beauty,

Sweet cure for all distrest 1

mf Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !

Thou hast no time, bright day !

Dear fountain of refreshment

To pilgrims far away !

f Strive, man, to win that glory ;

Toil, man, to gain that light;

Send hope before to grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sight.

5

mf sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect I

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect I

p Jesu, in mercy hring us

To that dear land of rest I

cr Who art with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

Tr. J. X Xeole
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w/" There grief is turned to pleasure :

Such pleasure as below

Xo human voice can utter,

Xo human heart can know ;

p And after fleshly weakness,

And after this world's night.

cr And after storm and whirlwind,

J) Are calm, and joy, and light

3
p And now -we fight the battle,

cr But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown

;

f And He Whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see Him,
Shall lave Him for their own.

p And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,

"With Babylon must cope ;

cr But there is David's Fountain,

f And life in fullest glow
;

And there the light is golden,

And milk and honey flow.

5

mf The morning shall awaken,

The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day

;

f For God our King and Portion,

In iulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,

And worship face to lace

mf O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country

That eager hearts expect I

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

mf Who art, with God the Father,

p And Spirit, ever blest.

TK.JM Neale

475



406 ( SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7.6. 1.6. D.
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The life that knows no end mg, The tear -less life is there!
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O hap - py ret - n - bu tion ! Short toil, e- ter - nal rest,
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A nian-sion with the blest! A-men.

rr
For nior-talsand for sin-ners,
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n/ There grief is turned to pleasure;

Such pleasure as below
No human voice can utter.
No human heart can know

;

p And after fleshly weakness.
And after this world's night,

er And after storm and whirlwind,
p Are calm, and joy, and light.

3

p And now we fight the battle,

cr But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown

;

f And He whom no we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,
And they that know and see Him,

Shall have Him for their own.
4

p And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,
With Babylon must cope;

479

cr But there is David's Fountain,

/ And life in fullest glow

,

And there the light is golden.
And milk and honey flow.

5

mf The morning shall awaken.
The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day

;

/ For God our King and Portion,

In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,

And worship face to face.

6

mf O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country
Thateager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

:

mf Who art, with God the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

tb. j. it. y«»u
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GENERAL

1. 6. 7. 6. D.
Holy City
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90. Brief life is here our por - tion, Brief sor - row, short-lived care
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The life that knows no end - ing, The tear -less life is there!
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O hap - py ret - ri - bu - tion! Short toil, e - ter - nal rest(

mf
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For mor-tals and for sin- ners, A man-sion with the blest! A-men.
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w/ There grief is turned to pleasure;
Such pleasure as below

No human voice can utter,
No human heart can know;

p And after fleshly weakness,
And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,
p Are calm, and joy, and light.

3

p And now we fight the battle,
cr But then shall wear the crown

Of fall and everlasting
And passionless renown;

/ And He Whom now we trust in,
Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see Him,
Shall have Him for their own.

4

p And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,
With Babylon must cope

;

cr But there is David's Fountain,
/ And life in fullest glow

;

And there the light is golden,
And milk and honey flow.

5

mf The morning shall awaken,
The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day ;

/ For God our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,
And worship face to face.

6
mf O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect

!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

mf Who art, with God the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tr. J. M. NhiU
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GENERAL
7. 6. 7 6. D

Bona Patria
1 A Sullivan
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+ = 96. For thee, O dear, dear coun - try, Mine eyes their vi - gils keep:
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For ver - y love be - hold - ing Thy ho - ly name, they weep.
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The men - tion of thy glo - ry, Is unc - tion to the breast,
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And med - i

/

Iff P F f

sick - ness^ And love, and life, and rest. A-meN

r^rrfif pypir ii ^ri

mf O one, O only mansion !

O Paradise of joy !

"Where tears are ever banished

And smiles have no alloy ;

Thy loveliness oppresses

All human thought and heart,

And none, O Peace, O Sion,

Can sing thee as thou art.

3

mf With jasper glow thy bulwarks.

Thy streets with emeralds blaze;

The sardius and the topaz

Unite in thee their rays ;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
"With amethyst unpriced ;

The saints build up thy fabric,

And the corner stone is Christ.

f The Cross is all thy splendour,

The Crucified tby praise ;

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise :

Upon the Rock of Ages
They build the holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

5

mf O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect

!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

mf "Who art, with God the Father,

p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tb. J M. Neat*
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GENERAL
7. 6. 7. 6. D.
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ChIONELL
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96. For thee, O dear, dear coun - try, Miue eyes their vi - gils keep
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For ve - ry love be - hold - ing Thv ho - ly name, they weep.
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The men - tion of thy glo - ry, Is unc - tion to the breast
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And med - i sick-.ness, And love, and life, and rest. A-men.
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tif O one, O only mansion
O Paradise of joy !

"Where tears are ever banished

And smiles have no alloy ;

Thy loveliness oppresses

All human thought and heart,

And none, O Peace, O Sion,

Can sing thee as thou art.

3

mf With jasper glow thy bulwarks,

Thy streets with emeralds blaze.

The sardius and the topaz

Unite in thee their rays
;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced

;

The saints build up thy fabric,

And the corner stone is Christ.

f The Cross is all thy splendour,

The Crucified thy praise ;

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise :

Upon the Rock of Ages
They build the holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

5

mf O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect

!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

mf Who art, with God the Father,

p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tr. J. M. male
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GENERAL
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en ! With milk and hon - ey blest
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Be - neath thy con-tem - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest.
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I know not, O I know not, What joys a - wait us there

!

cr.
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What ra - dian - cy of glo - ry ! What bliss be-yond com -pare! A-men.

/

ni \\A Mi
1
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/ They stand, those halls of Sion,

cr All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng.

The Prince is ever in them,

The daylight is serene ;

The pastures of the blessed

Are decked in glorious sheen.

3

p There is the throne of David
;

cr And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,

ff The song of them that feast.

And they, who with their Leader,

Have conquered in the fight,

p For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

4

mf O sweet and blessed country.

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country,

That 2ager hearts expect

!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

!

cr Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit ever blest.

Tr. J M. Xeale
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GENERAL

C. M. D.
Roseatk Hues

J. Barnby
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W = 8B. The ro-scatehues of ear- \y dawn, The bright-ness of the day
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The crim-sou of the sun - set sky, How fast they fade a - way!
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for the pearl - y gates of heav'n ! O for the gold - en floor
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O for the Sun of Right-eous-ness That set-teth nev - er-more. A-men.
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j? The highest hopes we cherish here,

How fast they tire and faint

!

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint

!

cr O for a heart that never sins !

O for a soul washed white !

f O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night

!

mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,

And grace to lead us higher

;

cr But there are perfectness, and peace,

Beyond our best desire.

p O by Thy love and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Grant that we fall not from Thy grace,

mf Nor cast away our crown !

C. F. Alexcuider
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GENERAL

C. M. D.
Castle Rising
F. A J. Hervey
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i

p p p | iHis» nns 3 §?^w
r cr* r~

O for the Sun of Righteousness Thatset-teth nev - er-more A - MEN.
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J9 The highest hopes we cherish here,

How fast they tire and faint

!

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint

!

cr O for a heart that never sins,

O for a soul washed white,

O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night

!

mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,

And grace to lead us higher

;

cr But there are pcrfectness, and peace,

Beyond our best desire.

p O by Thy love and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Grant that we fall not from Thy grace,

mf Nor cast away our crown !

C F Alexander
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GENERAL

S. M.m Tranconu
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^1=86. Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see our God;
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The se-cret of the Lord is theirs ; Their soul is Christ's a - bode. A-men.

^if^Ff i P m t^M
111g

f=

m/*The Lord, "Who left the heavens
Our life and peace to bring,

To dwell in lowliness with men
Their pattern and their King

;

mf He to the lowly soul

Doth still Himself impart

;

And for His dwelling and His throne

Chooseth the pure in heart.

(SECOND TUNE)

p Lord, we Thy presence seek;

May ours this blessing be ;

Give us a pure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for Thee.

J. Keble

S. M.
Newlant>

H. J. Gauntlett
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m = 86. Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see our God
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The se - cret of the Lord is theirs ; Their soul is Christ's a - bode. A-men.
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Glastonbury
J. B. Dykes
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#•=80. Shep-herd with Thy 'tenderest love, Guide me to Thy fold a-bove
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Let me hear Thy gen - tie voice ; More and more in Thee ire - joice

;
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From Thy ml- ness grace re- ceive, Ev-er in Thy Spir -it live. A-men.
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f'f
ipfr F F F Ef

1 f pp
2

^w/" Filled by Thee my cup o'erflows,

For Thy love no limit knows ;

Guardian angels, ever nigh,

Lead and draw my soul on high

:

Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps wilt attend.

3

jp Jesu, with Thy presence blest,

Death is life, and labour rest

;

Guide me while I draw my breath

;

Guard me through the gate of death,

And at last, O let me stand

With the sheep at Thy right hand

!

Anon
485
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GENERAL
8. 7. 8. T.

Domivl'8 Regit Mk
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J = 94.The King of love my Shep-herd is,Whose good-ness fail-eth nev - er;
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mf Where streams of living water flow

My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And, where the verdant pastures grow.
With food celestial feedeth.

3

p Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

cr But yet in love He sought me,

p And on His shoulder gently laid,

f And home, rejoicing, brought me.

4

p-lo. death's dark vale I fear no ill

cr With Thee, dear Lord, beside me

;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy Cross before to guide me,

5

mf Thou spread'st a table in my sight

;

Thy unction grace bestoweth ;

f And O what transport of delight

From Thy pure chalice floweth

!

6

mf And so through all the length of days,

Thy goodness faileth never :

cr Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise

Within Thy house for ever.

}V. H. Baker

MrrriT (King of Love)
A. )V. Malim(.SECOND TUNE ) 8. 1. 8. 7. -A W. Malim
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GENERAL
8. 6. 8. 4.
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shall not want, for I amHis : In all sup -plied. Beaiing me home. A-men
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mf In His green pastures do I feed,

And there lie down at will

;

fle leads me in my thirsty need
By waters still.

3

p His tenderness restores my soul,

When sick and faint I roam
;

pp Yea ! the dark valley when I tread,

No evil will I fear

;

Thy rod and staff dispel my dread

;

I feel Thee near.

5

mf Thou spread'st my table 'mid my foes

The oil of grace is mine,;

Shows the right path and makes me whole* My cup with mercy overflows,

Bearing me home. And love divine.

6

mf Goodness and mercy all my day9
My constant song shall be,

,

cr Till heavenly' anthems fill with praise

Eternity
Q. Hawson

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 6 8. 4.
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Verne 3
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shall not want,for I am His : In all sup -plied. Bearing me home. A-men
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
St Oswald
J. B Dykes
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I am weak, hut Thou art mighty ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand. A-mev.
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7n/"Open now the crystal fountains

Whence the living waters flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through.

mf Feed me with the heavenly manna
In this barren wilderness ;

Be my sword, and shield, and banner,

Be the Lord my Righteousness.

(SECOND TUNE)

p When I tread the verge of Jordan,
cv Bid my anxious fears suhside

;

f Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

Tr. P. Williams.

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

AUTUMV
Spanish Melody
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I am weak, but Thou art migh - ty ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand.
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2. O - pen now the crys - tal foun-tains Whence the liv - ing wa-ters flow

;

mf
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m/Feed me with the heavenly maraia
In this barren wilderness

;

Be my sword, my shield, my banner,
Be the Lord my Righteousness.

p When I tread the verge of Jordan,
cr Bid my anxious fears subside

,

/Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan s side.

415 8. T. 8. 7.

Trust
Mendelssohn

i^PPP m im?f %ur
4= 80. Call Je - ho - vah thy sal- va-tion, Rest be - neath th'Almigh-ty's shade
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3n His %q - cret nab • i - ta - tion Dwell,and nev - er

tar iff "-^
be dis - mayed. A-men.^^ i

p There no tumult can alarm thee,
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare

;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,
cr In eternal safeguard there.

3
/God shall charge His angel legions

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep

:

p Though thou walk through hostile regions,
Though in desert wilds thou sleep.

mf Since, with pure and firm affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of His protection,

He will shield thee from above.
5

mfThou shalt call on Him in trouble
He will hearken, He will save;

cr Here for grief reward thee double,
Crown with life beyond the grave.

J Montgomery
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 1.

dfrl l j j j jHJ j l j l j J Jju J l

Luther's Hymn
J. K lug's Gcsanybuch

/----* - - - - - ' J^£-
G6. A tower of strength our God doth stand, A Shield and sure De - fend - (

M C *^ Wm aey

m ti wwm - m +—*

—

v
Tine help from all our woes, His hand Thro' life doth free-ly len" - der

&
F f cir i f f

4 jo,

mw
$ . gp I 9 d • d d I S ^

Our foe hath fixed his pur - pose fell, With might and craft he's

mfWm fW
^JJ.JUU ss ^a

eJ
'Cr r "»

crtr
armed full well, On earth is not his fel - low. A -men.

m SI A-> ,

^Eff |
F

| f pf r
l^ i I

tw^With force of arms we nothing can:
p" Full soon were we o'erridden :

cr But for us fights the goodly Man
Whom God Himself hath bidden.

/ Ask ye His Name? {ff) 'Tis Christ, our
The God of Hosts alone adored, [Lord,
Our Champion, none dare brave Him.

3

mf Should hell's whole legion round us press,

All banded to devour us,

Yet this should work us good success,

Nor fear e'en then o'erpower us

:

90

Though this world's prince look fierce and
bold,

It matters not, his doom is told,

A single word can foil him.
4

mf Our foes must let the Word stand sure ;

No thanks for this they're reaping

;

God's Spirit in His way secure,

God's grace our souls is keeping;

p Those foes may spoil all earthly bliss;

cr Let be ! they win no gain from this,

f God's kingdom still is left us.
Tn. H. J. Buckoll
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GENERAL

CM.
Dundee

Scotch Psalter

i NU iii '^1be i=*
J= 80. O God of Beth - el,

I
by Whose hand Thy peo-ple still are fed \

B ^ im
f pf ina

?ajii H j ijjj i iUJiiUiiJj ii

sa
Who thro' this wea - ry- pil-grim-age Hast all our fa-thers led:

H
A-MEfr.

f rif ^pif ipf ppiriipFi iBE

p Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before Thy throne of grace:

cr God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.

p Through each perplexing path of life
Our wandering footsteps guide;

cr Give us each day our daily bread.
And raiment fit provide.

418

mf spread Thy sheltering wings around,
p Till all our wanderings cease,
cr And at our Father's loved abode

Our souls arrive in peace!
5

7?$/" Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

cr And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
/ And portion evermore.

P. Doddridge

CM.

fr\l \ii f ii \ ii^
St. Anne
W. Croft

m
76. God, our help in

/

fePP m^4
a - ges past, Our hope for years to come,

P
Hipi M m Si» J J

1

rrcOur shel - ter from the storm - y blast And our e' - ter - nal home : A-men.

^ f p Hip f m i
p f r'ipiiPpii

mf Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
""

And our defense is sure.
3

mf Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

cr From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4
p A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5
p Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons away

;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream,
Dies at the opening day.

6
/ O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our Guide while life shall last,
And our eternal home.

/. Watts
491



419
GENERAL

S. M.

I^ i

St. Andrew
J. Barnby

S
I

*
J = 80. It

P -W^
w e*>

is not death to die ; To leave this wea - ry road,

*
PS 2 .

imfey ata
And 'midst the broth- er - hood on high To l>e at home with God. A-men.

ip^ . p Ipll ipflSB5
^) It is not death to close

The eye long dimmed by tears,

cr And wake, in glorious repose

To spend eternal years,

3

mf It is not death to bear

The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain, to breathe the air

Of boundless liberty.

rnf It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

cr And rise, on strong exulting wing,

To live among the just.

5

Jesus, Thou Prince of life !

Thy chosen cannot die
;

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife,

To reign with Thee on high.

Tr. G. II' Bcthune

420 (FIRST TUNE)
6 5. 8. 8. 5 5.

St. Hubert
L. Darwall

fry i i Ji-Wii ' ^i'JJ
^ = 90. Je - su, still lead on, Till our rest be won; And, al-thoughthe

mf-m- -*- #. -m- -a. P

mpi m it
f

i

:-
i

. f

I'tj j j j
i
j.j- j ^u ij i m

way be cheer - less, We will fol - low, calm and fear - less

cr
'

m tr nr f f f
i

492



GENERAL

$ i i a i i i 1 »

j

p
Guide us by Thy hand,

mm m
To our Fa - ther

0L- *&

3S7"

land. A-mex.

j> If the way be drear,

If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,

cr Let not faith and hope forsake us ;

p For through many a woe
cr To our home we go.

3

j> When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief:

When temptations come alluring,

cr Make us patient and enduring

;

Show us that bright shore

f Where we weep no more.

mf Jesu, still lead on,

Till our rest be won :

Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us,

cr Till we safely stand

/ In our Fatherland.
Tk. J. Borlhwick

420 ( SECOND TUNE ) 5 5 8. 8. 5, 5

m
Fatherland
J. EdwardsiS« 3
be won

mf
.J =90. Je - su, still lead on

mf
Till our rest

P' r =L==i
3:
2:

r riw
I mg ? * ^=g*=* f=*

And al- though the way be cheer- less We will fol - low calm and

p _ <^> cr

g:

^j^iUJ^J-J I.^U I .
IJ

fear-less; Guide us by Thy hand, To our Fa - ther-land. A- men.

mf

^GuidV

rs z: in



421 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7

Dtji>ck Carmkx
Haydn (?)

i i\i >U \ii iipm«*" y V

W=83. Lead us,beav'n-ly Fa-ther, lead us O'er the world's tenipes - tuous sea
;

P$fel£ EElm
tf ^m m s*

1sp
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,. For we have no help but Thee

s—

*

g£
r r

' trofr r n r
\ b> '

r r
g

m«*J^il^J^l^Jj^ JJWJ-JH
/
Yet pos-sess-lng ev-'rybless-ing, If our God our Fa- ther be. A -men.

A.J J

jiH S3s ^
_p Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us,

All our weakness Thou dost know
;

Thou didst tread this earth before us
;

Tbou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,

Through the desert Thou didst go.

mf Spirit of our God, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ;

Love with every passion blending,

Pleasure that can never cloy :

Thus provided, pardoned, guided,

Nothing can our peace destroy.

J. Edmeston

( SECOND TUNE

)

8 7 8.7 8 7

I
iAWh~ • • yj i j jj

Lai-da Anima
J. Goss

S3
mf

88. Lead us, heav'n-ly Fa-ther, lead us O'er the world's tempes-tuous sea-,

J3*g- *-Dlmf J-A-fl "ft +. m



GENERAL

mm m3F^=i •

—

&
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but Thee:

m>£
f f f

i f f ff M I'rfTm

m^m^m^mmm*
Yet pos-sess-ing ev- 'ry bless-ing, If pur Godour Fa- ther be. A-men.

*LA
as fyf iFrrrncfr iiS
421 (THIRD TUNE)

1 S.I S 1

Feniton Court
E J Hopkins

I' ^liJl
r

'.
r

l-"l
^

r
w

"
"*

r= 88. Lead us, Heavenly Fa-thcr, lead us O'er the world's tempest -i

mf-,

rrt riff j f if f pfir g aSSE

^//J.l
l j/JJ l^^^

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but Theej

f. Of- g ^

Itwff Ff iff
f ^pa iff ri

Yet pos-sess-ing ev-'ry blessing, If ourGod our Fa - ther be. A-men.

nvf p p
"p

I i

f
V Ffr^F i f rpif^i



422 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.
Dalkfjth
T Hewlett

fe^j^V.lJjpJ Hi
J = 90.Lead us, O Fa-tlier, in the paths of peace ;With-out Thy guld-ing hand \v<

gV-P C pip ^
*=* iffpm<=? i s^»

ftjJlU s 5s=*
go a - stray, And doubts ap - pal, and sor-rows still in - crease

;

BE fe
i p ft i f nrf»rts

i
^^ i B

fffl ' 3 .g.^
A - MEN

f=T
Lead
cr

us through Christ, the true and liv - Way.

i^l^ «

J SECOND TUNE )

4ft

w/ Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth
;

Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we grope,
While passion stains, and folly dims our youth,
And age comes on, uncheered by faith and hope.

3

mf Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right

;

p Blindly wo stumble when we walk alone,

Involved in shadows of a darksome night,

cr Only with Thee we journey safely on.
4

mf Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest,

p However rough and steep the path may be,

Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best,

cr Until our lives are perfected in Thee.
W H. Burleigh

10. 10. 10. 10
LONGWOOI*
J. Barnhy

iiyjW'.V"i* w-
mfT? «- -»- -ry -cr "C7 j)

m =90. Lead us, O Fa - ther, in the paths of peace, With- out Thy

P^ & =£»f

ikm%r. f f p

s



GENERAL
v u u cres

ff»*4^ i -yd: i rtr?tffi±a"or
guid-inghand we go a- stray, And doubts ap - pal, and sor-rows still in-

Byfefcff iflipfijgg ** »

a
jg*«~i*j j j-rj

rZim

^^a^ ^ n
3 '-pi-- -p-

crease ; Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv - ing Way. A-men.

-0t m
,
gaj

ar ft r mf s HI55 55

422 (THIRD TUNE) 10. 10. 10. 10.
Langran
<f. Lanqran

|Hp
^

J^J I j J j-^^-j-j4^j4
* = 92.Lead us, O Fa-ther, in the paths of peace ; "With-out Thy guid-ing

mfg * g

fffff ^-FN& s>—»—f» 55—

^

frj^ ju ' (J
H ^J-i^^^M

hand we go a -stray, And doubts ap - pal, and sor-rows still in -crease;

^rmrH^^pg£=^=i

^^ ^a «
*=$* 3 I zJ « 1

^g=>-

Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv - ing "Way. A-

r *y y f > f *f ip^=g@ i
497
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423 (FIRST TUNE) 10. 4. 10 4. 10. 10.
LUX BENIONA
J. B. Dykes

-l* * r tr
W == 100.Lead,kind-ly Light, a -mid th'en-circling gloom, Lead Thou me

If^^ 0—0 gfr .ff^gSIs s
* mt3aijitr^F.2.

The night is dark, and I am far from home. Lead Thou me on

p-m- #.4 «.. PWc cp^^Fss l
^z;

1
** ^s^-^ 22:

see . . .Keep Thou my feet I do not ask to

s-H S PFs

I 3 S
fr

l wV ' j l4dim
The dis - tant

dim f~
l*Up

scene : one step

— P

nouirh for

~Z79 _
A - MEN.

r^rflraai^P :f
wi/" I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou

Shouldst lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my path
; (p ) but now

Lead Thou me on !

cr I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : ( p ) remember not past years.

3

mf So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, ( p ) till

The night is gone ;

cr And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, (p) and lost awhile.

498 J. H. Ntwma*



423 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10.
LcxBiuTA
A. L. Peace

te
!iii ' 44'i }

J
r ^-M J J liB3

*— * * r

.

. -J= lOO.Lead, kind - ly Light, a - mid th'en- cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou

mf
me on!

^^ 4 r

1

rY'f
i

f f rr i

g
i

p
i n^a

The "night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on I

m± j-j e± | m I | f |

s
| *=* zz

i
±*

I j j. j. 1 J!g
" a

Keep Thou my feet! do not ask to

»1 ISC

9 'I J J

ill PS P=I
The

dim,

f=P
="

dis - tant scene ; one step e - nough for me.

Pm ©-re ^mm
mf I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou

Should'st lead me on

;

I loved to choose and see my path ; (p) but now
Lead Thou me on

:

cr I. loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will ; ( jp ) remember not past years.

3

mf So long Thy power hath blest me, (cr) sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone

;

/And with the morn those angel faces smile,

dim Which I have loved long sincp, (j?) and lost awhile.

J. H. Nevoman
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

St. Matthias
\V. II. Monk

2. O Light,Whose beams il - lu-mine all • From twi-light dawn to per- feet day

P#^E? m §^ «
^H I ^ I ^J I^U^^P
Shine Thou be- fore the shad -ows fall, That lead our wan-d'ring feet a- stray

J. ^ J _ i>

a ifrr^, i fff i^^g

^i^ i/ij i ,J i^Ju.ji,jyj
At morn and eve Thy radiance pour,That youth may love,and age a-dore. A-men.

ffrT l fff l

,

Ifffpi^S

600

2

w/ O Way, through Whom our souls draw near
To yon eternal home of peace,

f Where perfect love shall cast out fear.

And earth's vain toil and wandering cease;

mf In strength or weakness may we see
cr Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Thee.

3

tnf O Truth, before Whose shrine we bow,
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek.

To Thee our earliest strength we vow

;

Thy love will bless the pure and meek;
When dreams or mists beguile our sight,

cr Turn Thou our darkness into light.

4

tnf O Life, the well that ever flows
To slake the thirst of those that faint,

f Thy power to bless, what seraph knows?
1 hy ioy supreme, what words can paint ?

p In earth's last hour of fleeting breath
cr Be Thou our Conqueror overdeath.

5

/ O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life,

O Jesus, born mankind to save,

p Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife;

Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave;
/ Be Thou our hope, our joy, our dread,

Lord of the living (p) and the dead.
E. H. Plumptre
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mit
GENERAL

C. VL
St. James

iJ. CourleviUemH a •
*=*

-J= 80. Thou ait the Way, to Thee a - lone From sin and death we flee

«/ J

as %& S

fefe

J l J J J JU i Jl
r
MJ j J Jl|^ll>JJlS±

And he who would the Fa-therseek, Must seekHiin, Lord, by Thee. A-meh.

P
£ M i

*n/ Thou art the Truth, Thy Word alone
True wisdom can impart;

Thou only canst inform the mind
And purify the heart.

3

mf Thou art the Life, ( f ) the rending tomb
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ;

mf And those who put their trust in Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4
mf Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;

p Grant us that way to know,
cr That truth to keep, that life to win,

Whose joys eternal flow.

G. W.Doane

426 C. M.
AliLINGTOX
T. A. Arm

k mf I

mm^3 S=t* ^zr
J==98. We walk by faith, and not by sight ; No gra-cious words we hear

mf

gag Hi mm ma

m fJ l j I JfJ j i jijjii BE
From Him Who spake as man ne'er spake ; But we be-lieve Him near/, A-men.mm *' % %

ipfff i

inf We may not touch His hands and side,
Nor follow where He trod

;

But in His promise we rejoice.
And cry,

flMy Lord and God 1

"

3
p Help then, O Lord, our unbelief

;

cr And may our faith abound,

* Either tone on this page may be used as preferred.

To call on Thee when Thou art near,
And seek where Thou art found;

4
mf That, when our life of faith is done,

In realms of clearer light

cr We may behold Thee as Thou art*

With full and endless sight.

B. At/ord-

601
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GENERAL

CM. LONDOH NltW
W. Crofl

. God moves in a mys - te - nous way His won-ders to per -form:

&
80. God mi

e%"Mf f f
n^

f g P f f
1^

JlU l JrU ' Pii^
ET* *

'f
B"'" e-'

He plants His foot-steps in the sea, And rides up -on the storm. A-men.
CT

fnF i

f Fy
^E SI

J> I ^ ISZ

77i/' Deep in unfathomable mines,
With never-failing skill,

He treasures up His bright designs.
And works His sovereign will.

3
mfYe fearful saints, fresh courage take;

The clouds ye so much dread
cr Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

mfJudge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace

;

428

p Behind a frowning providence
cr He hides a smiling face.

5
m/His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

:

p The bud may have a bitter taste,

cr But sweet will be the flower.
6

mf Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain

;

cr God is His own interpreter,
And He will make it plain.

W. Oowper

L. M. St. Marx
Mozarta^ii p? Tffm n"» r

100. O Thoo,Who hast at Thy com-mand The hearts of all

mf
JL

eJ

men in Thy band, Our way-wart

f,
i f
fVf i

rf
irf

' f

<f.'^ij J ij)JJ>J i

/
J
JUiiiiJin

err - ing hearts in - cline To have no oth - er will but Thine. A-men.

^fff fUfrfrf i i'irfF i
rt

ipfrhij,-!
mfOuT wishes, our desires, control

;

Mold every purpose of the soul

;

cr O'er all may we victorious prove
That stands between us and Thy love. mf

3

mf Thrice blest will all our blessings be, p
When we can look thro' them to Thee ; cr

602

When each glad heart its tribute pays
Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

And while we to Thy glory live,

May we to Thee all glory give,
Until the final summons come,
That calls Thy willing servants home.

M. J. CotUriU
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GENERAL

CM.^ ^
BtTOLINGTOIC
«/ Burrow*

^m^ ^ f.../ f
"

" r t * '

" r — '
i

—~~^
</ = 80. My God, ac - ccpt my heart this day, And make it al - ways Thine,

mf rs , , j3 ^
si

J5J1
^^^^S ^£ ^
i •Bfe^EsB

from Thee de- cline. A-men.
^P *^r

*That I from Thee no more may stray, No more^ «=* ,W
,p p

i HcrcfFP ifya±=t

p Before the Cross of Him Who died,
Behold, I prostrate fall;

Let every sin be crucified,

cr And Christ be all in all.

3

mf Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace
And seal me for Thine own

:

430 L. M.

f That I may see Thy glorious face,

p And worship near Thy throne.
4

mf Let every thought, and work, and word.
To Thee be ever given

;

Then life shall be Thy service, Lord,
cr And death the gate of heaven

!

it. Bridges

Thirsk
W. A. Wrtgley

fc£ mBELpfPPPl fs?
mf

80. Je

mf
su, Thou joy of lov- inghearts !Thou Fount of life ! Thou Light ofmen !

-.fi
ifffEifffif ifrpfppfpi^^

fer

|f I Jl^ljJ J JljJjUJJvtt

w&
From the best bliss that earth im-parts We turn un-fill'd to Thee a-gain. A-men.

fff lflffff lf^lp
mf Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ;

Thou savest those that on Thee call

;

cr To them that seek Thee, Thou art good,
To them that find Thee, all in all.

3

mf We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread

!

And long to feast upon Thee still

;

We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head.
And thirst from Thee our souls to fill.

Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see,

Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast.

O Jesu, ever with us stay

!

Make all our moments calm and bright!
Chase the dark night of sin awav!
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light!

Tr. R. Palmer
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6.

PIS
St. Dbnyb
F. Spinney

i l i'iJ^iJlfjJi3EEI

^=84. O Love that casts out fear O Love that casts out sin,

Cr&r.f |

j

|e S g£±
i^ffr r

i Sifa 2^*
Tar - ry no more with- out,. But come and dwell with - in I A-men.

8 f if if F f irTNPaEat5
2

»i/ True sunlight of the soul,
Surround us as we go

;

<T So shall our way be safe,
Our feet no straying know.

3

/ Great love of God come in

!

Well-spring of heavenly peace

;

Thou Living Water, come

!

Spring up, and never cease.

4

mf Love of the living God,
Of Father and of Son

;

Love of the Holy Ghost,
Fill Thou each needy one.

H. Bonar

432 (FIRST TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

LovEDrvTNB
J. Stainer

I Zs
I
jJ

l

J'J i iU
fp ^f^ fir*»/

J = 80.Love di- vine, all love ex - cell-ing, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down !

^
f ^;H i

t
n^^^s

a^iid i^^jd i ^ i ijj i j^ ,i

r j
ij iijji

Fix in us Thy hum-ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith- ful mer-cies crown. A-men

+
i
»

,

ififuHf ?P
j>,Jesus, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art

;

cr Visit us with Thy salvation,
p Enter every trembling heart.

For the remaining verses see the following page.

504



432 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8 7 8. 1 D.
Westok
J E. Roe

g^TT J J If^H^-J-^L^^^P
0 = 88.Love di-. vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav'n, to eaith comedown !

mf— t

HJyffiM^mi

j+li'i iuM-jM i i- JV -PP
Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith - ful nier - cies crown.

'-* J- 2 +
kf :

£f fif'Ef sfei ^
±iil\brtty^*l\i J ft

2. Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou arts

P

P
fr-f-E-HPS 1r=& rr

ftJ:/JJifJ'jj U j j:J itoliai
En-ter ev -'ry trem-bling heart. A-men.Vis - it us with Thy sal -va- tion,

LiEiff i rfff i f-ffp+fF nipF i i

mfCome, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy life receive

;

Come to us, dear Lord, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.

4
cr Thee we would be alway blessing

;

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above

;

f Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing

;

Glory in Thy perfect love.

vf Finish then Thy new creation.

Pure and spotless let us be

:

Let us see our whole salvation,

Perfectly secured in Thee

:

6

cr Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place :

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

C. Wesley
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432 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
LovEDivnnt
O. F. LeJtunt

s mS53=!
P w—m B*

mf
J = 88.Love di- vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy ofheav'n to earth comedown,

mf

>-,rf rrr ifrrr^
^ m* « a «T *=s

Fix in U9 Thyhum-ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith -fill iner - ciea crown.

fT ifru iimm

:pu m I
ni

a

^- 1 * J

Je- sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou artj

m WfffiftF i&

dfyHJ'JmU pi J JN jfJ II

Vis -it us with Thy sal- va -tion, En- ter ev - Yy trem-bling heart. A-men

cr m^m -A. .^. l dim<

e,r f Ff fc^4 Si g:

I!

tnfCome, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy life receive ;

Come to us, dear Lord, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.

4

cr Thee we would be alway blessing

;

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ;

f Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing

Glory in Thy perfect love.

mf Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure and spotless let us be

:

Let us see our whole salvation,

Perfectly secured in Thee

:

6

cr Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place :

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

C. We*lty



433 (FIRST TUNE)

W»-J \
i H

GENERAL

CM.
8t. Pktbr

A. B. Bcbagle

Ulj^ J JU. I

mf
0= 84. How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds In a

mf^ iHi
be - liev - er's ear

!

£2.t=s
b±±

fr\i \i J J J ljj JU i JiiiU: 11'^
It soothes our sor-rows,heals our wounds,And drives a-way our fear. A-men.

K^Srif FKU r
lHmfV' I

j) It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3

mf Dear Name, the rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4

f Jesus ! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

5

p Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

:

cr But when I see Thee as Thou art,

I '11 praise Thee as I ought.

6

mf Till then I would Thy love proclaim

With eveiy fleeting breath :

p And may the music of Thy Name
Refresh my soul in death.

(SECOND TUNE) CM.
Nome*

J. McC Murray

$ M ^UJOJi±2:

mf

-J = 84. How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds In a be - liev - er's

**<?*
\

tTft \\ Mf i

f f
r pp

IjiJjJ j
| j,

l
j

f

n
i ,jj|jjii

,

ij.yj ii

It soothes our sor-rows,heals our wounds,And drives a-way our fear. A-men.

mf iff ff if 'fr if ifH (
i f-'irri
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433 (THIKD TUNE)
Harmony

GENERAL

C. M. D.

i

Name ok Jesus
W. Spinney

i-j J ij: Ji'i'i'i Ji'j: '

«—

«

^-^^
J =84. How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds In a be- liev-er's ear!

felr: r | r rf^ I t=t
5=f

It soothes our sor - rows.heals our wounds,And drives a - way our fear

i=i * m r
Unison

fe^ J J j |

J-7«'H
l , l .

J
:.
J''MU^I - - • - g ' [g

»

I J I Dp? . J i g; I

2. It

^^
makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, And calms the troubled breast

;

- d J
.

B F F

Tis man-na to the hun-arv soul.And to thewca-ry, rest. A-men.

m

'Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul,And to thewca-ry, rest.

Fe-^nf isl>
l> I f

77- ^?^4/?e»' verse 6 repeat verse 1.

3

Harmony
mfDeav Name, the rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4
Unison

f Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bring.

Harmony

p Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

;

cr But when I see Thee as Thou art,

I'll praise Thee as I ought.

6
Full ( Unison )

w/Till then I would Thy love proclaim,

With every fleeting breath

jj And may the music of Thy Name
Refresh my soul in death.

/. Newton



GENERAL

C. M.434 (FIRST TUNE -

) C. M. 8awlbt

^
K

. J. Walch

^ = 90. Je - su, the ve - ry thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills the breast

;

Wfh ff iffn.^^ms
±zk^^Uj i ^i i jJ^Ji^jidirid*s=^n—i— r Hf -

'
^-^^<

But sweeter fai: Thy face to see, And in Thy pres - ence rest. A -men.

£2_^J ^Pff £PPMs
2

???/ Nq voice can sing, no heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find,

A sweeter sound than Jesus' Name,
The Saviour of mankind.

3

mf O hope of every contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek,

p To those who fall, how kind Thou art

!

cr How good to those who seek 1

mf But what to those who find? Ah, this

Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones know,

5

f Jesu, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be

;

cr In Thee be all our glory now,
And through eternity.

Tk. E. Caswall

( SECOND TUNE ) CM.
"Dulcis Meiwoma

,/. B. Dykes

I iH l iij I llj^feBEEiEap f* 'J. J. •• * * + ^ ^^
^p = 80. Je - su, the ve - ry thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills the breast;

^-V
i

f
f f.mff nrif f f p

i f' i

n
j pn amtmwm2—

S

But,sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. A-men.

y'fif Pff i F
: fNp W



435
GENERAL

C. M.
AlAERTOW

A. E. Mann

f 4 « idr*mf * ti j- p- tf
-

Jf

J = 80. E - ter - nal God. we look to Thee, To Thee for help we fly

mf

m tt%
%

=fe m
&

fjJ J l tJiJJ l jIl^Ji l j.lljJ?9 g-+*-«f«

Thine eye a - lone our wants can see, Thy hand a- lone sup -ply. A-men.

fif f f p'fffifHrf i p
'

iirF i 'm
2

mf Lord, let Thy fear within us dwell,

Thy love our footsteps guide :

That love will all vain love expel

;

That fear all fear beside.

436

3

mf Not what we wish, but what we want,

O let Thy grace supply !

The good unasked in mercy grant

;

The ill, though asked, deny.

J. Merrick

I. 7. 8. 1.
Arundel

./. B. Dykes

f % 3 l

t^ H
W = 80. La-bour-ing and heav-y la- den, Wanting help in time of need,

mp
.

n>,.H-Tff
p

i

p p m[ f Pf ifffa

i P*
JjlJ J J J l^

P

JJlJjJbJJl^ tr
Fainting by the way from hun-ger,"Bread of life !" on Thee we feed. A-men.

W m f=imffiB2 *=* P3
2

iw/ Thirsting fof the springs of waters er Light to those who sit in darkness,

That, by love's eternal law, M Light of life !" we walk in Thee.
From the stricken Rock are flowing, 4
•Well of life ! " from Thee we draw, mf Thou the grace of life supplying,

3 Thou the crown of life wilt give

;

p In the land of cloud and shadow, p Dead to sin, and daily dying,
Where no human eye can see, cr "Life of life I" in Thee we live.

J. S. B. MonttU.
510



437 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7 6. D.
Come ttnto Ms
J. B. Dykes

1e I £^^T=m*
And

-J-

« = 76.«'Come un - to Mc, ye wea

mf

T

m~ r
I c=£=Eic-iuu

I will give you rest."

j j. Eps

i i
j

I PPP *=f 1*
bless- ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op - prest I

CTm f MMh p fb
^

littlefaster

i m j i sU i^ <1 J — g -r

^jt^
—•—v

—

w e)

tion, Of par - don, grace and peace,

ft

It tells of ben - -e - die -

_• ,1 i .ratt ,

tf'J iUtiH ' lJ'i '^Ji 'i'Ji '

Of joy that hath no end - ing Of love that can- not cease. A- men.

£ f nf if nt \p^
mf " Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give you light."

p O loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night

!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

f But He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

3

mf u Come unto Me, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice of Jesus,

or Which comes to aid our strife I

mf The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long

;

/But Thou hast made us mighty.

And stronger than the strong.

4

mf " And whosoever cometh,
I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubt I

mfWhich calls us, very sinners.

Unworthy though we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, O Lord, to Thee.
W. C. Dix.
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437
<
SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

1 6. 7. 6. D.
Bentley
J. Hullbh

gyg=*
t

22

* = 76. "Come un - to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest

^ f
.
^

. rrf r icn^*

^Lj i ii^ j i j j i j i j j x^y

s

^>
-»- -•-

]
cr

O Mess- ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op - presti

Mi *=* mi :^S=K

K^^j J
'
j JiJiJiJ fiV

It tells of ben- e - die - tion, Of par -don, grace, and peace,

<ffi i ffpfiff i

^
i ^Fff i

^

I'^ i Jj jj ij^ i jijiiiyjuj i

Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can- not cease. A- men.

/-

m
f

i frff 'rpjiSSI

wi/*" Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give you light."

p O loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night

!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

f B ;t He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

3

mf " Come unto Me, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to aid our strife !

mf The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long

;

f But Thou hast made us mighty,

And stronger than the strong.

4

»»/""And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubt!

mf Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, O Lord, to Thee.
W C. Dix



Tt3 / ( THTRD TUNE )

Unison

Ford
J. T. Musgmve

sus, Which comes to hearts op - prest

!

cr
£-*—£—P

—

--
;

»

—

»

little/aster

M J 1 J J J J I.
.J =g=i

Of par- don, grace, and peace,
r^»</

It tells of ben - e - die - tion

m/m £ E - - J.
f

i
ffff

if.fTr i r irtrc i

p:
i@

jjfy
l J J J J I

.

-J JCi l J./.'j jL IIjjD
Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can- not cease. A- men

s T
'^FHJf 1^ S Sir

772/"" Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give you light."

p O loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night

!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our wa}%

/ But He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.
3

m/ " Come unto Me, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice of Jesus,

rr Which comes to aid our strife

!

wi/The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long

;

/"But Thou hast made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong.

4
m/ "And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubt I

mf Which calls us, very shiners,

Unworthy though we be
cr Of love so free and boundless,

jp To come, O Lord, to Thee.
W. C. Dix.
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438 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Bem
J. B. Dykeswm i.u,n)U'

/
88. Sing, my soul, His won-drous love, "Who, from yon bright throne a- bove,

A
^M-TT

f:f if p f\f f T *=s

£U J ni j jd NJjj i j ,

aatp
—jr _

Ev - er watch - ful o'er our race, Still to man ex - tends His grace. A-men.

< ;.vf rrr ifPMfl^ EZZI 113P=2Z

2 3

wi/" Heav'n and earth by Him were made ; mf God, the merciful and good,

All is by His sceptre swayed ; p Bought us with the Saviour's blood

;

p What are we that He should show cr And, to make our safety sure,

So much love to us below ? Guides us bv His Spirit pure.

4

f Sing, my soul, adore His Name

!

Let His glory be tby theme

:

Praise Him till He calls thee home

;

Trust His love for all to come.

Anon

(SECOND TUNE

>

7. 7. 7. 7.
Theodora
Eandel

ffi£ psp^mpmiiip
= 88. Sing, my soul, His won-drous love, Who,from yonbright throne a - bove,

VM".f I ifel *>—e*fe» <2_

'^B

IMpinuijUiifUisitii
Ev - er watch-ful o'er our race, Still to man ex - tends His grace. A-men.

y -a i^ s
f ilH



439
GENERAL

CM. Beatitudo
</. J?. Z/yk>»

O for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free

!

1=96.

wiTffip
f iflrp i

pf T F i

p p

BE

i
a B I fcKIlfcj g ji g; ii «?

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood So free-ly shed for me; A - men.

FfN^ipf l Mf i r-^Ftff^Ipp«BE
»?p A heart resigned, submissive, meek,

My dear Redeemer's throne,
Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone

;

p An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean ;

cr Which neither life nor death can part
From Him that dwells within.

440*
kft.

mfA heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine,

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of Thine!

5
mf Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;

Come quickly from above;
cr Write Thy new Name upon my heart,
/ Thy new, best Name of Love.

C. Wesley

Jubilate
M. J. D Farrer

$s\t \ ity t li^mmm
W= 88. O for a thou - sand tongues to sing My blest Ke-deem-er's praise,

^^ lite i r i f r n m
The glo-ries of my God andKing,The tri-umphs of His grace. A-men.

pa i

r
1

f
H-yifV fir ifM^^m

2> Jesus, the Name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.
3

?n/He speaks ; and listening to His voice,
New life the dead receive,

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.

• The tnne for 439 may be used if preferred.

m/Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy

!

5
m/My gracious Master and my God,

Assist me to proclaim
And spread through all the world abroad
The honours of Thy Name.

W'sUy
515



441
GENERAL

CM. "WE8TMTNBTKR
./. Turle

iU j^J l
JJ J|i

f
l, |^^E>

70.My God, how won- der - ful

mf

hou art v Thy maj - es - ty how bright,

pip,,
r

f|f ^f lflf^ffis
$ jj l j^j l J I J^j ljig)* »r

How beau - ti - ful Thy mer-cy seat, In depths of burn-ing light. A-mex.

vf
\ r ? f rift p itip f p ^afp

# How dread are Thine eternal years,
O everlasting Lord

;

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored

!

3

mf How wonderful, how beautiful.
The sight of Thee must be,

Thine endless wisdom, boundless pow'r
And awful purity 1

442

p O how I fear Thee, living God,
With deepest tenderest fears,

And worship Thee with trembling hope,
And penitential tears

!

5
cr Yet T may love Thee, too, O Lord,

Almighty as Thou art,

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

F. W. Faber

8. 7. 8. 1. Trust
Mendelssohn

»u
ft^U'ir J "c^ wlsts^

source== 84 Sav-iour,source of ev - 'ry blcss-in<

Gil.
Tune my heart to grate - ful lays

:

y^PFF f i f r~Pf i f erp l

'

i
r r~t \

^OUji^WiU^i^-B
m

Streams ofmer-cy nev - er ceasing,Call for cease-less songs of praise. A-mex.

rw mun f u
S=ft HIf^:=f=5

w/" Teach me some melodious measure,
^
Sung by raptured saints above ;

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,
While I sing redeeming love.

3
p Thou didst seek me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God

;

51G

Thou, to save my soul from danger.
Didst redeem me with Thy blood.

4

mf By Thy hand restored, defended.
Safe through life thus far I've come

;

Safe. O Lord, when life is ended.
Bring me to my heavenly home.

P. Bobinton.



443 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 1. D.

St. Chad
K. Bedhead

i i i ^§ J IJ I ^&
rrr

Lord,witb glow-ing heart I'd praise Thee, For the bliss Thy love 'be - stows,

»/_ _ J J"3~*- _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ^L£=*A ©—is *igpp
i ^^-F=*

rfi'm

For the par-d'ning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it flows

;

dim

m mf i f ir f if p f
Voices in Unison.

f^^VTTTF^VMi 1

'

Help, O God, my weak en-deav-our; This dull soul to rap-ture raise:

rjTrr
IN JtiAfiMONY

Thoumust light the flame, or nev- er Can my love be warm'd to praise. A -men.

/

^mm ^i \itr \\m
mf Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, mf
jp Wretched wanderer, far astray ;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee p
From the paths of death away

;

f Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, mf
Him, Who saw thy guilt^born fear,

p And, the light of hope revealing,

Bade the blood-stained Cross appear.

Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express

:

Low before Thy footstool kneeling,

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless

:

Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Love's pure flame within me raise j

And, since -words can never measure,

Let my life show forth Thy praise.

F. 8. Key
£17



443 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. T. 8. 1. D.
Fabkk

J.H. Willcoz

2 J7U:Uflj J IJJ I J J7J1J-JI
^=66.Lord,withglow-ing heart I'd praise Thee For the bliss Thy love be - stows,

i nifbbEiffirrir^^@
**s k i*

grj/ij, rfJ i J J-H^ i
J

j J ij ij i

For the par-d'ning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it flows:

ppgpi ig

." ; j i i M <H H i

N N r* N .

|-»s«=a
tt
J - J J r

Help, O God, my weak en-deav-our; This dull soul to rap-ture raise:

<>r.r. \rT.TS. \

TT
\ti \ rf f T \ r' i

^imf i j jmj ij/jjlWii
Thou must light the flame, or nev - er

/
Can my love l>e warm'd to praise. A - men.

w *=* M*
i

J

f l FEi C [

»ir^ llg: lp
2

ni/" Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,

p Wretched wanderer, far astray
;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee

From the paths of death away
;

f Praise, with love's devoutest feeling,

Him Who saw thy guilt-born fear,

jp And, the light of hope revealing,

Bade the blood-stained Cross appear.

mf Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express :

jp Low before Thy footstool kneeling,

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless :

m/het Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Love's pure flame within me raise ;

And, since words can never measure,

Let my life show forth Thy praise.

F. S. Key



444
< FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL
1. 6. 1. 6. D.

igsrtitel

Jesit Dilectissime
B. H. Mc Cartney

f ffmf
' - w w ** m - j - - - p—-*-

J=90. O Sav-iour, pre- cious Sav - iour, Whom yet un - seen we love!

mf
9=t i!§§ mm

fegp i j ji; ''
l i

'i
i j ",'

O Name of might and fa - vour, All oth - er names a - hove I

I j i ^
i

^
inifefS aa

i
**eP TT
/
We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To Thee, O Christ, we sing

;

mr^p B^ * I P'

s:

jl*W J H
i fjj i ill«=s

We praise Thee,and con - fess Thee Our ho- ly Lord and King. A-men.Thee,andyT
i
ff tf

ipff i

'

i

, !^ ff i

p
ii r|

-

i
m
mf O bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought,
Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought

;

f We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee, O Christ, we sing

;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our gracious Lord and King.

3

f In Thee all fulness dwelleth,

All grace and power divine ;

The glory that excelleth,

O Son of God is Thine ;

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee, O Christ, we sing

;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee*

Our glorious Lord and King.

mf O grant the consummation
cr Of this our song above,

In endless adoration,

f And everlasting love

!

Jf Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

.F. B- Havergal



444 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL
7.6.7. 6. D

Watehmouth
A. H. Mann

I
fet

i
*^ p

W= 90. O Sav- iour, pre - cious Sav - iour, "Whom yet un - seen we love!

mfmf
[

glttliiFF¥
l£fe^ S

All oth - er names a - bove

!

O Name of might and

(37
| f: iff jfEJEji fc A

P

iifpi i=£
?'- r r. ^ cT

We WOT - ship Thee, we bless Thee,

£2-

To Thee, O Christ, we

J
sing;

/

s§ P*^ff

S & HiU'Jii li'JjgEEB
We praise Thee,and con - fess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and King. A-men

m£ f f |f f1 Pp
tt?/" O bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought,

Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought

;

f We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee, O Christ, we sing

;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our gracious Lord and King.

f In Thee all fulness dwelleth,

All grace and power divine

;

The glory that excelleth,

O Son of God is Thine ;

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee, O Christ, we sing ;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our glorious Lord and King.

mf O grant the consummation
cr Of this our song above,

In endless adoration,

f And everlasting love !

ff Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

F. B. Eavtrgai
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GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Laudes Domini
J. Bamby

J..JUJJ li,
r| i^l

!
I M.'ji

nf

J = 94.When morn- ing gilds the skies

mf

My heart a - wak - ing cries

^M
p r r

1 pirif rrr r

r

ijrp iê

ELJUJj; j lj, l,JljiJ Jl,
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. I

May Je - sus Christ be praised : A - like at work and prayer . .

/
I

P

tftiT^f
*f
b m

ii , :
ll \ ri- . \ Wr'hd i l j ;ll ;Jji«^T*

P
To Je - sus I re - pair ; . . May

A
Je - sus Christ be praised. A-MEN.

ffffifir i f i^f^pi
wf Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over hill and dell,

/* May Jesus Christ be praised !

jp hark to what it s'ngs,

cr As joyously it rings,

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

3

mf My tongue shall never tire

Of chanting with the choir,

f May Jesus Christ be praised !

jp This song of sacred joy,

cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

4

jp When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised !

jp When evil thoughts molest,

cr With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

5

jp Does sadness fill my mind ?

cr A solace here I find,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised t

jp Or fades my earthly bliss ?

cr My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

6

mf The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,

/ May Jesus Christ he praised !

p The powers of darkness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised 1

7

f In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

jf May Jesus Christ be praised !

f Let earth, and sea, and sky
cr From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

8

mf Be this, while life is mine,

My canticle divine,

f May Jesus Christ be praised !

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

cr May Jesus Christ be praised

!

Tis. E. Caswall
521
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GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

P"Jli JJ Jlj I

Morndto
W. B. Gilbert

i=a
7F=2

J=94. When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a -wak-ing cries

"J J.mm ms
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£
May Je - sus Christ be prais - ed : A - like at work and prayer

I g—

£

i
P

P«= s H
To Je-sus I re -pair; May

^-^

y iyr'i'l^l

Je - sus Christ be prais - ed

J
A-MEN.

m=m pp
mf Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over hill and dell,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised !

p O hark to what it sings,

cr As joyously it rings,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

3

mf My tongue shall never tire

Of chanting with the choir,

f May Jesus Christ be praised !

p This song of sacred joy,

cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

4

p When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p When evil thoughts molest,

cr With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised I

5

p Does sadness fill my mind?
cr A solace here I find,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised

!

632

p Or fades my earthly bliss ?

cr My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised I

6

mf The night becomes as day,

When from the heart we say,

f May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p The powers of darkness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

7

/ In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

ff May Jesus Christ be praised !

/ Let earth, and sea, and sky

cr From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

8

mf Be this, while life is mine,

My canticle divine,

f May Jesus Christ be praised I

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

cr May Jesus Christ be praised 1

Th. £. Caswall
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6.. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Mutter's Choralbuch

J U i w n ' ps
# = 80. Shep -herd of ten- der youth, Guid - ing in love and truth

mf
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I
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Through de -vious
- ways ; Christ our tri - um -phant King, We come Thy

/
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I
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Name to sing; Hith - er our chil- dren bring, Trib-utes of praise. A- men.

i m mm
2

mf Thou art our holy Lord,

The all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife

:

p Thou didst Thyself abase,

That from sin's deep disgrace

cr Thou mightest save our race,

f And give us life.

3

mf Thou art the great High-Priest

;

Thou hast prepared the feast

Of heavenly love

;

p While in our mortal pain

None calls on Thee in vain

;

cr Help Thou dost not disdain,

f Help from above.

w/'Ever be Thou our Guide,

Our Shepherd and our pride,

Our staff and song

:

Jesus, Thou Christ of God,

By Thy perennial word

Lead us where Thou hast trod,

/ Make our faith strong.

5

mf So now, and till we die,

Sound we Thy praises high,

And joyful sing.

Let all the holy throng

Who to Thy Church belong,

cr Unite and swell the song

To Christ our King

!

Tr. H. M. Dexter
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W =90. Come, let us join our cheer -ful songs With an - gels round the throne!

/

gj Is ^

esS W m sip r ^r
Ten thou-sand thou-sand are theirtongues,But all their joys are one. A- men

«T3 - -.* * ~ J^ftg -

^iff fr if^r r i

f
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/ "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,
"To be exalted thus:"

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
For He was slain for us.

3
mf Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine;
cr And blessings more than we caD give,

Be, Lord, for ever Thine 1

/ Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high,
And speak Thine endless praise!

/The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred Name

Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

/. Watts

448 ( FIRST TUNE ) L. M.M iy
Samson
Handel

afiii-«*^
'n be^= 90. Come, let us sing the song of songs ! The saints in heav'n

/
i £

gan the strain

J7-E mE
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$ itemm a
f**f=r 7T

He was slain !"A- menThe hom - age which to Chri6t be - longs;" Wor - thy the Lamb,for

s&
V>1> i.i- I £:

rfcraF. 'iK 'iiTiii^r*-

p Slain to redeem us by His blood,
To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to (!od:
" Worthy the Lamb, ( p ) for He was slain !'

3

> To nim. Who suffered on the Tree,
Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain,

«r Blessing, and praise, and glory be.
"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was slain I'

524

/ To Him, enthroned by filial right,

All power In heaven and earth proclaim,
Honour, and majesty, and might;
" Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was slain!"

mf Long as we live, and when we die.

And while In heaven with Him we reign,

This song, our song oi songs shall be:

"Worthy the Lamb, </>) for He was slain!"

J. Montgomery
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GENERAL

L. M. Witb Refrain
Sono op Sovgs
J. B. Powell

-J = 90.Come, let us sing . the sono of songs, . . The

1^7-rFF ifjFf l^fjlr'rrl

^ 6 'rJ 6 'ij ipP^
^—

^

heaven

J
be the The

6=s|

n pa* ^• iJJi'a
Wor - thy the Lamb,horn - age •which . to Christ be - longs

:

tti$W \tttX$ l5Z£w
1 '

i -a. J i^v '^^sip
Wor -thy the Lamb," "Wor -thy the Lamb, For He was slain ! A-men.

^ T-hf i -if I
:

!fg I g^ J
;J

iaa
j» Slain to redeem us by His blood,

To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to God
" Worthy the Lamb, (p ) for He was

slain!"

3
p To Him Who suffered on the Tree,

Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain,
cr Blessing, and praise, and glory be

:

"Worthy the Lamb, (v) for He was
slain !

»

'

/ To Him, enthroned by filial right,

All pow'r in heav'n and earth proclaim,
Honour, and majesty, and might

:

" Worthy the Lamb, ( p ) for He was
6lain

!

"

vif Long as we live, and when we die,

And while in heaven with Him we reign,

This song, our song of songs shall be :

"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was
slain

!

"

J. Montgomery

625
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GENERAL

7. 8. 7. 7. 7. B. P. Stewart

WPffPP1S
^r

J =92. Who is this that comes from E - dom, All His rai-ment stained with blood,

PS Tf^rff irEPpF ^ip

?,N,jy J
i J J \te Hgl: g S^r?

To the cap- tive speak-ing free -dom, Bringing and be - stow - ing good ;

«ff>r/^Tf
ifffr^

r'lj^J i

ijJ i
i^j

i^^ iy jii

am
Glo-rious in the garb He wears, Glorious in the spoil He bears? A-me\\

J

ffpfFM' i

1

\ npi
yTis the Saviour, now victorious,

Travelling onward in His might

;

'Tis the Saviour ; O how glorious,

To His people is the sight

!

Satan conquered, and the grave,

Jesus now is strong to save.

p Why that blood His raiment staining?

cr 'Tis the blood of many slain ;

f Of His foes there's none remaining,

None, the contest to maintain :

mf Fallen they are, no more to rise :

All their glory prostrate lies.

/ Mighty Victor, reign for ever

;

Wear the crown so dearly won

;

Never shall Thy people, never,

Cease to sing what Thou hast done ;

Thou hast fought Thy people's foes ;

Thou hast healed Thy people's woes.

T. Kelly.
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GENERAL
CM.

CORONATIOU
O. Holden

ifVj i jj j m i juij
r
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n

= 90. All hail the power of Je - sus' Name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall;

/
, , m +. ^ ^

r
'

I j f f I if f g
cr TT >—
Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all

cr

BES ggg£gPP
^=:s
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fj
i
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all, A-men.

<sti
J

lf f f flf=f^F
a

IIP
tw/* Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God

Who from His altar call

:

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

f And crown Him Lord of all 1

3
w/Hail Him, the Heir of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call

;

The God incarnate, Man divine

!

/ And crowit Him Lord of all

!

4
./"Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

5

p Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

ci* Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

f And crown Him Lord of all

!

6

^"Let every kindred, eveiy tribe,

Before Him prostrate fall

!

To Him all majesty ascril>e,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

E.Terrmet
587
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GENERAL
CM. Miles Lake

W. SkrubsoU

I "".'J'li^JJii'^
i

7
* = 90. All hail the power of

/
Je - sus' Name ! Let an - gels pros - trate

W^ i fn^fif i f &im
^mis? f L^

fall ; Bring forth the roy - al

m ^
V
di - a - dem, And Him,m¥ f^mm J-

Last verse ff

ii I^IIJJH
s=^=J=^^ ^

cr

crown

cr.

Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of all. A-MEN.

'i«s m$ Ag mme& ^ 2==S

7??/ Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from His altar call

:

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

f And crown Him Lord of all 1

3

w/Hail Him, the Heir of David's line,

"Whom David, Lord did call

!

The God incarnate, Man divine

!

/ And crown Him Lord of all

!

4

fYc seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him AVho saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

5

p Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

cr Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

f And crown Him Lord of all I

6

ff Let every kindred, every tribe,

Before Him prostrate fall

!

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

E. PerroneC
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GENERAL

CM.

g'H l ijJJUiJ l
J

I^Dutcis Mkmoria.
J. B. Dykes

*' * * " " * * * CT
W=88. To our Re - deem-er's glo - rious Name A -wake the

si
f p f:ljf7 f |^
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j-jl JlJJiJ IJBIa> 1

1

hi

O may His love (im- mor - tal flame !) Tune ev-'ry heart and tongue. A-men.

m ffffifrpif ifPf ippB
wj/ His love, what mortal tho't can reach,

What mortal tongue display

!

Imagination's utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

3
pip He left His radiant throne on high,

Left the bright realms of bliss,

p And came to earth to bleed and die

:

Was ever love like this?

452

mf Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,

p May every heart with rapture say,
"The Saviour died for me."

5
~

mf O may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,

cr Till strangers love Thy charming Name,
And join the sacred song.

A. Steele

( FIRST TUNE ) 7. 7. 7. 7.

is^i
Pleyrl's Hymk

/. Pleyel

fcJ J j:*t\l J
H '8

^=80. Chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King,

mf.Hrfm iTPP l

ye jour-ney, sweet-ly sing;

1

^^ il^a j i^aif
Sing our_ Sav-iour's wor- thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways ! A - men.

M fo'^f Kp=F i^e
m/" We are travelling home to. God,

In the way the fathers trod

:

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3

/ Lift your eyes, ye sons of light

!

Sionv
s city is in sight:

There our endless home shall be,
There our Lord we soon' shall see

/Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

mf Lord, obediently we go,
Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Leader be.

And we still will follow Thee.
J.Cenniek
529
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7 7.1/7.

Brasted
P. Weirmr

i rJ J-JU J 4 I J ^m* *=4 n
As ye jour-ney, sweet-ly ding;

mf

J=86. Chil-dren of

»/. ^
the heav'n-ly King

1*1 fr U
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l

r M^^f-^-l
?H^iji^

1

1

J,
I JJIJJj IlijII*^

His works and vSing our Sav-kmr's worthy praise, Glo-rious in wavs ! A-men.

Wff ffff f i f f f p|p f p [^
153

We are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod

:

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3
Lift your eyes, ye sons of light!
Sion s city is in sight:
There our endless nome shall be,

There our Lord we soon shall see.

/ Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

5

mf Lord, obediently we go,
Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Leader be.

And we still will follow Thee.
J.Cennick

*°* C * Gero*™
*Sn . I

, . 1
. 1 i

J- B. Dykes

J= 96. Praise to the Ho - liest in the height, And in the depth be praise;

mmn * \pmm W
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f
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m
In all His words most won - der - ful, Most sure in all His ways ! A men.

u £6
if i r rr - fcs>- Ms

mf O loving wisdom of our God

!

p When all was sin and shame,
cr A second Adam to the fight

And to the rescue came.
3

vif O wisest love! that flesh and blood.
Whicli did in Adam fail,

cr Should strive afresh against their foe,

/ Should strive and should pjrev2il

:

530

mf And that a higher gift than grace
Should flesh and blood refine

;

God's presence and His very Self,
And essence all-divine.

5

f O generous love ! that He, Who smote
In Man for man the foe

;

p The double agony in Man
For man should undergo

;



GENERAL

p And in the garden secretly,

And on the Cross on high,

cr Should teach His brethren, and inspire

p To suffer and to die.

f Praise to the Holiest in the height,

And in the depth be praise
;

In all His words most wonderful,

Most sure in all His ways.

J. H. Newman

454 L. M.

^jv^yjjjiaa^SeftonJ. B. Calkin

«=80. Lift up your heads,ye migh - ty gates ! Be - hold the King of glo-ry waits;

m/- - - Jig:
. f- -f e^m

PJ i JVHi'l^U 'jJJ^VH'^
The King of kings is draw-ing near ;- The Sav-iour of theworld is here. A-men.

P

H'TTf\t<ttii\rrm ..
| i

mf The Lord is just, a helper tried

;

Mercy is ever at His side ;

His kingly crown is holiness ;

His sceptre, pity in distress.

3

mfO blest the land, the city blest,

Where Christ the Ruler is confest

!

O happy hearts and happy homes

To whom this King of triumph comes I

f Fling wide the portals of your heart I

Make it a temple, set apart

From earthly use for heav'n's employ,

Adorned with pray'r and love and joy*.

5

mf Redeemer, come ! I ppen wide

My heart to Thee : here, Lord, abide !

Let me Thy inner presence feel :

Thy grace and love in me reveal.

f So come, my Sovereign ! enter m\
Let new and nobler life begin I

Thy Holy Spirit, guide us on,

Until the glorious crown be won

!

G.Weiad
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L. U D.
St. Serf
11 Lahee

MJJJH^ i ^J jt^
= 80. O God of God! O Light ofLight ! ThouPrince of Peace, Thou King of kings,

mf^n mi=«

P

i
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To Thee,whene an - gels know no night, The song of praise for ev - er rings

M=MSB

^V^^Wi^ 1^
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To Him "Who sits up - on the throne, The Lamboncc slain for sin-ful men,

'"/SI I I I •*- #- "£ P

rJrVr'r'r' lffrrr' l r'r'r'rVff

Be hon-our.mifrht ; all by Him won ; Glo-ry and^ hon-our,might ; all by Him won ; Glo-ry and praise !A- men, A- men ! Amen.

/ -
i* nn £

wz/" Deep in the Prophets' sacred page,

Grand in the poets' winged word,

Slowly in type, from age to' age,

Nations beheld their coming Lord ;

cr Till through the deep Judean night

/ Rang out the song, l 'Good-will to men 1"

Hymned by the first-born sons of light,

Re-echoed now, "Good-will!" Amen.

3

mf That life of truth, those deeds of love,

p That death of pain, 'mid hate and scorn

;

cr These all are past, and now above,

He reigns our King ! once crowned with thorn.

Lift up your heads ye heavenly gates

;

So sang His hosts, unheard by men

;

Lift up your heads, for you He waits.

"We lift them up ! Amen, Amen !
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GENERAL
4

mf Nations afar, in ignorance deep

;

Isles of the sea, where darkness lay \

These hear His voice, they wake from sleep,

And throng with joy the upward way.
cr They cry with us, "Send forth Thy light."

O Lamb, once slain for sinful men ;

Buret Satan's bonds, O God of might

;

Set all men free ! Amen, Amen !

5

f Sing to the Lord a glorious song,

Sing to His Name, His love forth tell

;

Sing on, heaven's hosts, His praise prolong;

Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell

;

Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,

From angels, praise; and thanks from men;
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign,

Glory and power ! Amen, Amen !

J. Julian

CM.

i M Bedford
W. WhedLl

ms. *=#"trnf

J = 70. Thou,God, all glo - ry] hon-our,power, Art wor-thy to re - ceive

;

mf

i m Jb2m pmm'^.i* 9 m ^-

I m ppl^c u*
Since all thingsby Thypowerwere made, And byThyboun-ty live. A-men.

* * , *—^
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mf And worthy is the Lamb all power,

Honour, and wealth to gain,

Glory and strength ; Who for our sins

A sacrifice was slain.

mf All worthy Thou, Who hast redeemed
And ransomed us to God,

From every nation, every coast,

jp By Thy most precious blood.

4

/ Blessing and honour, glory, power,
By all in earth and heaven,

To Him that sits upon the throne,

And to the Lamb, be given.

Tate and Brady
6SS
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

GOPSaL
G. F. Handel
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W=90. Re-joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a. - dore ! Mor •
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tals,give thanks and sing, And triumph ev- er- more : Lift up your heart ! lift

HS WFffF ip a»EZtt
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"

up your voice! Re-joice! a -gain I say, re -joice! A-men.

m h t=* ^ i^
/ Jesus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love

:

mf When He had purged our stains,

cr He took His seat above.

mf He sits at God's right hand,
Till all His foes submit,

And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet.

ff Lift up your heart ! lift up your voice

!

ff Lift up your heart ! lift up your voice!

Rejoice ! again I say, rejoice ! Rejoice ! agaiu I say rejoice!

(SECOND TUNE)

/ Rejoice in glorious hope

!

Jesus the Judge shall come,
And take His servants up
To their eternal home.

ff We soon shall hear the archangel's voice;
The trump of God shall sound : Rejoice !

C. Wesley and J. Taylor

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.^ l
J-M^>
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Rejoice
J. Barnby

f
=90. Re -joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dore! Mor-

sp i'
i

,

: P r f ft if if m jppn
534
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tals, give thanks and sing, And triumph ev-er-more: Lift up your heart ! lift
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up your voice! Re - joice ! a -gain I sav, re - joice ! A - men .
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457 (THIRD TUNE) 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

e fep

PrrrsBURGH
2T. H.Eussell
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94. Re -joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dore! Mor-

WrT
l
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^3
tals,give thanks and sing, And tri-umph ev-er-more : Lift up your heart! lift
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up your voice I Re - joice ! a - gain I say, re - joice ! A-men.
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Ute J
f

J
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Lauda avtma
J. Oohs

« « <• «
£±*#J"»

/
^="96. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en, To His feet thy trib-ute bring;

%m&Si* * J.

r-

I
ft£££ mi5=r * " m *«

Ransomcd,healod,rc- stored, for- giv - en, Ev - er- more His prais-es sing:

rt"»/
f f j ipfff i fT r p iff ^

iv»; ;;jj i j^f | jj.u^jjj
Si

Al - le - lu - ia ! Al - le - lu - ia ! Praise the ev - er-last- ing King. A-men.

A
fof i Fc^pf fgpgF

/" Praise Him for His grace and favour p Father-like He tends and spares us ;

To our fathers in distress ; Well our feeble frame He knows
;

Praise Him still the same as ever, In Hi3 hand He gently bears us,

p Slow to chide, (cr) and swift to bless

:

Rescues us from all our foes.

f Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

cr Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Glorious in His faithfulness. Widely yet His mercy flows.

4

/ Angels in the height adore Him

!

Ye behold Him face to face

;

Saints triumphant bow before Him I

Gathered in from every race.
,

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace.

JJ. F. Lff
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( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

8 7 8. 7 8. 7

I I M r

J
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DULCE CaKMEN
M. Haydn

^^
/

J=94. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en; To His feet thy

i *=#i mm£

i
fe^
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trib - ute brim Ran - somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en,

gg
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i
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***=*
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Ev - er - more His prais - es sing

^ J. >
Al - 7e - lu - ia!.

J J^mr=r

m h± i j '^V^ji
r

J
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Al - le - lu - ia ! Praise the ev - er - last - ins: Kim A - MEN.

m f fi f m. \ ^
/ Praise Him for His grace and favour.

To our fathers in distress

;

Praise Him still the same as ever,

Slow to chide, (cr; and swift to bless

;

/ Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious in His faithfulness.

3

j> Father-like He tends and spares U9

;

Well our feeble frame He knows

;

In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes,

cr Alleluia ! Alleluia !

Widely yet His mercy flows.

4

/ Angels in the height adore Him !

Ye behold Him face to face ;

Saints triumphant bow before Him !

Gathered in from every race.

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Praise with us the God of <rrace.

H F Lytt

£37
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GENERAL

10. 10. 11.11.

m
Hanovkr
W. Croft

^ = 90.0 wor-ship the King, all glo-rious a - bove! O grate-ful- ly

eg g i E

ffiJU Jjljl I
Hl3

¥ 1
sing His power and His love! Our shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient ofm im

yj i

^
iiiiU i sa"S3—^ e?

days, Pa-vil-ioned in splen -dour, and gird- ed with praise. A -men.

^pIC I

p
^ IIP

2

/ O tell of His might 1 O sing of His grace :

Whose robe is the light ; Whose canopy, space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

3

mf The earth, with its store of wonders untold,

Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old,

Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree,

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

4

mf Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It hreathes in the air, it shines in the light

;

It streams from the hills ; it descends to the plain,

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

5

p Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

cr In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail

;

mf Thy mercies, how tender ! how firm to the end !

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend

!

6

f O measureless Might ! inefTable Love !

While angels delight to hymn Thee above,

The humbler ci-eation, though feeble their lays.

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise.

R. Grant
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GENERAL

6. 6. 8. 4. P.
Lkoni

Jewish Melody

I J ii i JiJ J iŝ?
#1 s 78. The God of A-braham praise, Who reigns en, - throned a - bove

i P^ r js
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$ i 1 J i i a -r J
j
13-* v v

An - cient of ev - er - last - ing days, And God of& M fa i f 1 f i^
love;

r
jf/jlj J J ,,J 1 :1: 1^^i

f
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Je - ho - vah, Great I AM. By eailh and heaven con

tvt i
^ f f

f i ff i
f rC i

i M#s
r

l ^ip 1^^^l>

I
.^E^

-I 1k)\v and. bless the sa -cred Name, For ev - er blest. A-men.

ty^
i

c pj I if
fe a

IIIe sz.

w/" He by Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,
I shall, on angel-wings upborne,
To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore.

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

3

mf There dwells the Lord, our King,

The Lord, our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace

;

On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom He maintains,

And, glorious with His saints in light,

For ever reigns.

4

f The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high ;

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

»

They ever ciy

:

Hail, Abraham's God and mine

!

I join the heavenly lays ;

All might and majesty are Thine.

And endless praise.

T. Olivers

539
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GENERAL
G. 6. 8. 4. D.

Covbnamt
J. Stainer

3 ^iiJfi^UlJ^^a

J = 80.The God of A-braham praise, . . Who reigns en-thron'd a - bove

/ 'J.y^ ?f±r \

f
\

t^
p

pirj>&
s iMs 5 *L* ' j -

iod of loviAn - cient of ev - cr - last- ing days, And God of

mm te-m P

^ i I J itJ J pi
Je - ho - vah, great I AM,« rf T lfT>

By earth and heaven con - fest

:

mp
iiVt + t

imm wr
1 bow and the sa - cred Name, For ev - er blest. A- men.

tf ^^/rHifirg§ ia^E P
2

w/ He by Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,

I shall, on angel-wings upborne,

To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore,

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

3

mf There dwells the Lord, our King,

The Lord, our Righteousness^

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace

;

On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom He maintains,

And glorious with His saints in light,

For ever reigns.

4

f The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high ;

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

They ever cry j

Hail, Abraham's God and mine !

I join the heavenly lays

All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise.



GENERAL
461 Troytb, No. S.

A. U. D. Troyte

1h\U^\i i M;-,\llM>A>l?UB
Al - le - lu - ia ! Alle - lu - ia ! A-men.

b^
iffrnffrriffr i rifr ii

rry

/ The strain upraise of joy and praise, Alle-
|
luia

!

To the glory of their King
Shall the ransom'd

|

people sing,
||
Alle-

\
luia !

||
Alle-

|
luia

!

And the choirs that
|
dwell on high,

Shall re-echo
|
through the sky,

||
Alle-

|
luia !

||
Alle-

|
luia!

2

mf They through the fields of
j
Paradise who roam,

cr The blessed ones repeal through
|
that bright home

||
Alle-

1
lnia!||.4fle-

|

luia

!

Unison f The planets beaming on their
[
heavenly way,

The shining constellaii'cws,
|
jom and say,|| Alle-

|
luia ! Alle-

\
luia !

Harmonyp Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye winds on

|

pinions light,

fYe thunders, echoing loud and deep,
Ye lightnings,

|
wildly bright,

In sweet con-
|
sent unite

||
your Alle-

|
luia!

4
mfYe floods and ocean billows,

Ye storms and
|
winter snow,

Ye days of cloudless beauty,
Hoar frost and

|
summer glow.

Ye groves ihat wave in spring,

And glorious,
|
forests, sing,

||
Alle- | luia

!

5

Treblesp First let the birds, with painted
|

plumage gay,
Exalt their great Creator's

|
praise, and say,

||
Alle-

|
luia !

||
Al\e- | luia

!

Men/ Then let the beasts of earth,
|
with varying strain,

Join in creation's hymn and
|
cry again,

||
Alle-

|
luia ! U Alle-

|
luia

!

6
Men ff'Here let the mountains thunder forth so- | riorous,

||
Alle-

|
luia!

Treblesp There let the valleys sing in gentler | chorus, ||
Alle-

|
luia

'

Men wj/Thou jubilant abyss of
|
ocean, cry,

||
Alle-

|
luia

!

Trebles Ye tracts of earth and co/iti-
| nents, reply

||
Alle-

7

Harmonyf'To God, Who all ere-
|
ation made,

The frequent hymn be
|
duly paid :

|| ^471e- | luia

!

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord Al-
|
mighty loves : ||

Alle- \ luia!

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ, the
|
King, approves :

||
Alle-

|

luia!

cr "Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice a-
|
waking,

||
AHe-

\
luia

!

Trebles j* And children's voices echo, answer
|
making,

||
Alle-

|
luia !

8

UnisonfNow from all men \
be outpoured

Alleluia
|
to the Lord

;

With Alleluia
|
evermore

The Son and Spirit
|
we adore.

Harmony ff Praise be done to the
|
Three in One,

||

Ads-
|
luia! || Alle- \

luia!
||
Alle-

\
luia!

St. Notker: Tk.J. M. Xeale
541

luia!

Alle-
|
luia

!

mighty loves

:
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GENERAL

10. 10. 7
Alleluia Perekn*

W U Monk
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Al - le - lu - ia forth in du-teous praise, Ye rat— i- zens of

/
Sin;

@ttf<r^
m * m—p- t=ft w£ g=g

fflfJ i i i\<l:UMd:Ji
\i \ ^ diiifga

F=
heav'n, O sweet -ly raise An

mff
end - less Al - le - lu - ia. A men

J.S#¥^ SiSI^
/Ye Powers, who stand before the Eternal Light,

cr In hymning choirs re-echo to the height

^"An endless Alleluia.

3

/The hoi}- city shall take up your strain,

cr And with glad songs resounding wake again

/An endless Alleluia.

4

/ In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice

To render to the Lord with thankful voice

/An endless Alleluia.

5

wj/Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss

cr Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,

/An endless Alleluia.

6

f There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring

The strains which tell the honour of your King,

ff An endless Alleluia.

542

p This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back,

cr This is glad food and drink which ne'er shall lack,

/An endless Alleluia.

8

mf While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praise

cr For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays

/An endless Alleluia.

9

/Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing

Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring

JTAn endless Alleluia.

Tb. J Ellerton.



J = 78.A11 praise to HimWho built the hills ; All praise to Him the streamsWho fills

:

ffffirffpffr ei^^

All praise to HimWho lights each star That snar-kles in the sky a - far. Amen.

* * »—

»

AU praise to HimWho lights each star That spar-kles in the sky a -far. Amen.

*=* m rTfif iHfg ^
777/ All praise to Him Who wakes the morn,

And bids it glow with beams new-born ;

Who draws the shadows of the night,

jp Like curtains, o'er our wearied sight. mf
3

mf All praise to Him Whose love hath given,

In Christ His Son, the life of heaven

;

Who gives us, for our darkness, light,

And turns to day our deepest night. f
4

mf All praise to Him in love Who came,

p To bear our Avoe, and sin, and shame

;

Who lived to die, Who died to rise,

The all-prevailing Sacrifice.?

5
All praise to Him Who sheds abroad
Within our hearts the love of God

:

The Spirit of all truth and peace,

The Fount of joy and holiness.

6

To Father, Son, and Spirit now
Our hands we lift, our knees Ave bow

;

To Thee, blest Trinity, we raise

E'en here, in exile, songs of praise.

H. Sonar

Festus
German Chorale( SECOND TONE

)

L. M. German Chorale

fr';J l Jftj liJJIJ I| J ,t.l Jl J|iN |

S= 70.A11 praise to HimWho built the hills: AU praise to Him the streamsWho fills;

/

t%f If f f f \f pfrpf

i'"j lj,^i l j f

n
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All praise to HimWho lights each star That sparkles in the sky a-far. Amen.

m£ #

—
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ifhfff fflrpfCFi
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GENERAL

L. M. D.
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Crkatiok
F J Haydn
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J = 1(4. The spa-cious fir- ma-mcnt on high, With all the blue e-
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Does his Cre - a - tor'.s power dis-play, And pub - lish-es .
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.p Soon as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth

;

cr Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,

/ Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.
544

p What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball

;

What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ;

cr In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice

:

ff For ever singing, as they shine,
"The Hand that made us is divine."

./. Addison
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

Stcttgard
B.L. Hassler(f)

i rrttntTrttii^T7
J = 88.God, my King,Thy might con - fess - ing, Ev-er will I bless Thy Name

;

mf _ i _ _ .-. 32:

s f f f I
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Day by day Thy throne ad -dress-ing, Still will I Thy praise pro-claim. A-men.

Mhf ff ff i ffrr irfp ifp i
g

/ Honour great our God befitteth

;

Who His majesty can reach?
Age to age His works transmitteth.
Age to age His po^er shall teach.

3

mf They shall talk of all Thy glory,
On Thy might and greatness dwell,

Speak of Thy dread acts the story,

And Thy deeds of wonder tell.

p Nor shall fail from memory's treasure,
Works by love and mercy wrought,

Works of love surpassing measure,
Works of mercy passing thought.

5

p Full of kindness and compassion,
Slow to anger, vast in love,

cr God is good to all creation

;

All Bus works His goodness prove.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee;
Thee shall all Thy saints adore

:

cr King supreme shall they confess Thee,
And proclaim Thy sovereign power.

S.Mant

8. 7 8 T

jH j j Ju jj
-l

I j J J,JU jjl

Newton Ferns
S Smith

mf
J= 88.God, my King,Thy mightcon -fess - ing, Ev-er will I bless Thy Name

;

mf

fe i:f f f f l fffTlf
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Day by day Thy throne ad -dress-ing, Still will I Thy praise pro-claim. A-been
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GENERAL

6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6.

"J i ll i 1 h\:U
KcwDunnrr

J. Cruger

E p*=*
4 = 72.Now thank we all our God, "With heart and hands and voi - ces!

/

m
£ ^ J -. *V

1
=CF

frJ l J i i Jl:J:l^ Pt i 9

"Who won - drous things hath done, In Whom His world re - joi - ces

;

^fr IB*

I J13T I j IjftHpEEi ^3
Who from our moth-er's arms Hath blessed us on our way

I «Eg

I jljlliJil l* : g t-»

—

w
With count -less gifts of love; And still is ours to-day. A -men

i m^t ** wmmw
mf may this bounteous God

Through all our life be near us !

With ever joyful hearts

p And blessdd peace to cheer us

;

mf And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplexed,

cr And free us from all illc

/ In this world and the next.

M. liinkart: Tb. C. Winkunrit.
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GENERAL

10. 10. 11. II,

m
Lyons
Haydn

£^
-#=90. How: won - drous and great Thy works, God of praise!
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How just, King of saints ,. And true are Thy ways

!
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O who shall not fear Thee, And hon - our Thy Name?

mf

W=FS

Crf,¥ j [J
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cr

Thou on - ly

cr

art ho - ly, Thou on - ly su - preme- A - men.

£^ff I

p f M r Mf IqjP f lp l pMf^
2

m/" To nations long dars

Thy light shall be shown;

Their worship and vows

Shall come to Thy throne:

Thy truth and Thy judgments

Shall spread all abroad,

cr Till earth's every people

Confess Thee their God.
S. U. Onderdonk

547
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GENERAL
L. M.

OtD 100th
L. Bourgeoi*
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^== 76. From all that dwell be -low the skies Let the Cre - a - tor'spraise a - rise !^ »
flf f Pl^l^f ^^
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as
Let the Re-deem-er's Name be sung, Thro' ev-'ry land, by ev rjf tongue. A-M£N.^
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469

470

/ Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord,
And truth eternal is Thy word .

cr Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore
ff Till suns shall rise aud set no more.

/. Watts

L. M.

/ With one consent let all the earth
To God their cheerful voices raise;

Glad homage pay with awful mirth,
And sing before Him songs of praise.

2

mf Convinced that He is God alone,
From Whom both we and all proceed

:

We, whom He chooses for His own,
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed.

3

/ O enter then His temple gate,
Thence to His courts devoutly press;

And still your grateful hymns repeat.
And still His. Name with praises bless.

4
mf For He's the Lord, supremely good,

His mercy is for ever sure

:

cr His truth, which always firmly stood.
/ To endless ages shall endure.

Tule and Brady

L. M.

f All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.

Him serve with fear. His praise forth tell,

Come ye before Him and rejoice.
2

mf Know that the Lord is God indeed ;

Without our aid lie did us make:
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take.

3

f O enter then His gates with praise.
Approach with ioy His courts unto ;

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

4

mf For why ! the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure;

cr His truth at all times iirmly stood,

/ And shall from age to age endure.
W. Kethe
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GENERAL

10. 10 11 IIm mm
Hanover
W. Croftm

= 90 O praise ye the Lord ! pre - pare your glad

m m £ $ r
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His praise in the great as - sem - bly to sing:

wa- rn

I i fw
In
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their great Cre - a - tor let Is - rael re joice

;

M
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And

m
chil dren of Si on be glad in their King A->ien.

F P
nr f ^

i

f
S

y Let them His great Name extol in their songs,

With hearts well attuned His praises express

;

Who always takes pleasure to hear their glad tongues,

And waits with salvation the humble to bless.

3

mf With glory adorned, His people shall sing

To God, who their heads with safety doth shield ;

cr Such honour and triumph His favour shall bring :

f O therefore for ever, all praise to Him yield !

Tate and Brady
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GENERAL

L.M.
Park Street
F.M.A. Venua
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W=90. O come,loud an - thems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Al
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migh- ty King, And high our grate- ful voi - ces raise, As our Sal
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va-tion's Rock we praise, AsourSal-va - tion's Rock we praise. A -men.
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mf Into His presence let us haste

To thank Him for His favours past

;

cr To Him address, in joyful songs,

f The praise that to His Name belongs.

3

For God the Lord, enthroned in state.

Is with unrivalled glory great

;

The depths of earth are in His hand,

Her secret wealth at. His command.

4

mf O let us to His courts repair,

And bow with adoration there ;

p Low on our knees with reverence fall,

And on the Lord our Maker call.

Tate and Brady
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GENERAL

L. M. Truro
ft Burnejf
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9G. O come,loud an-theins let us sing, Loud thanks to our Al - migh-ty King,
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And high oar grate -fal vol - ces_ raise, As oor Sal - va - tion's Rock we praise. A -men
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0 =76. Be - fore Je - ho - vah's aw - ful throne, Ye na-tions,bow with sa - cred joy
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Know that the Lord is God a- lone; He can ere- ate, and He de-stroy. A-men.
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*»/His sovereign power without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men ;

And when like wandering sheep we
strayed,

He brought us to His fold again.

3

wfWe are His people, we His care,

Our souls, and all our mortal frame :

cr 'What lasting honours shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to Thy Name?

f We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful
songs

;

High as the heaven our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise.
'5

/"Wide as the world is Thy command,
Vast as eternity Thy love

;

Pirm as a rock Thy truth must stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.
I. Watt*

£51
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GENERAL

S. M.
St. Thomas
A. Williams
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^ = 80.0 bless the Lord, my soul! His grace to thee pro - claim
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And all that is with - in me join To bless His ho- ly Name! A-men\

'frMf f ns iffrf#f^l
m/" O bless the Lord, my soul

!

His mercies bear in mind!
Forget not all His benefits

!

The Lord to thee is kind.
3

p He will not always chide

;

He will with patience wait;
His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

p He pardons all thy sins

;

Prolongs thy feeble breath
;

Hehealeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.
5

mf He clothes thee with His love

;

cr Upholds thee with His truth

;

/ And like the eagle He renews
The vigour of thy youth.

(SECOND TUXE)

/Then bless His holy Name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole,

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days!
O bless the Lord, ray soul

!

J. Montgomery

S. M.
Franconia

J. G. Ebelingm m ppppi*— j i g7^=* 4 *-

8G. O bless the Lord, my soul ! His grace to thee pro - claim

!
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And all that is with -in me join To bless His ho - ly Name! A-men.

551
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GENERAL

1.1 1.1
Brastkd
P. Weimer
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- ho - vah's Name ; For His mer-cies. ev - er sure,
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From e - ter - ni - ty the same, To e - ter -ni - ty en - dure. A-bien.
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/ Let His ransomed flock rejoice,
Gathered out of every land,

As the people of His choice.
Plucked from the destroyer's hand.

3

p In the wilderness astray,
In the lonely waste they roam,

Hungry, fainting by the way,
Far from refuge, shelter, home

:

mf To the Lord their God they cry

;

He inclines a gracious ear,
cr Sends deliverance from on high,

Rescues them from all their fear.

5

mf Them to pleasant lands He brings,
Where the vine and olive grow

;

Where from verdant hills, the springs
Through luxuriant valleys flow.

( SECOND TUNE )

D

/ O that men would praise the Lord,
For His goodness to their race

!

For the wonders of His word,
And the riches of His grace.

J Montgomery

1. 1. 1 1.

MOVKLAND
J. B. Wilkes
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From e - ter - ni - ty the same, To e - ter - ni - ty en- dure. A-men.
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.
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Innocents
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^ = 86. Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heav'n with al - le - lu - ias rang,

f .^ ^f ief^i^effi^s

I'^.j'j^ i

/.ij
i ^j'jj i jj.nyi

b
"When Je - ho-vnh's work be-gun, When He spake and it was done. A-men.

«f
!

t fenf i re ^B̂
rw/* Songs of praise awoke the mora,
p When the Prince of Peace was bora;
cr Songs of praise arose, when He
/ Captive led captivity.

3

p Heaven and earth must pass away;
t)if Songs of praise shall crown that day:

God will make new heavens and earth;

f Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

I 4 I

p And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?

cr No ; the Church delights to raise

/ Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5

nf Saints below, with heart and voice,
Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above-

( SECOND TUNE )

<nf Borne upon their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

cr Then, amidst eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ.

J. Montgomery

7. 7. 7. 7
Vienna

J. II. Knecht^m iLi-Mim "** h
9 =94. Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heav'n with al • le - lu - ias rang,
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When Je - ho -vuh's work be-gun, When He spake and it was done. A-men.

i
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GENERAL
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Almsgtvtno
J B Dykes
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To Thee all praise and

JJ3
^=86 O Lord of heav'n, and earth, and sea

/ ja
V'i C f f H'
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Pi i^jijiOJrJ i J/ipip
r
glo - ry be

m %
How shall we show our love to Thee, Whogiv-est all? A-men.

mmmmmm
mf The golden sunshine, vernal air,

Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love declare,
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there,

Who givest all

!

3

mf For peaceful homes, and healthful days,
For all the blessings earth displays,
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise,

Who givest all 1
.

4

p Thou didst not spare Thine only Son,
But gav'st Him tor a world undone,

cr And freely with that blessed One
Thou givest all.

5
mf Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower.

Spirit of life, and love, and power,
And dost His sevenfold graces shower

Upon us all

mp For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven.
For means of grace and hopes of heav'n,

cr O Lord, what can to Thee be given,
Who givest all ?

p We lose what on ourselves we spend ;

cr We have as treasure without end
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all.

8

mf Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee
cr Repaid a thousandfold will be;

/ Then gladly will we give to Thee,
Who givest all

;

9
f To Thee, from Whom we all derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to give

;

p O may we ever with Thee live,

Who givest all

!

C Wordstcorth

( SECOND TUNE

)

8. 8. 8. 4.
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S. S Wesley
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^=100 O Lord of heav'n, and earth, and To Thee all praise and glo- ry be ;
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How shall we show our love to Thee, Who giv-est all!

J,
tyh Pif^fiP P 3jE

IFF??

555



478 (FIRST TUNE)
Andante legato.

GENERAL

1.1.1.-1. 8. 8. 8.
Holy Offerings

B. Bedhead

P am
mj \ II

p!= 94.Ho-ly of -Vrings, rich and rare, Of-fer-ings of praise and pray'r
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cr|
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Pur - er life and pur - pose high, Clasp - ed hands, up- lift - ed eye,

crM £A
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Low - ly acts of a - do-ra- tion, To the God of our sal-va-tion

r;ff+f iffff i r̂
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On His al-tar laid, we leave them: Christ,pre

/
sent them! God. re-ceivc them! A - men.

mf Homage of each humble heart.

Ere we from Thy house depart

;

cr Worship fervent, deep and high,

Adoration, ecstasy

;

mf AH that childlike love can render

Of devotion true and tender:

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them ;

f Christ, present them ! God, receive them I

M6

/ To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

mf Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of imperfect praise,

p Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly

Crying, Holy ! Holy ! Holy !

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them :

/ Christ, present them 1 God, receive them
7. S. B. Montell
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GENERAL

n.n.8.8 8 8.

Holt Offerings
F Spinney
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y=74. Ho - ly of -f'rings, rich and rare, Of*- fer-ings of praise and pray'r,

mf
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Pur - er life and pur- pose high, Clasp - ed hands, up- lift - ed eye,

cr _____ -_ __
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Loir • ly acts of ad - o - ra - tion To the God of our sal - va - tion

;
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Oa His al tar laid, we leave them: Christ, pre> sent them! God, re-ceivethem! A -hen.

P
r^*
pppg§_ FF

fti/" Homage of each humble heart,

Ere we from Thy house depart

;

cr "Worship fervent, deep and high,

Adoration, ecstasy j

mf All that childlike love can render

Of devotion true and tender

;

er On Thine altar laid, we leave them

:

/ Christ, present them ! God, receive them !

3

f To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

mf Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of imperfect praise,

jp Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly,

Crying, Holy 1 Holy ! Holy !

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them r

/ Christ, present them 1 God, receive them

!

J. S. B. Monsell

657
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CM.
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Scotch Ptalter
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= 84. O with clue rev-'rence let us all To God's a -bode re -pair;

mf
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And prostrate at His foot-stool fall, To breathe our hum- ble prayer. A-men,
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480

/" Arise, O Lord, and now possess

Thy constant place of rest

;

Be that not only with Thy ark,

But with Thy presence blest.

3

7??/ Clothe Thou Thy priests with righteousness,

Make Thou Thy saints rejoice ;

And, for Thy servant David's sake,

Hear Thy Anointed's voice.

Tate and Brady

L. M.
Park Street
F.M. A. Venva
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GENERAL
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zeal-ous vows com-plete, And all our zeal ous vows com-plete. A - mex.

m J.

h=f^ u 1^1m
p Thou, Who to every humble prayer

Dost always bend Thy listening ear,

cr To Thee shall all mankind repair,

And at Thy gracious throne appear.

p Our sins, though numberless, in vain

To stop Thy flowing mercy try ;

Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain,

And washest out the crimson dye.

481

mf Blest is the man who, near Thee placed,

Within Thy sacred dwelling lives !

cr lis there abundantly we taste

The vast delights Thy temple gives.

Tate and Brady

L. M.
Retreat

T. Hastings

lW \ diQi\±iM$ditii\'Ai^
r— 94.From cv-'ry storm - y wind that blows, Fromev-'ry swell - ing tide of woes,
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There is a calm,a sure re-treat ; Tis found be- neath the mer-cy seat. A-MEN.
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mf There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads,

p A place than all beside more sweet

;

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat.

mf There is a spot where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend ;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

cr There, there, on eagles' wings we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more

;

And heaven comes down, our souls to greet,

f And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

H. Stowell

W9
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GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Kino or Glory
H. W. Parker
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O'er heav'n and earth He reigns, Thro' ey - er - last-ing days
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His de-light,His chosen rest, Is
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His de - light, His chos- en rest. A
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3

jp Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries

;

cr Now let our praise ascend
,

Accepted, to the skies :

Now let Thy Gospel's joyful sound
Spread its celestial influence round.

Small notesfor the Organ.
2

mf O King of glory, come ;

And with Thy favour crown
This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own ;

jp Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show
How God can dwell with men below.

•Last verse, ad lib.

560

mf Here may the listening throng
Imbibe Thy truth and love ;

Here Christians join the song
Of seraphim above :

Till all who humbly seek Thy face

Kejoice in Thy abounding grace.

B. Francia
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GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

D\RWArx
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His pres-ence blest, Is His de- light, His cho - sen rest. A-men.
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w/" O King of glory, come ;

And with Thy favour crown

This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own
;

• jp Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show
How God can dwell with men below.

3

Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries

;

cr Now let our praise ascend,

Accepted, to the skies

:

Now let Thy Gospel's joyful sound

Spread its celestial influence round.

mf Here may the listening throng

Imbibe Thy truth and love
;

Here Christians join the song

Of seraphim above

:

Till all who humbly seek Thy face

Rejoice in Thy abounding grace.

B. Franca
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8. 1. 8. 1. 8. 7.
Rkoknt Squab*

II. Smart
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Cho-sen of the Lord, and pre-cious, Bind-ing all the Church in one;
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Ho- ly Si-on's help For ev - er. And her con - fi - dence a - lone. A-men.
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mf All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on high,

f In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody

;

p God the One in Three adoring

cr In glad hymns eternally.

3,

mf To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day

:

With Thy wonted loving-kindness,

Hear Thy servants as they pray

;

cr And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

p Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

What they ask of Thee to gainA
cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

f And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.
J. M. Neat.
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483 (SECOND TUNE) 8. 1. 8. 1. 8. 7.
Corner-Stone
A. S. Baker
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J= 96.Christ is made the sure foun-da-tion,Christ the Head and Cor - ner - stone,
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Cho-sen of the Lord,and pre-cious, Bind-ing all the Church in one:
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/
Ho-ly Si- on's help for ev - er, And her con-fi - deuce a - lone. A-hen.
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mf All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on high,

/ In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody -,

p God the One in Three adoring

cr In glad hymns eternally.

3

mf To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day

:

With Thy wonted loving-kindness,

Hear Thy servants as they pray

;

er And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

p Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

"What they ask of Thee to gain,

cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

f And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.
J. M. Neale



484 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL
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DOMUS DOMTNT
C. W Jordan
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i. We love the place, O Uod, . . Where- in Thine hon-our dwells;
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All oth - er joy ex"- eels. A - men.The joy of Thine

m
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1
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?n/ We love the house of prayei\

"Wherein Thy servants meet

;

For Thou, O Lord, art there

Thy chosen ones to greet.

3

mf We love the sacred Font,

Wherein the holy Dove
Bestows, as ever wont",

His blessing from above.

4
mf We love Thine Altar, Lord,

Its mysteries revere

;

(SECOND TUNE)

I3

For there in faith adored,

We find Thy presence near.

5

mf We love Thy holy Word,
The lamp Thou gav'st to guide

p All wanderers home, O Lord,
Home to their Father's side.

6

f Then let us sing the love

To us so freely given,

Until we sing above
The triumph-song of heaven !

W. Bullock

QUAM DILKCTA.

6. 6. 6 6. (?)
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J= 88.We love the place, O God, Where -in Thine hon - our dwells;
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All 6th - er joy ex - eels. A-men.
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The joy of Thine a - bode
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S. M.

AQR. „ „, St. ThomasTOO S. M. A. Williams

^/=9G. I love Thy king - dotu, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode
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The Church our blest Re- deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. A-men,
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mp For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end.

3

mf Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

486

0.= 74. Like No - ah's wea - ry dove,

mf Jesus, Thou Friend divine,
Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

5

/ Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Sion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

T. Dwiyht

Cambridge
R. Harrison
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earth a - round,
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But. not a rest-inc; -place a - bove The cheerless wa-ters found; A-men.

att

But. not a rest-ing -place a - bove The cheerless wa-ters founc

m̂ i ra^ f
j9 cease, my wandering soul,

On restless wing to roam

;

All the wide world, to either pole,

Has not for thee a home.
3

cr Behold the Ark of God,
Behold the open door

;

Hasten to gain that dear abode,
And rove,,my soul, no more,

mf There, safe thou shalt abide.
There, sweet shall be thy rest,

Ahd every longing satisfied,
With full salvation blest.

5

p And when the waves of ire
Again the earth shall fill,

cr The Ark shall ride the sea of fire,

Then rest on Sion's hill.

W. A. Muhlenberg
565
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Russian Hymn
A- T Lwoff

f
im - pe - rial Sa -lem, rise ! Ex - alt thy0 =r 90 Rise,crown'd with light,

/

m «EgE gf ^pS F

fl>

h'u /'j^ijyLg g t g f=*
rr

tower- ing head and lift thine eyes ! See heaven its spark-ling por-tals

m \

':
\ fmBE 13k

mWA**±=^i
i a

wide dis-nlay, And break ur

*=*^
SJ 'gsP

dis-play, And break up- on thee in a flood of day, A-men.

rn'iyW'rTiit
J3 s iit

2

w?/ See a long race thy spacious courts adorn

:

See future sons, and daughters yet unborn,

In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding life, impatient for the skies.

3

mf See barbarous nations at thy gates attend,

"Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend

:

See thy hright altars thronged with prostrate kings,

While every.land its joyous tribute brings

4

j> The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay,

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away
;

cr But fixed His word, His saving power remains

;

f Thy realms shall last, thy own Messiah reigns.

A Pope
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GENERAL

L M.

^^j.J IJ^ I
J-JLjlj

ljj IJjmjUl

Truro
C Burney

W==96. Tri -ura-phant Si - on, lift thy head From dust,and dark-ness, and the dead!

/ ^ j
CJ%<r 1 Si (g"l Pg^P (

g (g
3^=^

i
*

P &in ijiJiJiuyj£? £? r^
Though humbled long, a wake at Iength,And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. A-mek

A eL£[
5ft

|rC | fHplf ifpl^}f? j

r "jsifpiir
tw/ Put all thy beauteous garments on,

And let thy excellence be known

:

Decked in the robes of righteousness,

The world thy glories shall confess.

3

mp No more shall foes unclean invade,

And fill Thy hallowed walls with dread

;

No more shall hell's insulting host

Their victory and Thy sorrows boast.

(SECOND TUNE)

/ God from on high has heard thy prayer,

His hand thy ruins shall repair

.

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

To guard thee in eternal peace.

P. Doddridge

L. M.
Warkhasc
W Knapp

a>
i

ij|jjj i

l

.ij
i jjj i

,--)
i j i

l

j

-;ji/.
|

i i ^j i

l

)i

0= 98. Tri -um-phant Si -on, lift thy head From dust, and dark - ness and the dead!

<=> m . r^> ^ ipM^r ifff ifJfi^
Hm.
V^^o^jiMpiijm^m

Though humbled long, a- wake at length,And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength.A men.

^rfifTirWrf iffip^m
?
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GENERAL
1. 1. 1 1. D.

Maids-tost
W D Gilbert

^ij i^Mjdid' i UyH ijj i j. i

a¥3=J=$
7)lf

90. Pleas - ant are Thy courts a-bove, In the land of light and love;

mf

[ !
'

i

,

im i j i
i

|

. i
^r

f-rr | ri
,

T |

ffiJi ijJJ i£WJWJiJjij. i

-f ^T
Pleas -ant are Thy courts be - low, In this land of sin and woe.

SI
J r I J _ f \^ fttfrrg£^^ s>-«- s^-» * ^J *-

O my spir - it longs and faints For the con - verse of Thy

si JF &>—#, A
fiF

:

" r i

p p

4-^Jg
jiM J id JLJ,Ji^JjJ

i^Jy J
i jjiiU ii

rr ^^r
For the brightness of Thy face, For Thy f'ul - ne8s,God of grace ! A - men.

mf f ft f p
ipi^ i

fff
i p pirupp i

«?/* Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, OMost High !

p Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast

!

Like the wandering dove, that found
No repose on earth around,

cr They can to their ark repair

And enjoy it ever there.

3

mf Happy souls ! their praises flow

p Ever in this vale of woe

;

cr Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies :

508

f On they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length,

p At Thy feet adoring fall

mf Who hast led them safe through all.

4

p Lord, be mine this prize to win
,

Guide me through a world of sin;

Keep me by Thy saving grace

;

Give me at Thy side a place.

mf Sun and shield alike Thou art ;

Guide ami guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee :

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me I

H. F. Lytc
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GENERAL
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

ST. tHSOHGK'8 WrSDSOR
0. J. Elvey

^M PPPE 3=3 W
W=92.Pleas- ant are Thy courts a- bove,

**/
I N _ - - -F-

'gL

In the land of light and love

;

br^-Vf f^^hh^^m
# # 0>—^m—w <cJ~x ¥^U, f r

— *-

Pleaa - ant are" Thy courts be - low In this land of sin and woe.

P

fcflg: f ^ *=# J=±
I

i
* ^^4-hhi î?=*

my spir longs and faints

grpg J=^
i

For the con -verse of Thv saints,

i s=PFiF=C

?y»^ji;/jjiJd^t±^5ii
For Thy ful-ness, God of grace! A-men,For tire brlght-ness of Tby face

^4
gfe r c if^ §ec Fpgjig
m/ Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, O Most High
J*

p Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast

!

Like the wandering dove, that found
No repose on earth around,

cr They can to their ark repair

And enjoy it ever there.

3

mf Happy souls ! their praises flow

p Ever in this vale of woe

;

cr Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies

:

f On they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length,

p At Thy feet adoring fall,

mf Who hast led them safe through all.

4

p Lord, be mine this prize to win ;'

Guide me through a world of sin;

Keep me by Thy saving grace

;

Give me at Thy side a place.

mf Sun and shield alike Thou art

;

Guide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee ;

Shower, shower them. Lord, on me t

H. F. Lyts



490 (FraST TUK»)

J = 88. GIo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Si r on, ci-ty of our God]

mf^^m^^mĴf=fE

pfmrr^rp^^^
He, Whose word can - not be brp-ken, Form'd thee for His own a - bode;

m in^rj^L+u P

n-i^Uf^ i
**-*—*

zr
On the Rock of A-ges found -ed, What can shake thy sure re -pose?^ hffif.'f i\\lrf lM^

JFffitr$*f*mMktm
/ r ' r i r
With sal-va-tion's walls sur-rounded. Thou jnay'st smile at

rff? i
i

aJl thy foes. A-men.

^Wfffrff=^^ea
w/" See, the streams of living waters

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove.
CJ" Who can faint, when such a river

Ever will their thirst assuage ? mf
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

f Never fails from age to age.

3

mf Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and lire appear
For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near.

Thus deriving from their banner,

Light by night, and shade by day,

Safe they feed upon the manna,

Which He gives them when they pray.

4

Blest inhabitants of Sion,

Washed in the Redeemer's blood

!

Jesus, Whom their souls rely on,

Makes them kings and priests to God.
Tia His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings :

And as priests, His solemn praises

Each for a thank-offering brings.

J. tfewton
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GENERAL
8. T. 8. 7. D. GLORIOCB THIN09

O. F. U Jeune

He,Whoseword.ca"n-not .be bro-ken, Form'dthee for His own a - bode:

.0 %*—«K*L

ftfftfff^-ffa
k *=

f=

*t
Legato

J9E j#fAi iuj^ima
7 r f r r

On the Rock of A. - ges found -ed, What can shake thy sure re -pose

With sal-va-tion's walls surround-ed,Thoumay'stsmileat all thy foes. Amen.

ft^p j^ftfetff-frftfft
w/" See, the streams of living waters

Springing from etemal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove.
cr Who can faint, when such a river

Ever will their thirst assuage? r,

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

f Never fails from age to age.

3

mf Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and tire appear
For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is neai\

Thus deriving from their banner,

Light by night, and shade by day,

Safe they feed upon the manna,
Which He gives them when they pray.

if Blest inhabitants of Sion,

Washed. in the Redeemer's blood!

Jesus, Whom their souls rely on,

Makes them kings and priests to God.
'Tis His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings

:

And as priests, His solemn praise9

Each for a thank-offering brings.

J. Newtoit
571
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GENERAL

1. 6. 7. 6. D. m
AUBEUA

8. 6'. Wuley

B£ PPR
!

$ \ & i
«= 96, The Church's one foun-da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord;

^u^F^p-^nfW^

BfrlU J i k±4i ?
She is His new sre - a - tion By wa - ter and the word;^ % s t

JE^IH

gA j u j n i j^ ^
^

From, heaven He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride

:

M^HM^£ ^mBE^ni J'iiU'iiiiUW
With His own blood He bought

P

i
her, And for her life He died* A-men.

PP

mttm*m
mf Elect from every nation,

Yet one o'er all the earth.

Her charter of salvation,

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth

;

One holy Name she blesses,

Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses,

With every grace endued.
3

p Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore opprest,

By schisms rent asunder,

By heresies distrest

;

cr Yet saints their watch are keeping,

mf Their cry goes up '*How long?"
cr And soon the night of weeping

f Shall be the morn of song.

572

p 'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore ;

cr Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

/ And the great Church victorious

p Shall be the Church at rest.

5

mf Yet she on earth hath union

With God the Three in One,
cr And mystic sweet communion

With those whose rest is woo t

f O happy ones and holy 1

p Lord, give us grace that we
Like them, the meek and lowly,

cr On high may dwell with Tbee.
& J. Stont
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

St. Godric
./. B. Dykes

wm^rn^^
One sole bap - tis - mal sign, One Lord, be -low, a * bove, One

a^4
gmmBMm^E^

r-r*<!i.
,

#:
,

«4'3
Faith,one Hope di-vine, One on - ly watchword, Love : From different tern-pies

pr

fe"N^f i

f
if^fM^pffs

te gtj=j=j=i S=^tifc=*^i=^ -zs g fc
-pi—

#

though it rise, One song as-cend-elft to the skies. A

sa f Fi fif F F#=f' ip : i r pi15

wi/" Our Sacrifice is one,

One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone

!

p And sighs from contrite hearts that spring,

cr Out* chief, our choicest offering.

3

fof Head of Thy Church' beneath,

The catholic, the true,

Oh all her members breathe,

JHer broken frame renew

!

cr Then shall Thy perfect will be done,

When Christians love and live as one;

G. Sobinson
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Moderate

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Mount Sios
H. W. Parker

fej J JUHg mj^tekB
^ = 88.0 'twas, a joy- ful sound to hear, Our tribes de • vout-ly

^Mgp^m^jfeg
JEEEEf

^^N^fflf^^y
Up Is-raellto the tern -pie haste,And keep your fes-tal

J J i.. i i J J ^^ ^J-

/ O ever pray for Salem's peace

;

For they shall prosperous be,

Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

4

j; May peace within thy sacred walla

A constant guest be found

;

cr With plenty and prosperity

Thy palaces be crowned.

5 >-

mf For my dear brethren's sake, and friends

No less than brethren dear,

I'lLpray, May peace in Salem's towers
A constant guest appear.

6

mf But most of all I'll seek thy good.
And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake,

Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Tito and Bradv
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GENERAL
CM.

Up, Is - racl ! to the tem-plc haste, And keep your fes -

0-

%
&jz

mf At Salem's courts we must appear,
With our assembled powers,

In strong and beauteous order ranged,
Like her united towers.

3

/ O ever pray for Salem's peace

;

For they shall prosperous be,
Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

4

p May peace within thy sacred walls
A constant guest be found

;

494

cr With plenty and prosperity
Thy palaces be. crowned.

5

mf For my dear brethren's sake, and friends
No less than brethren dear,

I'll pray, May peace in Salem's towers
A constant guest appear.

6

f But most of all I'll seek thy good,
And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake,
Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Tate and Brady

'Rivaulx
M. J. B. Dykes

Sse fpaaropfpp£fc> S3
0— 78. O Ho-ly Ghost,Thou God of peace, Pi -ty Thy Church,now rent" in twain;

s^ li^^Ng^r^pb$±

mmmm^mmm
Bid wrath, and strife.and va-riance cease, And- let us

P^ff^f^Pff^
gain. A - men.

a
mf One with our brethren here in love,

And one with saints that are at rest.
cr And one with angel hosts above,

And one with God for ever blest.

3

p make on earth all churches one,
One with the blessed gone before,

cr All knit in sweet communion,
To love Thee, worship, and adore.

f For one the Lord on Whom we call,

The Spirit one Whom He hath given,
One God and Father of us all.

One Faith on earth, one Hope of heav'i
/. William*
575
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GENERAL
8. 8. 8. 4.

80. Fa-therof all, from land and sea The na-tions sing,"Thine,Lord,are we,

*. J J j ,

^^ i=rt-<-» pgf=MH^£l
J

I
** SH Bill2z^==

*
=
? ^=^

Count -less in nura-ber, but in Theo, May we be one." A-men

mfif^Tt^M^ 'f F ip- iff»

77?/* O Son of God, Whose love so free

p For men did make Thee Man to be,
cr United to our God in Thee

May we be one.
3

p Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone:
mf Thee may both Jew and Gentile own

Of their two walls the Coiner Stone,
Making them one.

4
mf Thou art the Fountain of all good, .

Cleansing with Thy most precious blood,
cr And feeding us with angels' food,

Making us one.

mf Join high and low, join young and old,
In love that never waxes cold;

cr Under one Shepherd, in one Fold,
Make us all one.

6

p O Spirit blest, Who from above
Cara'st gently gliding like a dove.
Calm all our strife, Rive faith and love

;

O make us one!
7

mf Trinity in Unity,
One only God, in Persons Three,
Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee

May we be one.

(SECOND TUNE

^

*

/ So, when the world shall pass away,
May we awake with joy and say,

"How in the bliss of endless day •

We all are one."
C Wordsworth

8. 8. 8. 4.

SOUTHPORT
G. Lomas

i M^M £ m£i ' gag
mf 3"™ IF33^

-J =94. Fa-ther of all, from land and sea The na - tionssing,"Thine,Lord,are w

pfep^p^p^i IEm

Count -less lu. num. -her, but in Thee, May *we be one." A-men.

aV '

tiP frig na
* The small notes are to be sung la the first verse.

676
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GE2TEEAL

11.11.11.5.

J= 76. Lord of our life, and God of our sal - va - tion, Star of

wf

I ^m&r*r-i

j^^ ILLM^J.$t *0, „1. ^r

ss

night, and hope of -ev-'ry na*"tion, Hear and re

firrlTfr

ceiye Thy—t^^^

Pf### ^ jglriy^l1 s *?
Church's sup-pli - ca-'tion, Lord God Al - migh - ty. A -men.

^J™

wi/ See round Thine Ark the hungry billows curling

!

See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling !

cr Lord, while their darts -envenomed they are hurling,

f Thou canst preserve us.

3

mf Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth j

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth ;

cr Lord, o'er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth

:

p Grant us Thy peace, Lord

!

4

jp Peace, in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,

Peace, in Thy Church, where brothers are engaging,

Peace, when the world its busy war is waging

;

Calm Thy foes raging J

5

Grant us Thy help till backward tney are driven

;

Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven

;

j> Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven,.

gp Peace in Thy heaven.

Zowetuiern ; Tb. , P. Twey
577
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8

GENERAL

8. 8. T. 8. 8. 7. Evangelists

JWIIJ I

= 80. Come, pure hearts, in sweet - est rueas - ures Sing of those -who

mf l*i 1

1

w&
$ I j j p& frtf^ , , , w

f

spread the treas - ures In the ho - ly Gos - pels shrined

!

a=g_f f f LU f-t> f F I

mm i wm
Bless - ed ti - dings of sal - va - tion, Peace on earth their

J- - - - ' ^1^ Ab^e£g£#Ffc£±fejg|^g

rrr^^m^mm
pro - cla - ma - tion, Love from God to lost man- kind. A -men.

m**=£ PP
*.-* £1
§£§ IIP^§ S

jw/'See the Rivers four that gladden,

"With their streams, the better Eden
Planted bv our Lord most dear

:

mf that we, Thy truth confessing,

And Thy holy Word possessing,

Jesu, may Thy love adore !

f Christ the fountain, (w/)thcse the waters ; Unto Thee our voices raising,

/ Drink, O Sion's sons and daughters

!

cr Thee with all Thy ransomed praising,

Drink, and find salvation here. Ever and for evermore.

Tb. R. Campbell
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GENERAL

8. 8. T. 8. 8. Y.

Laotu Bio*
g.f.cow

i y j j- j i j
^

? F r^Wlf
= 90. Conie, pure hearts, in sweet- est jneas-ures Sing of those who

*»/_.- #* •*• •*-
-f-

JTj^rE f fif r ^ftf-t^£

jn j f3 J I J : =N=f 1

spread the treas - ures In the ho - ly Gos - pels shrined

!

^wr^-^r^ m̂ JU
=F

jj^^-^^JJ^J I J, I J j

- ed ti - dings of sal - va - tion, Peace on earth their

P^ a e§

fan; j J J i fo^Bgw%
proc-la - ma - tion, Love from God to lost man -kind. A-men.

*feirf f r igm imt=ts

mf See the Rivers four that gladden,

With their streams, the better Eden

Planted by our Lord most dear

;

f Christ the fountain, (mf) these the waters

f Drink, O Sion's sons and daughters

!

Drink, and find salvation here.

3

mf O that we, Thy truth confessing,

And Thy holy Word possessing,

Jesu, may Thy love adore 1

j Unto Thee our voices raising,

cr Thee with all Thy ransomed praising

Ever and for evermore.

Tk. B. Campbell
679
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GENERAL

S. M. 8t. Miohmh.
Day's Psalter

wmmm^mmmm
^ = 80. How beau-teous are their feet, "Who stand on- Si - on's hill;

mf How charming is their voice!
How sweet their tidings are I

cr " Sion. behold thy Saviour-King!
He reigns and triumphs here."

3

mf How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found!

4
mf How blessed are our eyes

That see thi3 heavenly light J

499 S. M.

Prophets and kings desired ft long,
But died without the sight.

5

mf The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes employ

;

cr Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6
/ The Lord makes bare His arm

Through all the earth abroad:
Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

I. Watts

CANONmniY
It. Schumann

& s5^if^
O'er sin and death the tri-umph won

mf In His dear Name to Thee we pray
For all who err and go astray.
For sinners, wheresoe'er they be.
Who do not serve and honour Thee.

3
p And Rome within Thy sacred Fold,
To holy things are dead and cold.
And waste the precious hours of life

In selfish ease, t>r toil, or strife

;

4
p And many a quickened soul within
There lurks the secret love of sin.

680

A TVByward will, or anxious fears.
Or lingering taint of bygone years,

6

mf O give repentance true and deep
To all Thy lost and wandering sheep!

cr And kindle in their hearts the fire

Of holy love and pure desire.

6
/ That so from angel hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love,

And we, with all the blest, adore
Thy Name, Qod, for evermore.

H. W. Baker



500 S. M.
St. Thomas
A. Williams

Mjgpp^fe^piiiE^±=

M
mfW ~ ' ' J

f-
76.To bless Thy cho - sen

mf

mer - cy,

A
Lord, in - clinefj^

i cr^f^iipae:

i ip^T^f^ggp
And cause the brightness of Thy face On all Thy saints to shine. A-men

mi P#=3 i
mf That so Thy wondrous way

May through the world be Known ;

While distant lands their tribute pay,
And Thy salvation own.

3

/ O let thera shout and sing,
With joy and pious mirth

!

For Thou, the righteous Judge and King*.
Shall govern all the earth.

sor

i

,4
/ Let differing nations join

To celebrate Thy fame

!

Let all the world, O Lord, combine
To praise Thy glorious Name!

5

mf Then God upon our land
Shall constant blessings shower

;

And all the world in awe shall stand
Of His resistless power.

Tate and Brady
Shirland

M. 8. Stanley

A charge to keep I have, A God to glo - ri - fy ; A0 == 70. A charge to

mf

keep I

JJJJ^^JTTfTf f f npi

fc&

er-dv-in<r soul to save, And fit it for the sky. A-men.

*£
nev-er - dy - ing soul to save, And fit 'it for the sky.

g^jlfff=pjffi
mf From youth to hoary age,

My calling to fulfil

:

p O may it all my powers engage
cr To do my Master's will

!

3
mp Arm me with jealous care,

As in Thy sight to live,

• The tune for No. 500 can be used if preferred.

p And, O Thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give I

4

mf Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thyself rely.

Steadfast to walk on Christ's dear way
And God to glorify.

C. Wesley
581
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Q2NEHAL

S. M. J. O. Nageli

llpPP
J=:90.Heirs of un - end - ing life, While yet We soT journ here,

S

cr ^_^ » "^- 1 dim I

O let us our sal- va - tion work With trem-bling and with fear. A -men.

Jijrf»g j^ J:S •

—

& isF F P
tn/God will support our hearts

With might before unknown;
The work to be performed is ours,
The strength is all His own.

503

mf'Tm He that works to will,
Tis He that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too

!

£. Seddome : Alt. H. U. Onderdonk

CM.
Christmas

From Handel

j*affoHffifr<j i trl&Upi
0 = 76. A - wake, my soul.stretcli ev - 'ry nerve, And press with vig - our on

;
A

s *=£ ^ MiliijFgrr a*

Fpff
*pi j a3 -'VT * j d&H J WW [5»r

m
heav'nly race demands thy zeal,Aud an im -mor-tal crowu, And an im • mor-tal crown. Amen.

-51- -- -A. n&^^^A^f^pl lffl !mp
i/"A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

»i/Tis God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high ;

cr 'Tis His own band presents the prize
To thine uplifted eye.

582

/Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigour on ;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.
P. Doddridge



504 /FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M.
Heath

J?. Schumann

IS*=J r
90. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thou-sand foes a - rise

mf

% msfete

^^Tf^^^^ggglBEw

IS
The hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-men.

m* £e* ^B2

m/"0 watch, and fight, and pray !

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore*

3

p Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armour down :

Thy arduous'work will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God !

p He'll take thee, at thy parting breath

cr Up to His blest abode.

G. Heath

M.
LABAif

Jj. Mason

^=-frr m «t it p£p
mf'

J = 86. My soul, be on 'thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a - rise;

mf^ •f- f f T» im
i j|j j|j:|j | j i-ti\4ti49

— s

i--r * *r
The hosts of sin are press-ing , hard. To draw thee from the skies.- A-men.

frfi-yffff ririf^F-f-pif^ i



505 (FIRST TUNE)
Con spirilo

GENERAL

L. M. Coinuca
B. \V. Parker

£$£,

on spiruo III

104. Fight the good fight "with all thy might, Christ is thy strength, and

mf

%m ^j^s^^m^mr
%&i£x£tt£4M 4 . J , f\ Q

1 m*w
i r

Christ thy right ; Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and

fe tS:

BS
Xw
?5IS p

pjsgjfrfffi^= §
fea

/>
I

ere

siW^pp^Aj^̂
ter - nal - ly

;

n
Lay hold on life, and it shall

?^¥^m^m̂H?
> r t r

^^F=#^Q>fi J

|

:

|
:

- f
''^"^^

bo Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal

*2,

ly. A - MEN.

42.

gg^^#i^i^^#gai338 ^
w/" Run the straight race thro' God's good grace,

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face, cr

Life with its way before us lies,

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize, mf
*3

mf Cast care aside r lean on thy Guide ; cr

HLj boundless mercy will provide

;

Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove

Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

4

Faint not nor fear, His arms are near

;

He changeth not, and thou art dear

:

Only believe, and thou shalt see

That Christ is all in all to thee.

J. S. B. MonuU



605 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL
>'

L. M.
Pentecost

fK. Boyd.

^̂ ^^f^miTtimmmf
#'=100. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right;

Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal - ly.

m^M E3
S»-*-

f= S
»j/ Run the straight race thro' God's good grace, Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face j

Life with its way before us lies,

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize,

mf Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide

;

His boundless mercy will provide;

cr Christ is its life, and Christ its love.
4

mf Faint not nor fear, His arms are near

;

He changeth not, and thou art dear ;

cr Only believe, and thou shalt see
That Christ is all in all to thee.

*T. S. Ji. Monsell

506 (FIRST TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 7.

University Cou.Kfl*
H. J. GauntleU.

p^rjrf^l d U fi
*N#^

/
V= 88.0ft in dan-ger, oft in woe, On-ward,Chris-tians, on - ward go

iff r
1

r
ip f fjXiifejpfe

^Hf^̂ ^T^'j-̂ ^^^
Pight-thafght, main-tain the strife, Strengthen'd with the Bread of Life. A-men.

m JL.J3
pNif^f^

£W2
g

r^T^
/ Let your drooping hearts be glad

:

March in heavenly armour clad

:

Fight, nor think the battle long,
Soon shall victory tune your song.

3

p Let not sorrow dim your eye.
Soon shall every tear be dry

;

cr Let not fears your course impede,
Great your strength, if great your need.

4

/ Onward then to battle move,
More than conquerors ye shall prove;
Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

H. K. Whxtt

5S5



506 (SECOND TUNE)

Boldly.

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. With Refrain
RaCivr

P. C. Edwards, Jr.

ipl^ijli u, n ^i.
f

n^
^= 90.Oft in dan-ger, oft in woe, On - ward,Chris- tians,. on -ward go, .

m }J?xT t E^gferfrg-^
~r ^ p

i^^^^*^i
Fight the fight, main -tain the strife, Strength-en'd with the Bread of Life.

sp^jrf^^^^mm
Afler each verse, or not, aspreferred

V
ff-4-. *? •#• -#•

•Oft

r >

in danM ger,

J

on - ward go.

^m P^Ffl
f Let your drooping hearts be glad :

March in heavenly armour clad :

Fight, nor think the battle long,

Soon shall victory tune your song.

3

p Let not sorrow dim your eye,

Soon shall every tear be dry ;

cr Let not fears your course impede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

4

f Onward then to battle move,

More than conquerors ye shall prove ;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

u. k. mite
* M»y end here if preferred.



GENERAL
CM.r/M-r St. *.vn*e

OU/ (FIRST TUNE) CM. W. Crort

J= 80. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain;

fZ-0-

tnf Who best can drink his cup of woe,

/ Triumphant over pain ;

Who patient, bears his cross below,

He follows in His (rain.

3

/ The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave ;

Who saw his Master in the sky,

And called on Him to save.

4

mp Like Him, with pardon on His tongue,

In midst of mortal pain,

mf lie prayed for them that did the wrong

f Who follows in his train?

5

mf A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit came:

(SECOND TUNE)

Twelve valiant saints their hope they

And mocked the cross and flame, [knew,

6

Imf They met the tyrant's brandish'd steel,

The lion's gory mane ;

p They bow ed their necks the death to feel

:

cr Who follows in their train?

7

/ A noble army : men and boys,

The matron and the maid
;

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed.

8

mf They climbed the steep ascent of heaven;

Through peril, toil, and pain:

p O (iod T to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.

K. Ihbcr
Lambeth

M. S. H'ebbe (?)

His blood-red ban - ner streams a - far, Who fol-lows in His train? A -men.

mump pp^
687



507 (THIRD TUNE)

UUXEKAL

C. M. D.

ui Mtfrtinw^All Saints
Jf. S. Cutler

s
J= 94. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain

fpf i t pr rfraIfe

N1^-^^^!!^!^^
His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol -lows' in His train?

r* *-mm ig

%$mwy. {T̂ =ttt̂ ^
2. Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o

rxr
vcr pain

;

sis Eft lH F ¥ i rlmr
^tj j iTttTtflPn j l^jti

A-MEN.Who pa -tient bears his cross be -low, He fol - lows in His train.

^0WrmWt^^^m
f The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave;
Who saw his Master in the sky,
And called on Him to save.

4

mp Like Him, with pardon on His tongue,
In midst of mortal pain,

mf He prayed for them that did the wrong

:

f Who follows in his train?

5

mf A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit came :

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they
And mocked the cross and flame, [knew,

f>

mf They met the tyrant's bvandish'd steel,

The lion's gory mane ;

p They bowed their necks the death to feel

:

ir Who follows in their train'

7

/ A noble army : men and boys,

The matron and the maid ;

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed.

8

mf They climbed the steep ascent of heaven

Through peril,, toil, and pain:

p O God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.

B.Hrtxr



507 (FOURTH TUNE)

GENERAL
C. M. D. Crubadrr

B. Whitnef

mrrttmEH !*=£—I

—

m^—s ?
\ *=*k±

J= 88. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crowa to gain;

mttt'it t i Mr if ir^-ppa

p-rtfr***^1
* j

'
-^^^r

His blood-red ban -ner streams a - far; Who fol t lows in His train?

t

g£i p^N=l#tf Stil I¥#=*==*

IHt^ff^'^^nilg'ij
The Son of God, goes forth to war.'

4^ pi |T
:f^S^^f \Vtf rffl&^\

1st Sop., 2d Sop., and Alto.

He .(Who) fol - low3 in His train.*

f* A M A A
^qj P -

Jp=^-c j • J
r
"^;iBP 2d Alto

"Whobestcan drinkhis cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - yer pain; ..

<tW ff. pfff =1>t r jmfeaifes
He (Who) fol - - lows in

jit^^uJ^M J I I.

Hi
"Who pa-tient bears his cross be- low, He fol-lows in His train. A-mejt.

^
i' irttf^ i

rf
|

i fr iT irifri
* These w»ds are to.be repeated, in every verse.



508
GENERAL

CM. Marlow
J. Cketham^S k

| | |

I J- uhethcm

jjk^ J j ^ 1 3 J 3 13 I^#1^1
f?

90. Am I a sol-dier of the Cros9, A fol*lower of the Lamb?

agj^j^g^Tp-rrf^NMN

^
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His Name ? A - men.

&-£-m
tnf Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas?
3

tnf Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?

p Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help ine on to God?

/ Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord

;

•11 bear the cross, endure the pain,
Supported by Thy word.

5
/Thy saints, in all this glorious war.

Shall conquer, though they die

;

They view the triumph from afar,
And seize it with their eye.

/When that illustrious day sh?il rise,

And all Thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies.

The glory shall be Thine.

509 (FIRST TUNE) S. M. Silver Street
J. Smith

#= 104. Sol-diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your arm - our on ; Strong in the

/J i i iJ. .* -Q ^i_.., f^^fete^gHHi f^
1H: ^1/^te^^JJI-iJl-Jljji]

m

.strength which God sup

A *
plies x Thro' His

C7

ter-nal Son. Amenm *ll
& ^ ^

/ Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in His mighty power;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
" Is more than conqueror.

3
,

/ Stand then in His great might
With all His strength endued

And take, to arm you for the tight.

The panoply of. God.
630

tnf From strength to strength go on.
Wrestle, and fight, and pray

:

Tread all the powers Of darkness do^ra,
Cr And win the well-fought day.

p That having all things done,
And all your conflicts past,

Cr Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone^
/ And stand complete at last.

C. Waley



509 {SECOND TUNE)

1

GENERAL

S.MD.
DzAsntATA
O. J. Site?

Pfpi i g ?
.88. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise

/
And put your ar -mour* on;

Blfrr-f-t-f-^ ^ S
1

JlJMIJ j«l JtS# g»
3: ^=

r
Strong in the strength which God sup - plies, Thro' His e - ter - nal Son.

me te
jjjjg p p J p

I
tiWE ^J#t]NrfEpp

2. Strong in the Lord of Hosts, And in His migh - ty power;

§SiH PfNH^^^^
P£^£iM a333^3 T ga? ''tg -g

Who in the strengthof Je-sus trusts

iif^^N^i
Is more than con-quer - or. A-men.

jf Stand then in His great might,

With all His strength endued

;

And take, to arm you for the light,

The panoply of God.

4

r,\f From strength to strength go on,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray :

Tread all the pow'rs of darkness down,

«r And win the well-fought day.

That having all things done,

And all your conflicts past,

Ye may o'ercome, thro' Christ alone,

And stand complete at last.

6

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, ever blest,

The One in Three, the Three in One,

Be endless praise addressed.

C. Wesley

591.



5X0 C 'FIRST TUNE:

m^mi4^^m
GENERAL

1«.7. 6.D. B. Tour*

Be - nenth

g 18^7? *=#Tsath Hisy = 94. Go for - ward.Chris-tian sol - dier ban - ner true

!

w i m pe# SEEjEir±±

The Lord Him - self, thy Lead - er, Shall all thy foes sub - due.

m ^m m
%ĝ -tmxp \ \ pi ha

His love • fore - tells thy tri' - als ; Ha knows thine hour - ly .need

mp J+m.

m vrmrr

I sia
He can with bread of heav-en Thy faint -ing spir - it feed. A-men

=s HrtrtA^& pw:±

in/" Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the secret foe ;

j> Far more o'er thee are watching

Than human eyes can know

:

cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain ;

Cease not to watch and pray ;

Heed not the treacherous voicea

That lure thy soul astray.

3

tnf Go forward, Christian soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till.Satan'B host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

Till Christ Himself shall call the©

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

4

f Go forward, Christian soldier

!

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter ;

The Lord will be thy light.

mf When morn His face revealeth,

cr Thy dangers all are past

:

j> O pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the last 1'

L. Tuttiett



510 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL
1. 6. 7. 6. D.

Lancashire
H. Smart

P*4+4-±±^ mm aiu
W= 94. Go for-ward.Chris-tian sol- dier, Be-neath His ban-ner- true,

/

f f Mr Mf W f P^e33z£±±
f

fej ^ J ii J j >j iiF=3
The Lord Him - self, thy Lead - er, Shall all thy foes sub - due.

mmî
if n f

9 K

^j l jj J iPj l ,JU»U'j
'

r'
J

His love fore -tells thy tri

-f- Jmm
als; He knows thine hour - ly need.

lif; . * * * ^r*mr^-ftogs$ r
m$ jijij Jii'j^y

He can with bread of heav- en Thy faint- ing spir -it feed. A-men.

f f f Tff l f
l

p f f F
l p: ||p i|

sep
w/ Go forward, Christian soldier 1

Fear not the secret foe

;

j) Far more o'er thee are watching

Than human eyes can know

:

cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain

;

Cease not to watch and pray

;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.'

3

mf Go forward, Christian soldier

!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed ;

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

4

/ Go forward, Christian soldier

!

Fear not the gathering night

:

The Lord has been thy shelter ;

The Lord will be thy light.

mf When morn His face revealeth,

cr Thy dangers all are past

:

jp pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the last I

Z.Tuttiett



510 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Forward
P. C. Edwards, Jr.

W&
Go for- ward.Chris-tian sol - dier,*r = 94. Go for- ward,Chris-tian sol - dier, Be-neath His ban- ner true,

a ^§^^ E si

?A^
I J^ |:j-j-HHJ Jg^ ± l

The Lord Him - self, thy Lead- er, Shall all' thy foes sub- due.

SS m t*
f if ^:rr i r :

i

m M^#4 imt=t
als ; He knows thine hour-ly need,

mp
His love fore - tells thy tri

mp m §mS£lE« W^m

cr I

~w^H4^m
He can with bread of Heav-en

<Ss>

Thy faint- ing spir- if feed. A-men.

fflf i rfi^4ffa#i?dr

wi/" Go forward, Christian soldier !

Fear not the secret foe

;

jp Far more o'er thee are watching1

Than human eyes can know :

cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain ;

Cease not to watch and pray ;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

3

mf Go forward, Christian soldier I

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is a.11 possessed r

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

4

f Go forward, Christian soldier !

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter ;

The Lord will be thy light.

mf When morn His face revealeth,.

cr Thy dangers all are past

:

j) pray that faith and virtue

jVIay keep thee to the last !,

X. Tuttiett



511 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7, 6. D.
St. Ahshlm
J. Barnby

i'j V'ni'iii Ji^ I
ESEe

V=»92. O hap-py band of pil-grims, If .on - ward ye will tread
WitbJe-

tv>'-- P i f f
f pp F

I

f
i

f 'f
I ffH

i 3^r; * g ? g*=* • I?* ' |*sJ - JL
With Je - sus as your FeJ

sus

low To Je sus,. as your Head!

§£ *=±=± m j j a

i JU m
hour As Je • sus did - for men

!

m
2. hap-py if ye la - hour As Je

a i\ r r f T i

fr f im t=* Mr
^.j l iiJifetJ i JJiJLJIiil l

O hap-py if ye hun -ger A-men.

^A^ff-^fl-f^fTH
vnfThe cross that Jesus carried,

He carried as your due :

/The crown that jesus wearetb,

He weareth it for you.
4

nt/The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles

To Him alone will turn

;

- 5

p The trials that beset you,
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure j

#*/"What are they but His jewels,

Of right celestial worth?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to heaven on earth ?

7

f,0 happy band of pilgrims,

Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize !

8

To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adore,

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.
St. Joseph ; Tk. J. M* Ntd*

695



511 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6.

LINCOLN .

M. Vulpiu$'

mm
± ] i i * i 33 *=*

.J =94. O hap-py band of pil - grims, If on -ward ye will tread

r t ,u.'t\
r

"
t r -

'

'

iigiilrfSK

i p-S.iUN j ^i^gi^3
With Je - sus as your Fel • - low, To Je - sus' a3 your Head. A-men.

m \fi\w \ i mtimm
f O happy if ye labour

As Jesus did for men

!

O happy if ye hunger
As Jesus hungered then

!

3

mf The cross that Jesus carried,
He carried as your due

:

/ The crown that Jesus weareth,
He weareth it for you.

4

mf The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles
To Him alone will turn

;

(THIRD TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6.

p The trials that beset you,
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure

;

6

mf What are they but His jewels,
Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder
Setup to heaven on earth?

7

/ happy band of pilgrims,
Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize

!

St. Joseph : Tk. /. M. Xedlt

Meadows
L.M. White

P^ms^±inmiu^
-J= 94. O hap-py band of pil -grims, If on - ward ye will tread

i Adrr*fr \-;,mmssm
f3

I^Jfij%?tft^^tda
With Je - sus a3 your Fel - low, To Je - sus as your Head. A-men.

EHHrrrffcfiV ifg^Pf



GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. 1. 7. 7. 6.5X2 (FIRST TUNE) 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6.

Amsterdam
J. Narea

m
= 80.Rise, my soul, and stretch thy " wings, Thy bet - ter por - tion trace:

Wv P=* &f/f f f |fm
IE
*

f i Jij j j mi _^ i *\* *=^?=*

S
Rise from tran - si - to - ry things, Toward heav'n, thy des-tined

t=* f fr i fif fff g * y

flJ*J* i Jfl.njflJJU )fl
Sun and moon and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re - move

;

mf ITf T?
|

f /,f |f /jjjjp

flj^JU i p \ i\i flJJi-iu.il
A-MEN.

£2.

Rise, my soul,and haste a - way To seats pre -pared a - bove.

cr_ • _ ^_ _«. -«. " .a. JiL *. -a. " .a. :£".«. _«. '

/r>

#=* £ _f- #•>PS 111P
j) Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn

!

cr Press onward to the prize

;

/ Soon thy Saviour will return,

To take thee to the skies

:

mf There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven

;

cr There will sorrow ever cease,

f And crowns of joy be given.

B. Seagrave



512 (8EC0ND TUNE)

GENERAL

1 6. 1. 6. T. 7. 1. 6.
Bbbthovju*
Beethoven

Aj jjj i j J.J i ji^ 9
J = 80.Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por - tion • trace

;

mf I

tm •—s-

l'i J JJUJ J i j f * BB
Rise from trans -i - to - ry things.Toward heav'n, thy des-tined place;

m f f f np
p p i^

mp
Sun and moon and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re -move;

mp

%
r s?J J ,r n.r ' >p 3( g:SE

?'J j J.WJJUH j H\ty'V£ \

Rise, my soul.and haste a - way, To seats pre -pared a - bove. A-mzn.

j^f f Pipp p^ Si• 9

p Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn

!

cr Press onward to the prize

;

/ Soon,thy Saviour will return,

To take thee to the skies

:

mf There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven

;

cr There will sorrow ever cease,

f And crowns of joy be given.

B. Seagrcne



5X3 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL
I>ENXI3

J. O. Nagdi

fcj \ (i * ifii § 1 i ijp ijTji

P

J==80.O where shall resfc to found, Best for the wea - ry soul?

gJJBg *£ feiQ PF

iJ i j^Jift^^Ji^iyijj^3*
Twere vain the o - cean-depthg to sound, Or pierce to ei - ther pole. A -men.

r .^Jf.A rjMM. grJ^.^C *»*»Sii IS@ g FFP
m/ The world can never give

. The bliss for which we sigh;.

p 'Tis not the whole of life tq live,

Nor all of death to die.

3-
nip Beyond this vale of tears

cr'~ There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years,

f And all that life is love.

. A
p - There is a death, whose pang

N

Outlasts the fleeting breath

}

pp what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death

!

5

mf Lord God of truth and grace,

. Teach us that death to shun,

p Lest we be banished from Thy face,

For evermore undone.

6

mf Here would we end our quest

:

cr Alone are found in Thee

f The life of perfect love, the rest
Of immortality.

if. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)m ±=f
»

Moravia
L. R. West

mi fthe
$

mf
80, where shall" restj be. found, g! Best for the wea - ry soul?

'mf

m^nff l py
;

if iff p f p
' [ju J J IB J l J 13 J Jj I^HjaJI
'Twere vain .the o -cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to ei-ther pole. ,A-men.

J .£
g^ift rf @hf? f



VII. PROCESSIONALS

CIA _ ,, We March to VictoryOJ."X P. M. J. Barnby

=<J4.We march,we march to vic-to-ry, With the cross of the Lord be - for© us,

f irrr i Lir'n'f i

rf
i

is

With His lov-ing eye looking down from the sky, And His ho - )y arm spread o'ei' us,

mf-+- -0- +- *- - + -* -#- - - yy^;-- ^
ff iTffffifgEfiWTFfrf i

His ho - ly aim spread o'er us. We come in the might of the Lord of Light,

^±A
arm 1 \

J^£rJ

li \
iiH

\ ili \ iM A, l i \ito
In rev-' rent train to meet Him : And we put to flight the ar-mies of night,

t'f iff f fipnr t.\\
f
r^nre^

fa^Uj^^f^^iJ ij^i
;lay may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him.

S

^[ lf i'r
f''f

irM '

J

ir^^F l!'P



PROCESSIONALS

A \

f fmt±9 *E£
rnf\

We march,we march to Vic -to - ry, With the cro9S of the Lord be - fore U9,

mf.

fffflfffl^ lfliltigis

%mi+nuuti \
uu

\^ \

With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o*er us,

fflffr^ lfffffHmff^g

if,
.

1

l^i i
Allverses except lastJ Last verse only.

HIg
i *

* l .r
• r-r^

His

fi?d verse.)

ho - ly ami spread o'er us, The o'er us. A -men.

^ *3=£ i raim
His arm spread o'er us.

2

Mi/" Our sword is the Spirit of God on high,

Our helmet is His salvation,

Our banner, the Cros9 of Calvary,

Our watchword, the Incarnation.,

We march, we march, etc.

3

p And the choir of angels with song awaits

Our inarch to the golden Sion ;

cr For our Captain has broken the brazen gates,

And burst the bars of iron.

mf We march, we march, etc.

4

mf Then onward we march, our arms to prove,

With the banner of Christ before us,

With His eye of love looking down from above,

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

ff We march, we march to victory !

With the cross of the Lord before us,

With His loving eye looking down from the sky,

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

ff. Moultrie

601



616 (FIKSTTUNE)

PROCESSIONALS
6.5. 6.5. D. With Refrain

Vkxiixuh
H. Smart

m
J J J J l

irfg* UJJj l glf i JjJ lp^ i

/
J=»100. Bright-ly gleams oar ban-ner, Point-ing to the sky, Wav-ing wand'rers on • Ward

•'--<• J- -J £2 m *+• m m rzM M 0—0- Mm '^x^Y-^m5ZE

F
ti s* w^s» pm*=*

To their home 60. high. Journ'ying o'er the des • ert, Glad- ly thus we pray,

^frf^i:rrfrF4^ ifmi? i

i
ym tj|j-V^J-^^^

And with hearts' u - nit • ed Take ourheav

FT7
'nward way. Bright-ly gleams our ban - ner,

A
^pffp i

p p
ip pprii

rJfrfffi^ i

uft
jii-Jl s I J ^ rJJij I J ^-^SB

g§
Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rers

*
t

SZ> m Tm0
To theiiou • ward To their home on high. A - men

4f^pi» llpMF
2

«?/ Jesu, Lord and Master,
At Thy sacred feet,

Here with hearts rejoicing
See Thy children meet

:

p Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray r

cr Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.

ff Brightly gleams, etc-

mf All our days direct us
In the way we go,

Lead us on victorious
Over every foe:

p Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lower,

Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.
.4

/Then with saints and angels
May we join above,

Offering prayers and praises
At Thy throne of love

,

When the toil is over,
» Then come rest and peace,
cr Jesus in His beauty,

f Songs that never cease.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.
'

T- J.



PROCESSIONALS

5X5 ( SECOND TUNE) 6. 5. 6. 5. D. with Refrain. C B. Gale

Py i i I J
.f

l^ii d * rr̂^rfT"
J= l04.Brightly gleams our ban - ner Point-tog to the sky, Waving wand'rers

FJ JuJJ"1
i h I

m2
.1/ -

i

on - ward To their home on high, Journeying o'er the des - ert,

,,,
,

,
J flP, F f } u r, Tf f p f

i p P I

it* 3fijyz^rrFwr&m
Glad-ly thus we pray, And with hearts u - ni - fed Take our heavn'ward

:
- ... /ft. . + T 4£»J^|^pe rp -rrJH^^^^

tf P ^^a fTfTTf' f?f •^fr
way. Brightly gleams our ban - ner Pointing to the sky, ..

ftt^ft f Pn^TW^A^FtM^

mm * ?=A
ill

F t^f^f#—

#

*—

#

g
"\Vav-in<; wan-d'rers on - ward To their home on hisrh. A-men.

.0^ «P"j
. JV ^

P p ,
i f fCir i r r r rirJ i ppl

For remaining verses seepreceding page.



515 (THIRD TITNEJ

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D- With Refrain
Brightly Oleams

H. J. Storer

fay J J ill^ljdtfh^Hfrirhti
4/ = 104. Bright-ly gleams our ban-ner, Pomt-ing to the sky,— Wav-ing wand'rtrs oo-ward

>•:^-^ fa^amn^hr '

TPoint - ing to
1 Point - ing to the sky— «,

To their home on high; Journ'ying o'er the des - ert, .
Glad-ly thus wc pray,

tyff f p7f#NJffi^l||
/ Bright ly gleams our

l^feBJiJf^ripf^f
/ I T f I

And with hearts a- nit- ed' "Take ourheav'nward way, Bright-ly gleams our ban - ner,

mrr.Vri ifo^̂
j^^

/Bright - ly gleams our banner,

t̂ il\-$AiH-*¥tAiiiizti*
Pointing to the sky

—

Waving wand'rers on - ward To their home on high. A -men.

ffirrrir'frrfPrff^i^pfls
777/Jesu, Lord and Master,

At Thy sacred feet.

Here, with hearts rejoicing.
See Thy children meet

:

p Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray

;

cr Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.

mfAll our days direct US'
In the way we go

;

Lead us on victorious
Over every foe:

p Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lower,

p Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.
4

/Then with saints and angels
May we join above,

Offering prayers and praises
At Thy throne of love.

When the toil is over,

p Then come rest and peace,
cr Jesus in His beauty

!

/ Songs that never cease

!

ff Brightly gleams, etc.

T. J. Potter



516 (FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain
Rt. Gertrude
A . S. Sullivan

p+uiiiftfauiusiiiilh
f

=108. Onward,Christian sol - diers, Murching a3 to war, With the cross of Je - su3

/I _^ft^: ^ J.J.^^^ J.CSL.

r'ffflf WTTftU&pkPE

k iihi i

r^uM i
JjJ-j+j-j^^

Go-ing on be- fore ! Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainstthe foe;*

WftrTffffiFr i rrrn-i

rrJ J Ji-.^ii^guhJrH^
For-ward b- to bat - tie See, His ban-ners go. Onward,Christian sol - diers,

L^ffnr f̂i^|-r i>^f i^ r
i

%44-j^^ ^ ^ i+fJSM
Marching as to war,"With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be -fore! A-men.

2- JV *>-

iFfffTpr
f
T£i: ift

S
/ Afc the sign of triumph

Satan's host doth flee

;

On, then. Christian soldiers,
On to victory

!

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise

!

ff Onward, etc.

3

/ Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod

;

We are not divided,
All one Body we,

One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity,

ff Onward, etc.

mf Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

f But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

;

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

ff Onward, etc.

5 •

/ Onward, then, ye people!
Join our happy throng!

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song

!

Glory, laud, and honour,
Unto Christ the King;

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.

ff Onward, etc.

S. Barinp-Gtould

COS



516 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain

V^i^Mim
ONWABD

J. W. Barringtu*

rm
y=100.Onward,Chvistiansol-diers,Marchinga8 to war,... "With the cross of Je-sus

@•^ p:gi|ppi^ir
i

grr i

r ij

g
i|>-g

l

^^p
?^

VV- $ttHrf i:iiil*tf
Go-ing on be- - fore ! Christ.theroy

mf

al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainstthe Ibe'TTM ...... »^pMfflTMM l^T Mfl" .m
pl-tl¥JU^\^\j.#j\tM

m

For-ward in - to bat- tie, See, Hisban-ners go. . . . Onward.Christian sol-diers,

-4-^-,—.

—

. . , j,j7j i i k ,. i-ri , ..

^liU i^iu^idMijik^tn
Marching as to war

A
if Je-sus Go-ing on be-fore. A - men.

^rff^ if^ff.iFr i iff i

'

i :ii ti
/ At the sign of triumph

Satan's host doth flee

;

On, then. Christian soldiers,
On to victory

!

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise

;

Brothers, lift your voices, .

Loud your anthems raise J

ff Onward, etc.

8
/ Like a mighty army

Moves the Church of God;
Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod

;

We are not divided.
All one Body we,

One in hope, and doctrine,
One in charity.

ff Onward, etc.

606

mf Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

f But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

;

f Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

ff Onward, etc.

5

f Onward, then, ye people!
Join our happy throng

!

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song

!

Glory, laud, and honour,
Unto Christ the King,

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.

ff Onward, etc.*"
S. Baring-OouXi
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516 (THIRD TUNE) 6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Christian Soldihrs

H. B. Fuller

4^/jjjuj^K ]ryfi
#=100.On-ward,Christian 8ol-diers,March-ing as to war, With the cross of

With the cross . . .

/

<ylf fflM-' lpf^ffr i^Tf
&

r

J
'd \ n n Nfj£*

Je - sua Go - in* on be - foreJe - sua Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al
Christ, the roy al

II |
l'|l! ^(T £zSE=^ 2s

"bftyurMH+iy l W j^flrJ i

r
Mas - ter, Lead3 a-gairist'the foe; For-ward in - to bat - tie,

n^tfrff^t l^^f
l ^f: i

Organ or Onward, Chris ' - tian sol-diers,Marching, march - ing to
—S* 1st Trebles.m^^m^mm

See His banners go. On-ward,Christian sol - diers, March-ing as to

m'lii Vr
n
ffn i «

I I J. _M I . .

m

l^r/ i^f i f 3 3 Jri^qftpg
waT7"7 . With the cross,the cross of Je-sus, Go- ing on be -fore. Amen.

f iff ifiFT.rwififfifr.mpfaim
forremaining verses see preceding page.



PROCESSIONALS

517 (FIRST TUNE) 8. T.8. 7. 8.T
Ellerton
W. S. Jloyte.

fei.UN.IJJl.lt^Tf^1
y = 8G. Sing, ye faith -ful, ging with glad-ness ! Wake your noblest,sweetest strain

!

/ £
S^rr P^ lppp flfr^-^rtf l

fcf -^JJ Ij J i J

crtJ" * ^

m
With the prais - es of'your Say-iour Let His house re - sound a - gain

!

iu $m^F ^ &
tff M=?=?

^Mt^fU Â^U4UA
Him let all your mu- sic hon-our, And your songs ex -alt His reign! A-men.

[M
l i

,

i

,

i

i,? irrrr ii

J

trirri

77?/" Sing bow He came forth from heaven,

mjf Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave,

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture,

j) Bore the pain, the cross, the grave,

Passed within the gates of darkness,

Thence His banished ones to save 1

j) So He tasted death for all men,

He of all mankind the Head,

Sinless One among the sinful,

Prince of life among the dead ;

cr So He wrought the full redemption,

And the captor captive led.

/ Now on high, 'yet ever with us,

Prom His Father's throne, the Son

Rules and guides the world He ransoin'd.

Till the appointed work be done,

Till He see, renewed and perfect,

5
/ Day of promised restitution

!

Fruit of all His sorrows past!

Wben the crown of His dominion

He before the throne shall cast,

cr And throughout the wide creation

God be " all in all" at last.

J. Ellerton



517 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7, 8. 7.

Hatfield
II. J. (Jauntlett

lipi mm 0g£n
r

1-
* i l]

r
3

«3 3
r ii 'pi*T

^1 = 90. Sing, ye faith - ful !Sing with gladness !Wake your no -blest, sweet-cst strain!

^r.r r tr\f^tt\f f p p
i

p ^
a^^iH^g.^ i

,

1^^^Ef
With the prais-es of your Sav-iour Let His house re - sound a -gain

ffi-f a fm | g m m
PliHJ 3

4=*&
JUjjJjiJiJ.i i JJindiii

Him let all your ma- sic hon-our, And your songs ex -alt His reign ! Amen.

wm WW fp#
'/?!/ Sing how He came forth from heaven,

inp Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave,

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture,

p Bore the pain, the cross, the grave,

Passed within the gates of darkness,

Thence His banished ones to save I

3

p So He tasted death for all mefy
He of all mankind the Head,

Sinless One among the sinful,

Prince of life among the dead ;

cr So He wrought the full redemption,

And the captor captive led.

/ Now onbigh, yet ever with us,

From His Father's throne, the Son

Rules and guides the world He ransom'd,

Till th' appointed work be done,

Till He see, renewed and perfect,

All things gathered into one'.

f Day of promised restitution !

Fruit of all His sorrows past

!

"When the crown of His dominion

He before the throne shall cast,

cr And throughout the wide creation

God be " all in all" at last.

J. ElUrton



518 (FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS
6. 5. 6. 5. D.-

Bavaria
C. B. Gale

tm figpg wr~T-
Ev-'ry tongue con-J = 100." At the Name of Je - sua Ev - *xf\knee shall bow,

f At His voice creation

Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly Orders,
In their great array.

3

p Humbled for a season,

To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners

Unto whom He came,
cr Faithfully He bore it

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious,

When from death He pass'd

:

A

f Bore it up triumphant,

p With its human light,

cr Through all ranks of creatures,

To the central height

:

ClO

/ To the Throne of Godhead,
To the Father's breast,

'Fill'd it with the glory

p Of that perfect rest.

5

mf In your hearts enthrone Him
There let Him subdue

All that is not holy,

All that is not true ;

cr Crown Him as your Captain

In temptation's hour;

Let His will enfold you
In its light and power.

6

f Brothers, this Lord Jesus

Shall return again,

With His Father's glory,

With His angel train ;

ff For all wreaths of empire

Meet upon His brow,

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel



518 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
EVELTN8

W. H. Monk.mimmmmmmm. mj
|
—

f

| r cr I ' -— -— -—
• = 100. At the Name of Je - aus Ev-'ry knee shall bow, Ev-'ry tongue con-

w/" j ^ .0, cr
j

PPl #£iE
fess Him King of Glo-ry now ; Tis the Fa-thcr's pleas - ure

m£
ft^jp

fjp
ip F pr 'I 1 I

££ipp
?W JJ jl- I^ JJ lJ^IJ^jU liJ

We should callHimLord,Who fromthe be - gin-ningWas the migh-ty "Word. Amen.

ettrVfpmff fpy
r.pr pfc i "irn

/ At His voice creation

Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly Orders,

In their great array.
"

3

p Humbled for a season,

To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners

Unto whom He came,
cr Faithfully He bore it

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious,

When from death He pass'd

;

4

/ Bore it up triumphant,

p With its human light,

cr Through all ranks of creatures,
To the central height

:

/ To the throne of Godhead,

To the Father's breast,

Fill'd it with the glory

j) Of that perfect rest.

5

mf In your hearts enthrone Him
;

' There let Him subdue

All that is not holy,

All that is not true :

cr Crown Him as your Captain

In temptation's hour

;

Let His will enfold you
In its light and power.

6

f Brothers, this Lord Jesus

Shall return again,

With His Father's glory,

With His angel train ;

ff For all wreaths of empire

Meet upon His brow,

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel

Gil



519 (FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

EdiNa
E. 8. Oakeley

d
n

i
Im *3 %

J =100.Sav-iour,bless-ed Sav - iour, List-en while we siug, Hearts and voi-ces

mfM f=^=ftipPP* ki

Ped.

^j:

ing Prais-es to our King. All we have we of - fcr

;

All we hope to

tffma J=E ^F TT Per/.

rit. unpnco..

^3f /
be, . . Bod-y, soul, and spir - it.

^
All we yield to Thee. A-MEK.

i^^ t

p Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee

:

Thou for our redemption
Cain'st on earth to die

:

/ Thou, that we might follow,

Hast gone up on high.

3

mf Great, and ever greater

Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting

Are the glories there
;

p Where no pain, or sorrow,
Toil, or care is known,

/ Where the angel legions

Circle round Thy throne.

4
mf Clearer still, and clearer,

Dawns the light from heaven,
In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven

;

Life has lost its shadows
;

Pure the light within
;

/Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

C12

/ Brighter still, and brighter,

Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that 's done ;

p Time will soon be over
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we, blessed Saviour,

Find a rest at last

!

6

mf Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God !

p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on,

Backward never looking

Till the prize is won,
7

/ Bliss, all bliss excelling,

When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting,

Finds its promised goal
;

p Wherein joys unheard of

cr Saints with angels Bing,

/ Never weary raising

Praises to their King.,
O. Thrinff
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ft

(SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

gMjii i^ m
Davtd

SE^El
22

=100.Sav-iour, bless-ed Sav - iour. List - en while we sing jHearts and voi-ces

FF pf
in' ifp ff'fgf^ms

H^\ii\d:i \-\^i^>i\i^
rais-ing Prais-es to our King. All -we have we of -fer; All we hope to

mi
ft

JQ:.
mp ^^m

$.94 1 s: m ji^jbiuiia
All we yield to A-MEN.be, Bod - y, soul, and spir - it,

^3 cr

Thee.

^-irrrpf
p

i f mp pr^p
/> Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee

:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die

:

/ Thou, that we might fojlow,

Hast gone up on high.

3

mf Great, and ever greater

Are Thy mercies here,'

/ True and everlasting

Are the glories there

p Where no pain, or sorrow,
Toil, or care, is known,

f Where the angel legions

Circle round Thy throne.

.. - - 4
mf Clearer still, and clearer,

Dawns the light from heaven,
In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven

;

Life has lost its shadows
;

Pure the light within
\

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance

On a world of sin.

/ Brighter still, and brighter,
Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that's done

;

p Time will soon be over,
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we, blessed Saviour,
Find a rest at last

!

6
t??/ Onward, ever onward,

Journeying o'er the road
cr Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God !

p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on.

Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

f Bliss, all bliss excelling,

When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting,

Finds its promised goal

;

p Where in joys unheard of

cr Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising

Praises to their King.
G. Thring

613



519 (THIRD TTTtfE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. b. 6. b. D. Nokfolk Park
JI. Cowardp^ ji. vowara

iour, Listen while we sing ; . . Hearts and voices100. Sav-iour, bless-ed Sav

mf 3.J-im
g Praises to our King. All we have we of - fer, All we hope to

p Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee*
t)eep in adoration

Bending low the knee

:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die :

/ Thou, that we might follow,

Hast gone up on high.

3

mf Great, and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here,

f True and everlasting
Are the glories there

;

p Where no pain, or sorrow,
Toil, or care is known,

f Where the angel legions

Circle round Thy throne.

4

mf Clearer still, and clearer,

Dawns the light from heaven
In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven.

Life lias lost its shadows
Pure the light within

;

/Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

f Brighter still, and brighter,

Glows the western sun
Shedding all its gladness

O'er our work that's done

;

p Time will soon be over
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we blessed Saviour,

Find a rest at last

!

6

mf Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God !

p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on,

Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

7

/ Bliss, all bliss excelling.

When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting,

Finds its promised goal ;

p Where in joys unheard of

cr Saints with angels sing,

f Never weary raising

Praises to their King.

G Thring



520 c FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

S M
Marion

A. H. Messiter

fes^3^ri^#^^#M/
W = 100. Re-joice, ye pure in heart ! Re - joice, give thanks,and sing! Your

12
$tff f|HiNP-fr-M-f^^^

»'i, n i i
i

,
y 1 1,

i

M

i^j in
glo - rious ban -ner wave on high: The Cross of Christ your King!

J3 ,h. . « -S
iS^ ^» F^F

^l/?er eaeA verse.

pj [\ jrj
J

i

J^j ji ,j i i (
j.j i

Re-joice, Rejoice, Rejoice, give thanks and sing! A-men.

,f-fftp
>fppi^ry ifgFfipiFTn«b' l

." * I

*

Re - joice, Be - joice,

2

mf Bright youth, and snow-crowned age,

Strong men and maidens meek :

Raise high your free, exulting song !

God's wondrous praises speak !

3

f With all the angel choirs,

With all the saints of earth,

Pour out the strains ofjoy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth

!

4

fYouv clear Hosannas raise,

And Alleluias Joud

!

Whilst answering echoes upwa'rd float,

Like wreaths of incense cloud.

mf Yes, on through life's long path !

Still chanting as ye go ;

From youth to age, by night and day,

In gladness and in woe.
6

/ Still lift your standard high

!

Still march in firm array

!

As warriors through the darkness toil,

Till dawns the golden day !

7

p At last the march shall end

;

The wearied ones shall rest;

cr The pilgrims find their Father's house,
Jerusalem the blest.

ff Then on, ye pure in heart

!

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing

!

Your glorious banner wave on high,

The Cross of Christ your King

!

E. H. Plumptre-
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520 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONAL
S. M.

Krs-o Edward
E. A. Sydenham

mf Bright youth, and snow-crowned age,

Strong men and maidens meek :

Raise high your free, exulting song

!

God's wondrous praises speak !

3

/ With all the angel choirs,

With all the saints of earth,

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth

!

4

/ Your clear Hosannas raise,

And Alleluias loud I

Whilst answering echoe9 upward float,

Like wreaths of incense cloud.

5

mf Yes, on through life's long path

!

Still chanting as ye go

;

6t0

From youth to age, by night and day,

In gladness and in woe.

6

/ Still lift your standard high !

Still march in firm array !

As warriors through the darkness toil,

Till dawns, the golden day !

7

$ At last the march shall end ;

The wearied ones shall rest

;

cr The pilgrims find their Father's house,

Jerusalem. the blest.

.8

ff Then on, ye pure in heart 1

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing !

Your glorious banner wave on high,

The Cross of Christ your King

!

E. H. riumptrt



521 ( FIRST TUtfE )

PROCESSIONALS

8. 1 8. 7. D.
Lctc Eor

A S. Huthvil

$ ^^m p±£

the ttil-gi'mi band,
mf

-. 94.Thro' the night of doubt and sor-vow

mf
On-ward goes

g f r f-mC t j g-f ^
fiiiW^«*

.J.. 3:—*

—

»—»—»—»

—

tT^—v—:j_—rp' "i

Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom-iscd land.

mH-f t
i p % p-fof^MN^

Pi ilUj'/^ll j j j-^^rr
thro' tlClear be - fore us

m a
F p

p if
r f f i-M^-^Efei

I^J^i'^A.f.ji.j j i^
Broth-er clasps the hand ofbroth-er, Step-ping fear-less thi-o' the night. A-me.v.

mite ppipF b
w/One, the light of God's own presence,

O'er His ransomed people shed,

cr Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread
;

/One, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires,

One, the earnest looking forward,

One, the hope our God inspires.

3
/One, the strain the lips of thousands,

Lift as from the heart of one
;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One, the march in God begun

:

ffOne, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the One Almighty Father
Reigns in love for evermore.

4

/Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers!

Onward, with the Cross our aid !

p Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade !

cr Soon shall come the great awaking

;

Soon the rending of the tomb

;

/Then, the scattering of all shadows,

And the end of toil and gloom !

Th. S. llaring-Gould

C17
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Voices in Unison.

PROCESSIONALS

8. 7.8.7. D.

HAitVAim Htmk
J. K. Paine

Thro' the night of doubt and sot -row On-ward gous the pil- grim band,

(
H^jji^Jip^^^j

•SjoSggft c i

j J

r vrisrf [\

j j j a^
,

j j i i
j^^^^g

Sing -ing songs of e<x - pec - ta -tion, March -Log to the promised land.

J i . fe . 1 L

I
Jr^fiH^^Vrrf i rcr^m^

j
^rOj Jl .n^-J l J j J

t^^
Clear be - fore us through the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid-ing light

^i fVWr J Wi j l jj ^'

l

' : M f' i
i /

J

r i f f^f i f r

P

f
i

w J J
|

J3j-jJ j| j j aj3|J J J||JJh
Broth -er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step-ping fear - less thro* the night. A-men.

\
f-0»+. -P- J- ! #> +hmZ J J . I-I

( piii
-u^?

Pi
j=t aetsE ncir r cr>J ' r ^

• By permission of J. K. raiue. For remaining verses see opposite page.
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PROCESSIONALS

8. 1. 8. 7. D.
St. Asaph

W. S. Bambridge

tirf^i i i JH+j j l d j j,
£*E

mf
= 90. Thro' the night of doubt and sor-row On-ward goes the pil-griin band,

mf

foar.f
r p:^ir f f-f+ltj^pf

fl
rj | jr^f

j j j ^n ^ H -l^
Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom-isecl land

4 d "r.eJ

^F I F

:

f i f f ^f^
jS J J J lMUlJ J J J l

t
j Jj

Clear .be -fore us thro' the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid-ing light:

f
l frtff l£ffft^e=«J

?Aj J J.j i j g J i
J''jj

i j;7MjH
Broth-er clasp3 the hand of broth -er, Step-ping fear-less thro' the night. Amen*.

^ r pf,pi f Frf itfrfl
J

/gca
jn/'One, the light of God's own presence,

O'er His ransomed people shed,

CT Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread :

jfOne, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires,

One., the earnest looking forward,

One, the hope our God inspires.

3
fOne, the strain the lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one
;

p One the conflict, one the peril,

cr One, the march in God begun

:

^"One, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the One Almighty Father

Reigns in love, for evermore.

4

f Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers!

Onward, with the Cross our aid !

p Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade !

cr Soon shall come the great awaking

;

Soon the rending of the tomb ;

^Then, the scattering of all shadows,

And the end of toil and gloom !

Tk. 8. Baring-Gould

C19
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PROCESSIONALS

11. 11. 11. 11. 11. 11.

m M
"Hermajs

F. It. Uavergal

*=P ^i
; : gf/

»
= 100. On ourway re - joi -cing, as we homeward move, Hearken to our prais- es,

ff p if:pffi" i f
§g^ -s> ;o

*£
BE ^ 3 * ' g?

a
Thou God of love! Is there srief or ead-ness? Thine it can -not be!

mp+^ P§35
t^ ^z;

Refrain.

1 J J JljJ-JJS3
f*

*=* 5tgc

Is our sky be-cloud-ed? Clouds are not

cr

from Thee

^ t r H r

! On our way re

'I J..T-'=

joi-cing,

EETpffi

^^ ^ fe HI2 r^Tr
as wehomeward move, Hearken to our prais-es, O Thou God of love ! A-men.

^r:fyf
i

^
|
fffc 11zz

???/ If with honest-hearted love for God and man,
Day by day Thou find us doing what we can,

Thou Who giv'st the seed-time wilt cive large increase,

Crown the head with blessings, fill the heart with peace.

f On our way rejoicing, etc.

f On our way rejoicing gladly let us go ;

Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe !

Christ without, our safety, Christ within, our joy;

Who, if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?

On our way rejoicing, etc.

4

ff Unto God the Father joyful songs we sing

;

Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we bring;

Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore,

On our way rejoicing now and evermore !

On our way rejoicing, etc.

J. 8. B. Monsell
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522 CSECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS
6. 5. 6. 5. I). With Refrain.

Valour
A. II. 31ann

P')^U \^f
\ii]^Aijii\'.if

J
\

f* r -

r: ? v * rrrr

.

# = 100. On ourwayre- joi -cing, As wehomeward move, Hearken to our prais- es,

AA *=*
J±L

^mffi^ l z^
j>V^CI.I»

iag i ^•

—

• mW—* 9—W
Thou God of love I Is there grief or sad - ness ? Thine it can- not be !

i^9 mp
g> P'i*=pt=r*^ iM^Jm g^

i^j l^j ljjjjl, IjfJJ I^ I

Is our sky be -cloud'- ed? Clouds are not from Thee ! On ourway re- joi- cing,

^ ffrf iFyirrt^iffFF if y i

& ft-b^JJfi:1-fuLJ-jJN I ,J;J l lSJ
As we homeward move . Hearken to our prais - es , O Thou God of love ! A-men .

Um^rrtrmf^mUSm
w/ If with honest-hearted love for God and man,

Day by day Thou find us doing what we can,

Thou Who giv'st the seed-time wilt give large increase,

Crown the head with blessings, fill the heart with peace.

f On our way rejoicing, etc.

3

f On our way rejoicing gladly let us go ;

Conquered bath our Leader, vanquished is our foe !

Christ,. without, our safety, Christ, within, our joy

;

Who, if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?

On our way rejoicing, etc.

4

ff Unto God the Father joyful songs we sing

;

Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we bring

;

Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore,

On our way rejoicing now and evermore !

On our way rejoicing, etc.

J. S. B. Xonsell 6



523 (FIRST TU>'E)

PROCESSIOXALS
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

St. Bontfacb
H. Gadsby

^jj4^ki-tTl ~4^f^fl

:100. Forward ! be our watchword,Steps and voi-ces joined; Seek the things be-fore us,

ggg^firriffffir-f
i

f^ppffi

Xot a look be- hind:Burns the fie - ry pil - lar At our arm - y's head;

^f^ l M^ptrfFTf
F

l

^r*

n PPPi* J l

-
I ^N
J

m

Who shalldream of shrinking, By our Cap-tain led? For-ward thro' the des-ert,

m£m m s§1=1
E2

Thro' the toil and fijrht ! Jor-dan flows be -fore us ;

*=*=*E^
Jor-dan flowsbe- fore us ; Si-on beams with light. A-mex.

efff pi r̂
M

|
gf

iff p pft II

/ Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,

By the souls that love Hira
One day to be shared ;

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered

Thought or speech a word ;

f Forward ! marching eastward
Wr here the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight.

3

mf Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our God abideth
,

That fair home is ours

:

Flash the streets with jasper,

Shine the gates with gold;
022

Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold,
Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might!
Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light!

4
To the eternal Father

Loudest anthems raise

:

To the Son and Spirit

Echo songs of praise

:

To the Lord of glory,

Blessud Three in One,
Be by men and angels

Endless honour done.
Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the songs of night

:

Forward into triumph

!

Forward into light

!

H. Al/ord



523 (SECOND TUNE)

PJiOCESS/OVALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D, With Refrain'.

St BoroLFH
H. Smart

Pjiih ^i^/simM^
W=100. Forward !be our watchword,Steps andvoi-ces joined ; Seekthethings be-fore us,

mf

fftf^if ppp rj i t^-Lpifcza£&

tf+ii^^i j J J l d JlJ j'^ ig
<5S>

Not a look be - hind ; Burns the

"S? 0~

fie - ry pi I - lar At our arm-y's head;

r'fh- i ff tippr f Ft i : i

Hi* Ji,j^ iJJjji^L^^
Who shall dream of shnnk-ing, By our Cap-tain led? For-ward thro' the des-ert,

1m

fft r

1

rJriFH i
jg§*=*

FV,i)i.ii"jiJi|- i
i y^ iip J Pl^llglg

Thro' the toiland fight ! Jordan flows be- fore us, Si -on beams with light. Amen.

a ffrr ifffMPffVf f fi^ ifp i

/Glories upon glories Flows the gladdening river

Hath our God prepared, Shedding joys untold.

By the souls that love Him / Thither, onward thither,

One day to be shared ; In the Spirit's might!

mf Eye hath not beheld them, Pilgrims to your country,
Ear hath never heard ; Forward into light!

Nor of these hath uttered 4
Thought or speech a word

;

ff To the eternal Father

f Forward ! marching eastward Loudest authems raise

:

Where the heaven is bright, To the Son and Spirit

Till the veil be lifted. Echo songs of praise

;

Till our faith be sight. To the Lord of glorv,

3 Blessed Three in One,

mf Far o'er yon horizon Be by men and angels

Rise the city towers, Endless honour done.
Where our God abideth ; P Weak are earthly praises,

That fair home is ours

:

Dull the songs of night

:

Flash the streets with jasper, cr Forward into triumph

!

Shine the gates with gold; / Forward into light

!

H. Alford
623



523 , THIRD TUNE)

PR CESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D With Refrain.

Warfark
0. W Chadioick

py+fU=&U4U4±±U±k
mf
9 G. Forward ! be our watchword. Steps and voi-cos joined ; Seek the things be -fore us,

>»/

m
Not a look be - hind : Burns the fie - ry pil - Jar At our arm-y's head;

ftf « f 1-
,
-f» . fr -^-ff- * ,

4*-4^.+ m h
fogf |

V+tlfJ»
|̂

f ffrlJqgi

g44+ibui&£$ \j a iilM
Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap-tain led? For-ward thro' the des-ert,

I r-l ^-@^ ^J^ ^=S

|^^kW4^-^ri |
jJ J:J1 g !|^

Thro' the toil and fight !Jor-dan flows be -fore us, Si - on beams with light. A-MEN.

^tmntjifm Se.\m
f Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,
By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered

Thought or speech a word

;

f Forward ! inarching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight.

3

tnf Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers

Where our God abideth
;

That fair home is ours

:

Flash the streets with jasper,

Shine the gates with gold

;

Flows the gladdening river

Shedding joys untold.

f Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might

!

Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light!

4

ff To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise

:

To the Son and Spirit

Echo songs of praise

;

To the Lord of glory,

Blessed Three in One,
Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.

p Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the songs of night

:

cr Forward into triumph I

/ Forward into light

!

U. Alford



523 (FOUBTH TUNE)
PROCESSIONALS
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

TTATCnWORD
J. Stainer

frHj^ l
J ,HJ,J7jlj.lJ,W,JI

=98.Forward !be our watchword, Steps and voi-ces joined ; Seek the things be-fore us,

»ffff£fifef
*=* iH4f4^

|i^l,J l ii | JJ,j7|^|j pppg |

Not a look be- hind :Burnsthe fie - ry pil - lar uAt our arm - y's head

;

^TP i f
: ffM f ft i ff [[>H

jM'JM tpfwg&tp&mf
\\ ho shall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap-tain led ?_ For-ward thro' the des-ert

a
Thro' the toiland fight ! Jor-dau flows be- fore us ; Si - on beams with light. A-mkn.

effgfnT jgj«=s ^^ t*

/ Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word

;

/ Forward ! marching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

TiU the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight.

3

mf Far o'er yon horizon

Rise the city towers,
Where our God abideth

;

That fair home is ours

:

Flash the streets with jasper,

Shine the gates with gold;

Flows the gladdening river

Shedding joys untold.

f Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might

!

Pilgrims to your country,

Forward into light!

4

ff To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise

:

To -the Son and Spirit

Echo songs of praise

:

To the Lord of glory,

Blessed Three in One,
Be by men and angels

Endless honour done.

p Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the songs of night

:

cr Forward into triumph !

f Forward into light

!

H. Alford
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VIII LITANIES.
Xitanp of tbc "toolp (Sbost.

1. 1. 7. 6.
Litany No. 1
E. H. Turpin

fei: Jir^tfl J »J: J J J#1^
4= 92. Ho

mf
ly Spir

-* * z=>

it, heaven-ly Dove Dew

tp
—p ^ *—v

—

isr

de-scend-ing from a - bove,

»»/ __ I

s
IBreath of life, and fire of love Hear us, Ho - ly Spir - it. A-men.

r*+* 'f
r" '^ t f >fffa

»*/* Source of strength, of knowledge cleai

Wisdom, godliness sincere,

Understanding, counsel, fear;

© Hear us, Holy Spirit.

3

mf Source of meekness, love, and peace,

Patience, pureness, faith's increase,

Hope and joy that cannot cease

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

4

tnf Spirit guiding us aright,

Spirit making darkness light,

cr Spirit of resistless might

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

5

p Thou by Whom the Virgin bore

Him Whom heaven and earth adore,

Sent our nature to restore
;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

6

mf Thou Whom Jesus, from His throne,

Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone ;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

7

mf Thou Whose grace the Church doth fill,

Showing her God's perfect will,

Making Jesus present still

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

8

mf Coming with Thy power to save,

Moving on baptismal wave,

cr Raising us from sin's dark grave :

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

9

mf Thou by Whom our souls are fed

With the true and living Bread,
C2G

p Even Him Who for us bled

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

10

mf All Thy sevenfold gifts bestow,

Gifts of wisdom God to know,
cr Gifts of strength to meet the foe

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

11

p All our evil passions kill,

Bend aright our stubborn will,

Though we grieve Thee, patient still

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

12

mf Come to raise us when we fall.

mp And, when snares our souls enthral,

Lead us back with gentle call

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

13

cr Come to strengthen all the weak,

Give Thy courage to the meek,
Teach our faltering tongues to speak,

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

14

mf Come to aid the souls who yearn

More of truth divine to learn,

And with deeper love to burn ;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

13

p Keep us in the narrow way,
Warn us when we go astray,

Plead within us when we pray

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

16

mf Holy, loving, as Thou art.

Come, and live within our heart;

cr Never more from us depart ;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

J?. F. Littledale
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LITANIES
Xttans of tbe (Bburcb.

i 7. t. 6.

i

Litany No. 2
.E. H. Turpin

i j g U: UAUmm£ *=*=* ^Tmf

-J= 92. Je - su, with Thy Church a - bide, Be her Sav-iour,Lord, and Guide,

p^ i iFf rftM^r1Si r

jjU»N j
i

j Bti j j J i dm ji^
While on earth her faith is tried: We be - seech Thee hear us. A - men.

P I

rfW^NN^jftfff^gffl
m/Keep her life and doctrine pure,

Help her, patient to endure,
Trusting in Thy promise sure

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

3

mf Be Thou with her all the days,
May she, safe from error's ways,
Toil for Thine eternal praise :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

4

mf May her voice be ever clear,

Warning of a judgment near,
Tellingof a Saviour dear

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

5

mf All her fettered powers release,

Bid our strife and envy cease,

p Grant the heavenly gift of peace:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

6

mf May she one id doctrine be,
One in truth and charity.

Winning all to faith in Thee

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

7

mf May she guide the poor and blind,

Seek the lost until she find,

And the broken-hearted bind

:

We beseect Thee, hear us.

8

mf Save her love from growing cold,

Make her watchmen strong and bold,

Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

•9

mf May her priests Thy people feed,

Shepherds of the flock indeed,
Ready, where Thou call'st to lead:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

10

p Judge her not for work undone,
Judge her not for fields unwon,

cr Bless her works in Thee begun :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

11

p For the past give deeper shame,
cr Make her jealous for Thy Name,

Kindle zeal's most holy flame :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

12

/ Raise her to her calling high,
Let the nations far and nigh
Hear Thy heralds' warning cry

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

13

/ May her lamp of truth be bright,
Bid her bear aloft its light
Through the realms of heathen night:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

14

mf May her scattered children be
From reproach of evil free,

Blameless witnesses for Thee :.

We beseech Thee, hear us.

15

mf Arm her soldiers with the Cross,
Brave to suffer toil or loss,

Counting earthly gain but dross :

We beseech Thee, bear us.

16
cr May she holy triumphs win,

Overthrow the hosts of sin,

Gather all the nations in :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

17

/ May she soon all glorious be,

Spotless and from wrinkle free,

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

18

mf Fit her all Thy joy to share
In the home Thou dost prepare,
And be ever blessed there :

We beseech Thee, hear us.
T. B. Follock
627
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LITANIES

Xftans for CbUoren

T. 7. 1. 6.
IlTANY 1*0. 3

in

$y- V * mm i=±=d
j i & M3*

.J= 96. Je - su.from Thy throne on high, Par a - bove the bright blue; sky,

mfm Mf f
F'Fff^S^S

j^rj^jij ^p^miHjw
SU. A - MENLook on us with lov-ing eye: Hear us, Ho-ly Je -

«v fEf f
l^^&fTf^ ll ff ll

wi/" Little children need not fear,

When they know that Thou art near :

Thou dost love us, Saviour dear

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

mf Little hearts may love Thee well,

Little lips Thy love may tell,

Little hymns Thy praises swell

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

4

mf Little live's may be divine,

Little deeds of love may shine,

Little ones be wholly Thine :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

5

mp Jesu, once an infant small,

Cradled in the oxen's stall,

cr Though the God and Lord of all

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

6

mf Once a child so good and fair,

p Feeling want, and toil, and care,

All that we may have to bear :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

7

mf Jesu, Thou dost love us still.

And it is Thy holy will

That we should be safe from ill

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf Be Thou with us every day,

In our work and in our piay,

When we learn and when we pray

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

S

p When we lie asleep at night,

Ever may Tby angels bright

cr Keep us safe till morning light :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

10

f Make us brave without a fear,

Make us happy, full of cheer,

Sure that Thou art always near:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

11 ._

mf May we prize our Christian name,

May we guard it free from blame;

p Fearing all that causes shame :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

li

mf May we grow from day to day,

Glad to learn each holy way,
Ever ready to obey

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

13

/??/ May we ever try to be

From all sinful tempers free,

g Pure aud gentle, Lord, like Thee:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.
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14

mf May our thoughts be undented,

May our words be true and mild,

Make us each a holy child

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

15

mf Jesu, Son of God most high,

p Who didst in a manger lie,

Who upon the Cross didst die

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

16

mf Jesu, from Thy heavenly throne.

Watching o'er each little one,

p Till our life on earth is done :

Hear us, Holy Jesu..

17

mf Jesu, Whom we hope to see

Calling us in heaven to be

Happy evermore with Thee

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Xitans of tbe Incarnate Xife

527 1. 7. 7. 5.

T. B. Pollock

Litany No. 4
A. Whiting

d'^^i jn^i'i jii i f/Jj i

^ = 94. Lord of mer-cy and of might, Of man -kind the life and light,

^ ^
i

f f F Fir'
p pPP T5?

l-.ii JNiiJ^iijiJUi ii&
Ma - ker, Teach - er fi - nite : Je - su, hear and save. A - men.

@
P raWf s

2

*w/" Strong Creator, Saviour mild,

p Humbled to a mortal child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled

:

Jesu, hear and save.*

3

f Throned above celestial things,

Borne aloft on angels' wings,

Lord of lords, and King of kings

:

p Jesu, hear and save.

4

j> Soon to come to earth again,

Judge of angels and of men,

Hear us now, and hear us then

:

Jesu, hear and save.

B.Htber
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LITANIES

Xttanv> of tbe Incarnate Xife

7. 7. 7. 6.
Litany No. 5

jji iii j i

i: j j gnii*=
»!/

= 86.God theFa-ther, God the Son, God the Spir - it, Three in One,

mf

fff Midr i ff, f f
i

f f Ms

inlii J U-H .HIipf« ' # T
5

Hear us from Thy heavenly throne ; Spare us, Ho - ly Trin - ity A-MEN.

m
[ff iff 'Fif f W

p Thou Who, leaving crown and throne,

Camest here, an outcast lone,

That Thou mightest save Thine own

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

mf Thou with sinners wont to eat,

Who with loving words didst greet

Mary weeping at Thy feet t

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

4

7i\f Thou Whose saddened look didst chidd
Peter when he thrice denied,

Till with bitter tears he cried

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

5

p Thou Who hanging on the Tree
To the thief saidst, « Thou shalt be

cr To-day in Paradise with Me :"

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

6

p Thou, despised, denied, refused,
And for man's trangressions bruised,
Sinless, yet of sin accused :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

7

pp Thou Who on the Cross didst reign,
Dying there in bitter pain,
Cleansing with Thy blood our stain

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf Shepherd of the straying sheep,
Comforter of them that weep,
Hear us crying from the deep

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

9

mf That in Thy pure innocence

p We may wash our soul's offence,

And find truest penitence :

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

10

mf That we give to sin no place,

That we never quench Thy grace,

That we ever seek Thy face :

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

11

p That denying evil lust,

cr Living godly, meek, and just,

In Thee only we may trust,

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

12

mf That to sin for ever dead,

We may live to Thee instead,

And the narrow pathway tread :,

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

13

p When shall end the battle sore,

When our pilgrimage is o'er,

Grant Thy peace for evermore -.

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

B. F. LUtledalo
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LITANIES
Xttans of penitence

1. 7. 7. 6.
Litany No.- 8
J. Stainer

;",J.iiJ iJiJ ' ii,ii i +,ii'
86. Fa - ther, hear Thy chil-dren's call : Hum - bly at Thy feet we fall,

P

fen'r
1

- ( / hf-f i i i f-f=f4^̂

in. a ifri-jrH-t i^hhfl
Prod - i - gals, con - fess - ing all

1 >
We be - seech Thee, hear : us. A-men>

miprrr i r^rrgpa"
p Christ, beneath Thy Cross, we blame

All our life of sin and shame
;

Penitent we breathe Thy Name t
We beseech Thee, hear us.

3

p Holy Spirit, grieved and tried,

Oft forgotten and defied,

Now we mourrrour "stubborn pride:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

4
mf Love, that caused us first to be,

p Love, that bled upon the Tree,
er Love, that draws us lovingly :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

5

p We Thy call have disobeyed,
Into paths of sin have strayed,

(SECOND TUNE)

And repentance have delayed

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

6

/ Sick, we come to Thee for cure,
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure,

Evil, long to be made pure:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

7

p Blind, we pray that we may see,
Bound, we pray to be made free,

Stained, we pray for sanctity

We beseech Thee, hear us.
8 -

*w/Thou Who hear'st each contrite sigh,
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh,
Willing not that one should die ^

We beseech Thee, hear us.

J =86. JFa-ther, hear Thy chil-dren's call: Hum -bly at Thy /feet we fall,

P
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LITANIEi}

7. 7. 7. 6.
Litany No. 5
J. Stainer

& ^ WW.Z2

W=86.9.By the gra-cious sav-ing call, Spo-ken ten - der - ly to all

mf^m .l£+. JL. j*. jol 4. && jl.nf i
r^

i f lfr
;

/i^
m

P j i ,i J^IJ: J- J ^Jgi^J
Who have shared in A-dam'sfall, We be-seechThee, hear us. A -MEN.

I ^rtj]TfTnm
10

_p By the nature Jesus wore,

By the stripes and death He bore,

cr By His life for evermore,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

11

mf By the love that longs to bless,,

Pitying our sore distress,,

Leading us to holiness,

We beseech Thee, hear us,

12

mf By the love so calm and strong,

Patient still to suffer wrong
And our day of grace prolong,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

13

mfBy the love that speaks within,

Calling us to flee from sin,

And the joy of goodness win,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

14

(SECOND TUNE)

mfBy the love that bids Thee spare,

cr By the heaven Thou dost prepare,

By Thy promises to prayer,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. B. Pollock

7.-7.7.6. Litany no. ,8

E. H. TurpinK
i

1 i 1
1

pa ^Jijjji
W= 86. 9. By the gra-cious sav-ing call, Spo-ken ten-der.-ly to all,

Who have shared in A -dam's fall, We be - seechThee hear us. A-men.

»S F
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(FIRST TUNE)

LITANIES

1. 1. 6.
Litany No. 9

C. C. Scholefield

|A<"> J i JlfJj J 1 J J JlJ ^
#=86.15.Teach us what Thy love has borne, That with Jov- ing sor-row torn

liti8a

i t Vr-V Uij * ^VW
Tra-ly . con-trite we may mourn

;

We be-seechThee, hear us.. A-men.

Up! ^ ffi^fjjj BiiB r r »-r ^
16

w/ Gifts of light and grace bestow,
Help us to resist the foe,

Fearing what alone is woe

:

We beseech Thee, hear us-
17

p "Let not sin within us reign,
May we gladly suffer pain,
If it purge away our stain

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
18

p May we to all evil die,

Fleshly longings crucify,
Fix our hearts and thoughts on high:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
19

mf Grant us faith toknow Thee near,
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear,

And through trial persevere

;

We beseech Thee, hear us.

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 1. 7. 6

mf Grant us hope from earth to rise,

And to strain with eager eyes
Towards the promised heavenly prize:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
21

mf Grant us love, Thy love to own,
Love to live for Thee alone,
And the power of grace make known :

We beseech Thee, hear us.
22

p All our weak endeavours bless,
cr As we ever onward press,

Till we perfect holiness

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
23

mf Lead us daily nearer Tbee,
Till at last Thy face we see,
Crowned with Thine own purity

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
T. B. Pollock

Litany No. 7
E. H. Turpin.

F'UJJjUU liJJ^lJi l Jl7*T
J= 86. 15.Teach us what Thy love has borne, That with lov - ing sor-row torn

P

i^r. p p f f if f \: i
tt

j
/'MJj

f

i

a,jjj
l

j
l

j ,jjN
r
jiuji i

Tru -ly' con-trite we may mourn:We be-seechThee, hear us. A-men,

U^p:gPf l P t Mf pf f\ r
pfe
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i

LITANIES

Zbe Moros on tfoe Grose
LitAJor No. 10
W. H. Monk

J"= 63. The seven Words to be chanted in deliberate lime and in unison, thus:

m ^21

Father, forgive them ; for they

To-day shalt Thou be with .

Woman, be
Be -

My God, My God, why hast

Father, into Thy hands I com

lcnow not what they do.
Me in 'Par - a - dise.

. hold thy Son.
- hold thy mo ther f

Thou for - sa - ken Me?
I thirst. y

It is fin - ish - ed.

mend My spi - rit.

(i Is -Z2Z.

mp dim

§
PP

m

^m
The Litany

i.^ 1

^ *i±^ *w
^= 80. Je - su, in Thy dy - ing woes, E- ven while Thy life-blood flows,

P

Iff \t } t Mf pmmSeeI

^mV^V-VfJ 'W&
Crav-ing par -don for Thy foes: Hear us, Ho - ly Je - su. A-men.

tytnif f F i r F
f F '

P
frupP

Part I.

" Father, forgive them ; for they know not what they

do."—St. Lukk, xxlll. 84.

1

p Jesu, in Thy dying woes,

Even while Thy life-blood flows,

Craving pardon for Thy foes

:

Hear us, Holy. Jesu.

634

p Saviour, for our pardon sue,

"When our sins Thy pangs renew,
'For we know not what we do

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

p O may we, who mercy need,
Be like Thee in heart and deed,
When with wrong our spirits bleed ;

Hear us, Holy Jesu.
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" To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise."

St. Luke, xxlil. 43

1

p Jesu, pitying the sighs

Of the thief, who near Thee dies,

Promising him Paradise

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

2

p May we, in our guilt and shame,

cr Still Thy love and mercy claim,

P Calling numbly on Thy Name :

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

p O remember us who pine,

Looking from our cross to Thine

;

cr Cheer our souls with hope divine

.

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part V
"I thirst."— St. John, xlx. 28

1

p Jesu, in Thy thirst and pain,

While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain,

Thirsting more our love to gain

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

2
'p Thirst for us in mercy still

;

All Thy holy work fulfil

:

Satisfy Thy loving will

:

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

3

p May we thirst Thy love to know

;

Lead us in our sin and woe
cr Where the healing waters flow:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part lit

1 Woman.Jbehold thy son !
" " Behold thy mother fl

St. John, xix. 26, 27

1

p Jesu, loving to the end
Her whose.heart Thy sorrows rend,,

And Thy dearest human friend,

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

2

p May we in Thy sorrows share,

cr And for Thee all peril dare,

mf And enjoy Thy tender care

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

mf May we all Thy loved ones be,

All one holy family,

Loving for the love of Thee;

p Heap. us,- Holy Jesu.

Part VI
" It Is finished."— St. John, xlx. .30

1

p Jesu, all our ransom paid,

All Thy Father's will obeyed,

By Thy suff 'rings perfect made

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu^

2

p Save us in our soul's distress,

cr Be our help to cheer and bless,

'mf'While we grow in holiness

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3

mf Brighten all our heavenward way
With an ever holier ray,

cr Till we pass to perfect day r

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part IV

My God, My God; why hast Thou forsaken Me?"l

St. Matt, xxvil. 46

1

p Jesu, whelmed in fears .unknown,
With our evil left alone,

While no light from heaven is shown

;

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

2

p When we vainly seem to pray,

And our hope seems far away,
cr In the darkness be our stay ;

p Hear us , Holy Jesu

.

3

p Though no Father seem to hear,

Though no light our spirits cheer,

Tell our faith that God is near:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part VII

" Father. Into Thy hands I commend my spirit.**

St. Luke, xxiii. 46

1

j) Jesu, all Thy labour vast,

AH Thy woe and conflict past,

Yielding up Thy soul at last

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

2

p When the death shades round us lower,

Guard us from the tempter's power,
Keep us in that trial hour:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

3
cr May Thy life and death supply

Grace to live and grace to die,

mf Grace to reach the home on high

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

T. B. Pollock
635
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for Cbllfcren

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain
Ambleside
A. Lowe

1 'Ji^JU^fX 1 *m
*^Tmf

=s96.Je-sus,Kingof Glo - ry,Thron'd a-bove the sky, Je-sus ten-der Saviour,

t^pf p^ lfFffi ^ ir'f
i

fift i

ffii^f JuJjJ JjJ^J Ijjj^L I

Hear Thy children cry, Par-don our trans-gres-sions,CIeanseus from our sin

—P- '^mmn wm
J JJfji^jij^i Ji^j j j^wp
By Thy Spir-it help us Heav'n-ly life to win. Je -sus.King of Glo - ry,

&^i^
irfriff^ntpf ri^ i^=

^i^JU^^ i

r
^U^J i - iUJ

Thron'd a-bove the sky, Je-sus, ten-der Sav-iour,Hear Thy chil-dren cry. A-mek.

m
fi:

i
]

tit\;\ \u}i\m
mf On this day of gladness,

Bending low the knee
In Thine earthly temple,

Lord, we worship Thee

;

cr Celebrate Thy goodness,

Mercy, grace, and truth,

All Thy loving guidance

Of our. heedless youth.

f Jesus, King of Glory,
Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry.

636

Tnp- For the little children,

Who have come to Thee ;

For the glad, bright spirits

Who Thy glory see

_p For the loved ones resting

In Thy dear embrace

;

cr For the pure and holy
Who behold Thy face,

f Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

J> Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry



FOR CHILDREN"

mp For Thy faithful servants

Who have entered in j

cr For Thy fearless soldiers

Who have conquered sin

;

For the countless legions

Who have followed Thee,
Heedless of the danger^

On to victory

;

/ Jesus, King of Glory,
Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry.

mp When the shadows lengthen,

Show us, Lord, Thy way ;

Through the darkness lead ua
To the heavenly day.

When our course is finished.

Ended all the strife,

CT Grant us with the faithful,

Palms and crowns of life.

f Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

jp Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear Thy children cry.

E. Harland

531 ( SECOND TUNE )

With spirit

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
St A.lbas

Haydn

^ Willi spirit . .

JIUJ ^

.

I= 96. Je-sus,King of Glo-ry,Throned a-bove the sky, Je-sus, ten-der Sav -iour,

mf4

gF^rrfTTFrF £=£5=^=
EE

ff^jduiWj i^ ii Hllifl i

m
Hear Thy chil-dren cry. Par-don our trans-gres - sions, Cleanse us from our sin

-^TJ^^f^f^ff^q

P#1 jrj d\ i -U%4: i i ftf^g' "" '" - * * fJTf' ' ' ' ZfW
By Thy Spir-it help us Heavenly life to win. Je - sus,King" of Glo - ry.

mm £•
-i
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\

imMiimmmmmmm
r ' "riffp r - ' r\ .rjr
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Throned a-bove the sky, Je- sus, ten-der Sav -iour, Hear Thy chil-dren cry. A-men

Pm£=f -
i ff ff ifft i f ?fmm

637



532 .. FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Rockt.and8
E..J. Hopkini

rf^fV'^'^iVf' 1 ' 1 '

^j=90. With glad-some hearts we come, "With -in our ho.- ly home,

mf mis mm,7 <
w

PV'f^ j| 3 ;l
.

^
*±#

cr-
I I

Our Sav-iour's Name to sing. O well Hia. JHouse we love I

inpup^ r r

jj/./id- i jij^d^aSE

O - joy all joys a - bove,

fk

To praise the chil-dren's King ! A-mex.

f IT «
i T 1^A p ipaB̂7

y The angels sing on high

Thy glory through the sky,

And then to earth they wing

;

p To guard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

cr To praise the children's King.

3

mf O may we, while we live,

Such willing service give,

A holy offering

!

And still Thy glory show

By deeds of love below,

To praise the children's Bang.

638

mf And may our hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir,

/ "Whose strains for ever ring;

mf And learn on earth their hymn,

The song of seraphim,

To praise the children's King.

/ O Light of Light, to Thee

Let earth and sky and se?

Eternal homage bring

;

And grant us through Thy love,

Before Thy throne alxjve,

To praise the children's King.

L. MacLeod



532 (SECOND TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6,
The Children's King

Di.B. MacLeod

1 $ ^mBSm f
=? 90. With gladrsome hearts we eome . . With- - in 1 oar ho - ly home,

mf

h F F [ P I 'l
'

I l

'¥P^We +
f

* PP¥1&
'

o-f 'J-
4» S *=tf •W

§npf

Our Sav-iour's Name tossing.

* w W -^——y.

0- .Well His Housewe 1 love !
*

.

Jl
PPs

dWj l JJJJ ^ ill.s

O joy all joys a-bove,. . . To praise the chil-dren's King 1 A-jjen.

« pm^ ^s r
2

/" The angels sing on high

Thy glory through the sky,

And then to earth they wing

;

jp To guard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

a* To praise the children's King.

3

mf O may we, while we live,

Such willing service give,

A holy offering

!

And still Thy glory show

By deeds of love Mow,
To praise the children's King.

mf And may our hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir,

f "Whose strains for ever ring

;

mf And learn on earth their hymn,

The song of seraphim,

To praise the children's King.

5

/ Light of Light, to Thee

Let earth and sky and sea

Eternal homage bring

;

And grant us through Thy love,

Before Thy throne above,

To .praise the children's King.

L. MacLeod
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FOR CHILDREN

7. 6. I. 6. D.

Ellacombb
German

i^*i j\i \piii \&. \

r '^twf*
W=96. Come,praise your Lord and Sav

/MS ±=£
iour In strains of ho - ly mirth

!

"€

—

F | F
5CT

r .n^V'" .̂ i u y v,
^''

Give thanks to Him, O chil

fiteS
dren,Who lived a child on earth!

JUfafi SiSE

V
He loved the lit - tie ch il dren, And called them to His side,

^ fefe^ feiB

His lov- ing aims em - braced them, And for their sake He died. A-MEtf.m And for their sake He died. A-MEtf.

lia
w/ Jesus, we would praise Thee

With songs of holy joy
;

For Thou on earth didst sojourn
A pure and spotless boy.

!Make us like Thee, obedient,

p Like Thee from sin-stains free,

cr Like Thee in God's own temple,

p In lowly home like Thee.
3

j? O Jesus, we would praise Thee,
The lowly maiden's son :

In Thee all gentlest graces
Are gathered into one.

CT give that best adornment
That Christian child can wear,

jp The meek and quiet spirit

Which shone in Thee so fair 1

4

f O Lord, with voices lifted

We sing our songs of praise

;

Be Thou the light and pattern

Of all our childhood's days

;

And lead us ever onward,

That while we stay below,

We may, like Thee, O Jesus,

In grace and wisdom grow.
W. W. How



534 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

8. i. 8: i. St. Sylvester
J. B. Dykes

u\& wiufm^i % t % %

IS P v
m = 86. Je - sus, ten-der Shepherd, hear me ; Bless Thy lit -tie lamb to-night

'mmz L *• ±4^v^m^r \^
Hu^^Hii^VU-.^+ r * Y . '

t=»- ^-
Thro' the darkness be Thou near me ; • Keep me safe till morning light. A - men.

tuxtitftt Fmtfttinj?™« t—7-

( SECOND TTJNE )

fn/" All this day Thy hand has led me,
And I thank Thee for Thy care ;

Thou hast warmed me, clothed and fed me :

Listen to my evening prayer !

3

p Let my sins be all forgiven

;

Bless the friends I love so well

:

cr Take us all at last to heaven,

Happy there with Thee to dwell.

M. Duncan

8. 7. 8. 7.
Brockxesbury

Claribel

', iJUiii ' j jJ JIUJi
= 80. Je- sus, ten- der Shep-herd, hear me ; _ Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to-night:

PA

<?',-. ff f e
i

f f
c rii'f r nrri-ift

^JJ^Uii; l iitJ^ IJiJl^lt

Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morn -ing light. A-men.

g^f f pif f f
C l f ff f l f f L-'lKl



DOD (FIRST TUNE)m
FOli CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5.
Merriai.
J. Itarnby

W
A AH id P^^3m*v"f

&*

84. iv
Tow the day is

mf

o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh;.

iei
J-J
=r^5S ^

g ,; '

i: j^ J in .^o^^^p
Shad-ows of the. eve -. ning

& i > l A
rM^-J J

Steal a - cross the sky ; A - men.

fk /»vr»_nintr Stanl a _ /»rnca *H*» cVtr.cve-niDg Steal a

mf Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose ;

p With Thy tenderest blessing

May our eyelids close.

3

cr Grant to little children

Visions bright of Thee;
Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep, blue sea.

4

p Comfort every sufferer

Watching late in pain ;

( SECOND TUNE )

the sky

;

Those who plan some evil

cr From their sins restrain.

5

p Through the long night-watches,

May Thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,
cr Watching round my bed.

6

mf When the morning wakend,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In Thy holy eyes.
S. Baring-Gould

Angelus
H iIp K lUder*™~

' 6.5.6.5.
*«**.«*«

mp m m - ^ —

-

•# = 84. Now the day is o -

mp
ver, -Night is draw-ing nigh,

fev^-F—f^ i: ^m m—

g

IPPP

Shad-ows of the eve -ning Steal a

m^P
cross the sky. MEN.^

ii *-

C43
TTF

& Sl
~JZE- I



FOR CHILDREN
S. M.536 S. M. P AMard (?)

^ = 80. We come, Lord, to Thy feet On this Thy ho - ly day:^ = 8G. We come, Lord, to Thy

mf _ ^ £ A' J"

femf tft*-*-f*R

^AMi^Ui^U=4=^4m
f

O come to us, while here we meet To learn, and praise,and pray! A-men.

* A- J&m m mmf^
p Our many sins forgive

;

The Holy Spirit send ;

cr And teach us to begin to live

The life that knows no end.

mf Lord, fill our hearts with love

:

Our teachers' labours own
;

'

That we and they may meet above,
To sing before Thy throne.

Anon

eO*7 - BehnakdOOV 8.5.7.5. (?)

mf
«l=96.Glo - ry to the bless

mf

Je - sua ! Who for us was born,

"i- 1
/i^fifr

^m
mf

mf
In the sta - ble, cold and poor, On glad Christ-ma3 morn. A

Lfnrr irf i r ir&f-f-f#ai
mf Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

p Who waB crucified

On Good Friday for our sins:

Loving us He died.
3

mf Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

p Who for sinners lay
In the tomb, and rose upon
Happy Easter day.

4

f Glory to the blessed Jesus!
He, Who is our Way,

Went up in a cloud to heaven,
On Ascension day.

5

/ Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

Who, at Whitsuntide,
p Sent His Holy Spirit down,

With us to abide.
6

f Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

We will praise His love.

All our days on earth below,
And for aye above

Anon
«3



538 ( FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

8. 3. 3. 6 D.
Majtcer

A. Esmond

P f̂ua\h^^^Mu^mf
^=90. All my heart this night re- joi-ces, As I hear, Farandnear, Sweet-estan-gel

B Mg-CPf l

rr PtTf mm»— #-*-
5-il>. 9=5 F

fe^J4^^^^^^a
roi - ces ; "Christ is born, "their choirs are sing-iug, Till the air

g ^=s g uttr \t ?m^ 1H-

er * -— f f fi» V ^^— -«?• * ^-^ 1
rrr fr

.ci

Ev-'iy- where Novv withjoy is ring ing. A

S 5^
II

-f^^

r t^
I

i rs

r
3

/) Hark ! a voice from yonder manger, wf Come, then, let us hasten yonder!
Soft and sweet, Here let all,

Doth entreat. Great and small,
«' Flee from woe and danjrer ! p Kneel in awe and wonder!

rr Brethren, come ! from all doth grieve you, wf Love Him Who with love is yearning!
You are freed; Hail the Star,

All you need That from far

I will surely give you." Bright with hope is burning

!

nf Thee, dear Lord, with heed I'll cherish,

Live to Thee,
And with Thee

Dying, shall not perish :

f But shall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high,

In the joy

That can alter never.
P. Gerhnrdt: Tr. C. Winktcorth



538 (SECOND TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN'

3. 3. 6. D.
All this night
F. C.yMaker

g^-^uV J

4 ^i^^#§
-0 = 100. All my heart this night re - joic - es, As I hear, Far and near,

/W=^ 'r* r g >

F?
r^> r=>

pf^m
'

I r^
^z::s

t-f

^ss^s^^feiJ r-g g d. f
Sweet- eat an- gel voic - es :" Christ is born," their choirs are sing - ing,

^,'r ffu irnr i
£=£=* i

F

1£3h? j 4N j P J i d: J'llJ4iJ AAA J r * 1^' ^-WA.Al<d—^- F
Till the air Ev - 'ry-where Now -with joy is ring - ing. A-men.

£2 0> <r? . e?2^ m A <z> m <z> m <s_

u-,.r F Fir f r'-Lf f? tf Pllfil
( THIRD TUNE ) 8. 3. 3. 6. D.

Bonn
J. 0. EbelingZ^^^HU i .H ) H J j

= 104. All my heart this night re - joic - es, As I hear, Far and near,

Z—^ ^i^frf . f rfc^^g§EE

P 1

'

'

'" '

.

'I J^ '

J UJ^I
Sweet -est an - gel voic - es ;" Christ born," their choirs are sing- ing,

p^-f-F^f nrr rfir f

%M-U-hH=^l J j J J l

r
J

r
J Hip

Till the air Ev - 'ry- where Now with joy is ring - ing. A -wen.

mr
^

iff
p

i

r
rf r i f rurpi



539
FOR CHILDREN

8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 4.

^;^iiL \Mi}^ U
V- '

Gatortb
H. Smith

t r r * * trrr
m =96. Joy fills our in -most hearts to-dav! The Roy -al Child is born:

^r/r^
if ff i^ttf^i
±^=j

And An - gel hosts in glad ar -ray His Ad - vent keep this morn.

^nf
f

r r*
i
T p f i r

i

f pf »

n

_i

^4/?er each verse.

£ tm ±=±
* a r ' i"' tr efw r ?=

s

Re-joice, re -joice ! Th' In-car - nate Word Has come on earth to dwell;

//J J., g^. J ^ ,fr g: ^ ^.jU . i-
I,

J

i m mm^s^ -* *

Rejoice,re -joice !• Th' Incarnate Word

1^ l^l^Ll lh Jd l lPFPf

g
No sweet -er sound than this is heard Em - man - u - el! A-men.

pj=t4t?
\ T i,*j##ffFi

2

j> Low at the cradle throne we bend,
We wonder and adore

;

cr And feel no bliss can ours transcend.

No joy was sweet before.

Rejoice, etc.

mf For us the world must lose its charms

Before Ihe manger shrine,

jp When, folded in Thy mother's arms,

We sec Thee, Babe divine.

Rejoice, etc.

mf Thou Light of uncreated Light,

Shine on us, Holy Child;

That we may keep Thy birthday bright,

With service undefilcd.

Rejoice, etc.

W. C. Dix

645



540
FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

Irbt
JT. J. Gauntlets

p^m^f^^FP^e

y=88.0ncein roy-al Da - vid's ci - ty„ Stood a_ low-ly cat - tie shed,

mf

%

n&r g-l-ff r.^onuppim|S¥

?%< JJ JW'or^N '
'

'
l

.

n
r'

-
Where a moth-er laid her Ba_« by,.. In a man-ger for His bed:

r
man-ger for His bed

m"!t nr ^f (^

^f^^J^Jr^ 1 1^"
m/ i,^ p p
Ma-ry was that moth-er mild, Je-sus Christ her lit - tie Child. A-men„

, r-G'. J- J-j£IkAn§ [prfr-i^r Wmw
p He came down to earth from heaven,

cr Who is God and Lord of all,

p And His shelter was a stable,

And His cradle was a stall

;

With the poor, and mean, and lowly,

Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

3

mf And, thro' all His wondrous childhood,

He would honour and obey,

Love, and watch the lowly maiden

In whose gentle arms He lay

;

Christian children all must be

Mild, obedient, good as He,

4

mf For He is our childhood's pattern

;

Day by day like us He grew

;

p He was little, weak and helpless,

Tears and smiles like us He knew ;

And He feeleth for our sadness,

cr And He shareth in our gladness.

5

/And our eyes at last shall see Him, .

Through His own redeeming love ;

p For that Child so dear and gentle

f Is our Lord in heaven above

;

And He leads His children on

To the place where He is gone.

6

/.Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by,

We shall see Him ; but in heaven,

Set at God's right hand on high ;

"When like stars His children crown'd,

All in white shall wait around.

C. F. Alexander

647



541 (FIRST TUNE )

FOR CHILDREN
6. 5. 6. 5.

NOKTH COATES
T. R. Matthews

I i 1 i ^d d I , J
ti i'^ i

J
",/

^= 9G. Now a new year o - pens, Now we new - ly turn

mf

s
P

51*:

g*=* ^a
To the ho - ly Sav - 'iour, Lea -sons fresh to learn. A- men.

Jt ^g" ffJ -ff" IS "P -P- . ^ ..T^- r?gfep^ft^if f'f fi: ii i

«?/ This the holy lesson

On the year's first day

;

Jesus by obedience

Teaches to obey.

3

p Of Thy Cross thus early,

Tokens Thou dost give

;

By Thy wounds Thou healest

;

By Thy death we live.

(SECOND TUNE)

mp Not to suffer only,

Jesus, didst Thou come,

cr But to leave us way-marks

Pointing to our home.

5

mf In Thy blessed footsteps

Ever may we tread

;

Safe when keeping near Thee,

By Thy Spirit led.

8. C Clarke

6. 5. 6. 5.
New Year
J. Booth

fe^ a J
i

.

'

. -m j -H i

-
i

if
W=96. Now a new year

1*1
o - pens, Now we new - ly turn

j_* mm sggg £

fN^J rt ra
To the bo - ly Sav - iour,' Lea - sons, fresh to learn. A-men.

WC
p f flf^ Hi

648



542
FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
The Wi*e Men.

D. Tou'fk-

I ij \ i J J ,11,; ±-H4*HhEE st=«

^ = 94 Saw you nev-er, in the ,twj-light, When .the sun had left the skies,

mf

i# stg H^tft^^

^^^^^^S^^ 11•—25*

Up in heav'n the clear stars shin-ing Thro' the gloom,! ike sil - ver eyes?

£=* AF^^T^^
^ta UU1 i «^BPW W

So of old the wise men,watch-big, Saw a lit - tie _ stran - ger star,

p \ \ f
i rrrrTrTp

14^ J J i J i&#j+^+&&
And they knew the King was giv-en, And they fol-lowed it from far. A-men.

vf^XX4f-pff4f-p- p f I

f Vf lll^l

mp Heard you never of the story

How they crossed the desert wild,

Journeyed on by plain and mountain,

Till they found the holy Child?

cr How they opened all their treasure,

Kneeling to that infant King ;

Gave the gold and fragrant incense,

Gave the myrrh in offering?

3

mf Know ye not that lowly baby

Was the bright and morning Star?

cr He Who came to light the Gentiles,

And the darkened isles afar ?

mf And, we too, may seek His cradle ;

There our hearts' best treasures bring

;

Love, and faith, and true devotion,

For our Saviour, God, and King.

C. F. Alexander
649
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FOR CHILDREN

1. 1 1 1.

Hattland
(?)

^JJJf lJJ^Pj-j^J-l
= 88.Lamb of God, for. sin-ners slain; By Thy mer - cy born a - gain,

m £± ^ffpiVfrpif^
l^f^M j i j j y //ji«

g
For Thy guidance still we pray, .Lest from grace we fall a - way. A-men.m i^ *=* ii PP
j> By the mystic, cleansing flood,

By the water and the Blood,
cr Washed and sanctified to Thee,

Holy may we ever be.
3

vif Aid us with Thy daily grace
Steadfastly to run our race

;

544 CM.

cr Grant us victory in the strife,

And the prize of endless life.

4
/Praise to Thee, from all on earth,
God, Who gavest us new birth

;

Praise from all the heavenly host;
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.r

J.B. Woodfonl

HorsleV
Jl

r
. Horslcysra

y = 80. There is a green hill far

mf

EzES

a -way, With-out a cit-.y wall

r ir r
i-

1 Mr f r*•=? si

p#^^4^4-J j j l

r
ritggH

Where the dear Lord was cru -ci - ficd Who died to save us, alL A-men

p We may not know, we cannot tell,

What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

3
jn/He died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make us good,
cr That we might go at last to heaven,
p Saved by His precious blood.

660

mf There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.

5

mfO dearly, dearly has He loved !

And we must love Him too,
And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try Ilia works to do.

C. F. Alexander



545 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Deva

E. J. Hopkins

|fr<;jijji*j'iij^ urn a j i jjjj
# =5 100. Gold-en harps are sounding, An-gel voi-cessing, Pea rl-y gates are o-pened,

/

g^-
f ppp i ppif r'rf

i^f rr

tfJi^Ji^ i£§
a—s=-

rr
O-pened for the King : Je-sus,Kingof GIo - ry, Je-sua,Kingof Love,

-0— , ,n T "g~ *—^ ,. T LkJl^ . —0-

Is gone up in tri-umph To His throne a - bove. . All His work is end-ec^i

^ftffrg *S
ff^Ju. l^Jjrjji^&ygjl

Joy-ful - ly we sing ; Je- sus hath as-cend - ed t Glo - ry to our King ! A-men,

p He Who came to save us, P Pleading for His children

He Who bled and died, In that blessed place,

cr Now is crowned with glory, Calling them to glory,

At His Father's side. Sending them His grace ;

Never more to suffer, His bright home preparing,

Never more to die ;
Faithful ones, for you ;

Jesus, King of Glory, f Jesus ever liveth,

Is gone up on high ! Ever loveth too'.

/ All His work, etc. All His work, etc.

F. R. Havergal
651



545 ( SECOND TUNE )

Joyful.

FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

St. Thkresa
A. S. Sullivan

^s t/u'/iui. . w i.

•*
\ —J
0 = 54. Golden barps are sound- ing, .An-gel voic-es sing, . . Pearly gates are o - peued,

at

p He Who came to save us,

He Who bled and died,

cr Now is crowned with glory,
At His Father's side.

Never more to suffer,

Never more to die;

Jesus, King of Glory,
Is gone upon hish!

/ All His work, etc.

C32

p Pleading for His children
In that blessed place,

Calling them to glory,
Sending them His grace;

His bright home preparing
Faithful ones, for you;

/ Jesus ever liveth,

Ever loveth too.
All His work, etc.

F. R. llavergal



546

FOR CHILDREN

7. T. 5. 7. 7. 7. 5.
San Remo

E. )V. Darin r

i wm^mm $*-*

m
90. Great Cre- a - tor, Lord of

mf
all, Fa-ther, Friend, on Thee \vc call:

^H*

PPP
EE£m

feM ^^rri^^l
GuideHear Thy chil - dren's

mP it

prayer.

£2

rule

Ef=£=^
gv ;j-ji jt^^i J=E

a?
as is best, With Thy lov - ing fa - vour blest, Till we reach Thy

Vf ffj i

f Ef rif'tMf s
I mm mmp

home of rest, And are with Thee there. A - mex.

t? p
t pyr f f i :Ji#fj

j) Jesus, Who for man didst die,

Who dost plead Thy death on high,
And our place prepare

;

cr From sin's bondage set us free,

Lead us onward after Thee,

f Till with joy Thy face we see,

And Thy likeness wear.

3

mf Holy Spirit, Life, and Light,

Wisdom, Pureness, Love, and Might,
Fallen souls restore

;

mp Guide our spirits when we pray,

cr Cheer us, help U3 on our way,
Make us holier day by day,

Till we sin no more.

/ Ever blessed Three in One,
May Thy will in us be done,

Show in us Thy love ;

Keep us Thine while here below,

Make us -in Thy grace to grow,
And at last Thy glory know

In the world above.

T. Ji. Pollock



547
FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7.

NUREMBERG
J. H. Ahlemm

mf
^m #

*=g=*0-

J =80. Glo - ry to the Fa-ther give, God in Whom we move and live;

U P i irfps^ S^
ii^^u^^y j i

j p-mm
Children's pray'rs He, deigns to hear, Children's songs de-light His ear. A-men.

r^r^ ifrF ifPfEmya
m/" Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for He was slain.

3

mf Glory to the Holy Ghost!

Be this day a Pentecost

;

Children's minds may He inspire,

Touch their tongues with holy fire.

4

f Glory in the highest be

To the blessed Trinity,

For the Gospel from above,

For the word that •« God is love."

J. Montgomery

548 I. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Parry
J. H. Maunder

mf I Vmf
^=54. God Al-migh-ty, in. Thy tern- pie Low be-tore Thy throne we bow

mf
-fr ?:+ * ^ f-1^ 1- „ r- i» f- r fi

-^TtfP
iritff i F fffffiH

pM jj f
i

fln-i. -

i j.JJ hb^
From Thy dwell-ing - place in glo- rv Hear our sup- nli - ca-tionsnow,

efff f \rmffi:t. \t1:.\
654



FOR CHILDREN

ir^v i fljiW^w^idUi

m
While we of-fer, while we of - fer Eurn-est prayer and sol-emn vow. . A- men.

i f,ff .,.

FT r
i

f r
;
NF-F ppw

mf Christ our Saviour, Thou Who carest

For the youngest of Thy fold,

Give us now Thy heavenly blessing,

As Thou didst in days of old ;

Priceless treasure,

Richer far than gems or gold.

God the Holy Ghost, be near us
Ever dwell our hearts within ;

Keep them pure, and brave, and
Give us grace to conquer sin,

cr And, through Jesus,

Heaven's eternal crown to win

549

f Holy Trinity, defend us

In a world with evil life

;

Let Thine angel-guards surround us

In each sore and bitter strife

:

O preserve us

Unto everlasting life'!.

R. S. Baynes

7. 7. 7. T. C. G. Slrattner

^ji f
i lf J JIJ J i i \piM

f
0= 94. King of glo - ry ! Sav - iour dear ! Grant us grace to per - se - vere

:

/ s te
^v-r f p

fciUJu^jpiiiijyji

^Lead-er of the hosts of God, May we tread whereThou hast trod 1 A-men.

mp P mm
mjp Once for Thee, the Crucified,

Many a faithful martyr died :

How can we, Thy children, show
All our love, for all Thy woe?

3

ynp They for Thee faced axe and wheel,

•Fire, and beasts, and piercing steel

:

Like them, may we suffer shame,

Pain or loss for Thy dear Name

;

mp Bearing calmly for our Lord
Thoughtless jest or bitter word

;

Curbing angry speech and tear,

Strong in Thee to persevere.

5

mf Persevere ! Thy yoke is light,

cr Persevere ! Thy crown is bright.

f Persevere, and we shall sing

In the palace of our King !

E. H. Mitchell
655
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 5 6 5.

EX0N
0. M. Fielden

<fr'H j j ji^^i

mf
J = 88. Je

mf

*£==*

hisrh

@i^?

in glo ry. Lend a list

m
'ning ear

;

P.M^r r^
.Z2L

em j j j i
.-^ug^

When we bow be - fore

J3-
Ihec, Chil - dren's prais - es bear.

prw r-tf
-
p-f f i 'Mira

A -MEN.

<S

p Though Thou art so holy,
Heaven's almighty King,

Thou wilt stoop to listen,

When Thy praise we sing.

mf We are little children,
Weak and apt to stray

;

Saviour, guide and keep us
In the heavenly way.

p Save us, Lord, from sinning;
Watch us day by day

;

cr Help us now to love Thee;
Take our sins away.

5

mp Then, when Thou dost call us
To our heavenly home.

/ We shall gladly answer,
Saviour, Lord, we come.

J. E. Clark

551 7. 7. 7. 7.
Eleanor
ex

fc^ij i ^ i -a ^a=g^a
^= 88.God of mer - cy,throned on high List- en from Thy lof-ty seat;

mt f ^ \

r rfiff^m^
Hear, O hear our low - ly cry, G

t^i ^^#yj£5 -0—^—^t s?r

'y cry> Guide, O guide our wand'ring feet. A-men.

m a-Tmr^m^mmm
mf Young and erring travellers, we

All our dangers do not know ;

p Scarcely fear the stormy sea,

Hardly feel the tempest blow.
3

mp Jesus, Lover of theyoung,
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine;

Ere the tide of sin grow strong,
Make us. take us, keep us Thine.

4

When perplexed in dangers' snare,
Thou alone our guide canst bei
656

When oppressed with deepest care.
Whom have we to trust but Thee?

nf Let us ever hear Thy voice,
Ask Thy counsel every day

:

Saints and angels will rejoice,
If we walk in wisdom's way-

G
cr Saviour, give us faith, and pour

Hope and love on every soul

;

Hope, till time shall be no more;
Love, while endless ages roll.— 11 Sctle



552 (

t

FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

t 1. T. 7.

i mm Bdcklakd
L. G. Hayne

M $mwp^
#1=86. Lov-ing Shep-berd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe-ty keep

mf

&&=^?m mm
^-Ui^^i-H-^ i

j j-^ij
Nothing can Thy power with-stand ; None can pluck us from Thy hand. A-men.

a—

g

rrfTpf-f
i iiLra©«H»

2

jj Loving Saviour, Thou didst give

Thine own life that we might live

;

And the hands outstretched to bless

Bear the cruel nails' impress.

3

mf We would praise Thee every day,

Gladly all Thy will obey,

Like Thy blessed ones above

Happy in Thy precious love.

mf Loving Shepherd, ever near,

Teach Thy lambs Thy voice to hear

;

p Suffer not our steps to stray

From the strait and narrow way.
5

mf Where Thou leadest we would go,

Walking in Thy steps below,

cr Till before our Father's throne

We shall know as we are known.
J. E Leeson

(SECOND TUNE) 1. 1. 7. 1.

fl'ju^L-"lF
86. Lov-ing Shepherd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe-ty keep;

0^f^m¥^s
iL a-i i Jjjji jjj

f*=*

Noth-ing can Thy power withstand ; None can pluck us from Thy hand. 4jhen.
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FOR CHILDREN
3. 6. 1. 6. V. Edkngrovb

H. Smith

SEE §^ja 3^3g
mfJVIJ= 80. There's a Friend for lit -tie

mf &
children

i-j.p&#m
bove the bright blue sky,

<fe

£
? Sr^ FFri

A Friend "Who nev - er chang

. J J-

es, Whose love will nev - er die

m
fcfc

*=* A=±mf=r

fe%tfi^'J ;N^fM33
§

Our earth - ly friends may fail - us, And change with chang-ing years,

p^rr f
i
fp^r-M^

|!lj I J riiTttlpg-r;^jJ I^/
This Friend is al-ways wor-thy Of that dearName He bears. A-mex.

fmi f
r'Mip i©Hi ^S

w/ There's a rest for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

Who love the blessed Saviour,

And to the Father cry ;

p A rest from every turmoil,

From sin and sorrow free

Where every little pilgrim

Shall rest eternally.

3

mf There's a home for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

/ Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy
;

mf No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare

;

f For every one is happy,
Nor could be happier there?.

f There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually

;

mf A song which even' angels
Can never, never sing

;

They know not Christ as Saviour,

JSut worship Him as King.
5

/There's a Crown for little cnildren
Above the bright blue sky,

w/And all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by ;

All, all above is treasured,

And found in Christ alone

:

Lord, grant Thy little children

To know Thee as their own.

A. Midlane



553 '( SECOND TUNE )

May be sung in unison ifpreferred

FOR CHILDREN

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Evangel
J. Stainer

mf
- =*= G3. There's a Friend for lit - tie ch

mf
_- dren, A-bove the bright blue- sky,

p^m^rKfv-^^
to j i j_au_uaxa4^

A Friend Who nev - er chang es, Whose love will nev - er die

**-r i r f I to i rn
J

Ef ^g
tan) ^* j |^j~3,ih^^Hi

Our earth - ly friends may fail us, . , And change with chang-ing years,

f ir tfr \H-^^mm£E*
i ttH\j \ litl tp^gi
a

Tb id Friend is al - ways wor - thy

J.

Of that" dearName He bears. A - men.

ippffpus f
ipppiiSs

»y There's a rest for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

Who love the blessed Saviour,
And to the Father cry

;

p A rest from every turmoil,

-From sin and sorrow free,

Where every little pilgrim

Shall rest eternally.

3

mf There's a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

f Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and.joy
;

mf No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare

;

/ For every one is happy,
Nor could be happier there.

/There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually

;

mf A song which even angels
Can never, never sing

;

They know not Christ as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

5

f There's a crown for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

mfAnd all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by

;

All, all above is treasured,

And found in Christ alone

:

p Lord, grant Thy little children

To know Thee as their own.
A- Mdlane
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FOR CHILDREN-
Bono

J. Barnby

fV^JJN-Jii^W1
/r r r " ' r

W=112.Comc,Chris-tianchil-dren, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord

Hjfaggg s A m
W^^f"^^^^^

Come, sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-riesof your Lord. A - men.

^ \\^\-i\r^m si
mf Sing of the wonders of His love

cr And loudest praises give

To Him "Who left His throne above,

And died that you might live.

3

mf Sing of the wonders of His truth,

And read in every page
The promise made to earliest youth,

Fulfilled to latest age.

ySing of the wonders of His power,
Who with His own right arm

Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

And shields from every harm.
5

/Sing of the wonders of His grace,

Who made and keeps you His,

And guides you to the appointed place

At His right hand in bliss.

D. A. Thrupp

( SECOND TUNE )

K^i
CI

Mount Calvart
Jl. P. Slncart

i^ht^m^^̂ ^^
\

/
^=94.Come, Chris-tiun chil-dren,come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord

/

m
Come, sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-ries of your Lord. A-mex.

[\hJjJP\Y f i t&m



FOR CHILDREN

ece • RequiemOOO 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. W. A. F. achtilthes

92. Gra-cious Sav-iour, gen - tie Shep-hcid, Chil-dren all are dear to Thee;

irffftEfif p-tfii^gsi

mm^mmmffn-m
mp i| • 1

Gath-ered with Thine arms,and car-ried In Thy- bo - som may we be

^J3JS^f I

f: I
j'•<1 |Up^fef4p

pdfl i MfititiMQimM
Sweet-ly, fond-ly,safe-ly tend-ed,From all want and dan-ger free. Amen.

H^fjTTff ift^ III£
o™ r

j? Tender Shepherd, never leave us

From Thy fold to go astray

;

By Thy look of love directed

May we walk the narrow way

;

Thus direct us, and protect us,

Lest we fall an easy prey.

3

mf Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly,

In the stream Thy love supplied,

p Mingled stream of blood and water,

Flowing from Thy wounded side ;

cr And to heavenly pastures lead us,

Where Thy own still waters glide.

mf Let Thy holy Word instruct us

;

Guide us daily by its light

:

Let Thy love and grace constrain us

"To approve whate'er is right

;

Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it,

Strengthened withThy heavenly might.

mp Taught to lisp the holy praises

Which on earth Thy children sing,

cr Both with lips and hearts unfeigned,

May we our thank-offerings bring ;

f Then with all the saints in glory

Join to praise our Lord and King,

E. Bateman
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FOR CHILDREN

8. 1. 8. 7. D.
8t. Baldrxd
J. M. B*U

pj.ni\HU \{iii \iu
J = 88.Heavenly Fa- ther, send Thy bless- ing On Thy chil- dren gath-ered here.

g«"f:Sp f ^ pN^f :

f P f jP^
J J J . J-izzj

iJO'Uii' -*+&&

ThyMay they all, Name con - fess - ing, Be to Thee for ev - er dear

;

J3

w^wtsrnpf^M
i i/ni^Hi^

May 'they be like Jo - seph,lov« Du - ti - fill, and chaste, and pare;

i, : !
., ,

r^mf r-ris

i <iMyi4iJVi7^Ji
And their faith,like Da-vid, prov-ing, Steadfast un* i.. *-/

to death en -dure. A men'.

fet ^ rr
p * r Mr 1

Holy Saviour, Who in meekness m/ Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them,

Didst vouchsafe a child to be, Holy Spirit from above

;

Guide their steps and help their weakness, Guide them, lead them, go before them,

Give them peace, and joy, and love

;

Temples of Thy glorious Godhead,
cr May they with Thy presence shine,

f And immortal bliss inherit,

And for evermore be Thine.
C. Kordneorth

Bless and make them like to Thee.

Bear Thy lambs when they are weary
In Thine arms and at Thy -breast

;

Thro' life's desert, dry and dreary,

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest.
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FOR CHILDREN

L. M. With Refrain.
HoSAffNA

C. E. Kettle

mgttttftr?*?^̂P
W = 88.When in the Lord Je -ho-vah'sXanie, The Sav-iour low-ly ri-ding

mfm& \f p p f i^'dte S^s
£1=*r

4=if^^f^^W^I

Loud - est and first an in - fant throng Greet -ed His coni-ing with their song,

TOmbg ^ff^fffi

PN Wg^fcr™
Ho - san - na ! Ho - san - na in the high - est ! A men,

g^P^a^ ass»

TT^We too are taught to know the Lord,

To fear His Name, to read His Word;
And though we simple are and young,

Can praise Him with our joyful song,

cr Hosanna in the highest

!

3

p Soon shall the Lord again pass by
To judgment from His throne on high;

cr And from the saints' assembled throng

f Shall burst upon the world the song,

Hosanna in the highest I

4
vif Then may our youthful band be found

With coronals of triumph crowned;

f Raising, the heavenly hosts among,

Our chorus of eternal song,

ff Hosanna in the highest

!

S. Alfori
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FOR CHILDREN

t. 6.' 7. 6. D. With Refrain

J = 94.When, His sal-va-tion bring - ing, To Si -on Je-sus came, The

mf

rifff
'

trr ir nfffff-n

pjgm%&&^^^^F**f
chil-dren all stood sing - ing Ho - san-na to His Name ; Nor did theirzeal of -

fend Him, But as He rode a -long, He let them still at -tend Him, And

^s gg£
*=*=£

F ^i
^PPgSgi

smiled to hear their song. Ho-san - na ! Ho-san-na to Je - susthey sang. Amen.wm^mmmm^ f^T
2

p And since the Lord retaineth

His love to children still,

Though now as King He reigtfeth

On Sion's heavenly hill

;

cr We'll flock around His banner,

Who sits upon the throne,

f And cry aloud, Hosanna

To David's royal Son :

Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing.

3

mf For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming,

Might well Hosannas raise.

p But shall we only render

The tribute of out words ?

mf No ; while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's.

f Hosanna to Jesus, our King:

J.King
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ft*

FOR CHILDREN

CM.
?IRST TUNE) •_. „ !•*«»

' CM. . J. B. Dykes

Ho = san-jia! Raise the peal -ing hymn To Da-v id's Son and Lord:

fe
J=90^_Ho^san-jia!Raise the peal -ing hymn To Da-v id's Son and Lord:

wJUf
i r
%t=gj

nmf
A ^^^^P!^1^-^

crty '^
With cher-u-bimand ser-a-phim, Ex -alt th' In - car-nate Word. A-men.

1
g¥p l f:£fr I'f^f^fF ip iFffl

jn/" Hosanna ! Lord, our Feeble tongue / Hosanna ! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest,

No lofty strains can raise
;

How vast Thy gifts, how free 1

But Thou wilt not despise the young, Thy Blood, our life ; Thy Word, our feast;

Who meekly chant Thy praise. Thy Name, our only plea.

4

mf Hosanna ! Once Thy gracious ear

Approved a lisping throng

;

Be gracious still, and deign to hear

Our ever grateful song.
W. H. Havergal

( SECOND TUNE ) CM. Dinard
E. ChtpmeJX

p Mil J l JJ : l uy
f

i f^hH
/r

90. Ho - san - na ! Raise the peal-ing hymn To Da-vid's Son and Lord:

fey

^ iJ^Jll^TTIjJ j:J|^j|
' r

*—;—i—

r

-^
With cher-u-bimand ser - a phim, ^ Ex -alt th' In-car-nate Word. A-men.

miVVi I'i'i'i
itrfj

I 4U
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FOR CHILDREN"

P.M.
BOSAXN.V •** SINO

J. B. jjyke*

?AtJ i

|

j i, j
r
J iiiti*'i\it \ {j i i

g. 1. Ho-san-na we sing, like the chil- drendear, In the old - en days when the
' 2. Ho-san-na we sing, for He bends His ear, And re - joices the hymns of His

/ i , , , -Ji£+ Jr-j

baTWrffii&JTffiff^

iM rid i
J- MWU i 'Ugj '—^. ' J * *

<lm>j
't
j
jy *

Lord livedbere;(pjHe bless'd lit - tie chil-dren,and smiled on them.While they chant -ed Hispraise in Je-

own to hear; We know that His heart will nev-er wax cold To the lambs that He ieeds in His

-J S S I J - I hi, I

frfT^ riSI ^^s
^u^jy^ sm

ru - sa-lem. Al-le -lu-ia we sing like the chil - dren bright, With their

earth - ly fold. Al-le -lu-ia we sing in the Church we love, Al - le-

JQ r a *<££**
tegiii mm S-4 ##ts=t*=t=t siH
^^H^%f^ êr

harps of gold and their rai - ment white, As they fol-low their Shep-herd with

lu - ia resounds in the Church a - bove ; To Thy lit -tie ones,Lord,may such

m f_fff
:

?f mB m 22

^H,j-jj{j|j;
i
jjj^juj^ii4j i

Iov - ing eyes Thro'the beauti-ful valleys or Pa - ra - dise.eyes lnrotneDeauti-tui valleys

grace be giv*D, That we lose not our part in the song of Heaven. A -hen.

J-Vk.-j*torfwf irrni
•-- A±^sto'.Gi \l

~
\ ti

F=f" St/

O. 8.
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FOR CHTLDREN

C. M. D

i ib^fe

St. Ursula
F. WtsOaktmme=* FT rrtr—

0 as 96. 'When Je - sus left His Fa- ther's throne, He chose an hum - ble birth

K^lffff lf rNf l

f f ffipi

i?.'J l
J.JJ.^ JJ I J IJ J:'Aj:l—

|- -. • • p 1 1»
=r

Like us, un-hon-oured and un-known. He came to dwell on earth.

I
*-•-

U i

f
i ng ^

?
f

i l

HJ JiUj^H-fHM
Like Him may we be found be -low, In wis -dom's path of peace:

trfdr
irrrr if'ff i f i

^rtjgjj

V ^tiMtmy m
Like Him in grace and knowledge grow, As years and strength in-crease. A-men.

m nrrn'inr in
in/ Sweet were His words and kind His

look v

When mothers round Him pressed

;

Their infants in His arms He took,

And on His bosom blessed,

Safe from the world's alluiing harms,

Beneath His watchful eye,

p Thus in the circle of His arms

May we for ever lie.

3

mf When Jesus into Salem rode,

The children sang around
;

For joy they plucked the palms and

strowed

Their garments on the ground.

cr Hosanna our glad voices raise,

Hosanna to our King

!

Should we forget our Saviour's praise,

The stones themselves would sing.

J. Montgomery

667
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FOR CHILDREN

P. M.
SALAMI9

Greek Melody

^m ,

h N JiH J. M i A t4 i

-^
«Hg i g ^r•»/

J =112. I think when I read that sweet sto ry of old. When

J.

fflA r \? rtX-FfiC rcpifr

fc*?*£* ^
»>' r'' ' r

E^ ^yig % -f-p

Je - sus was here a-mong men, How He called lit - tie chil . dren as

^rifffFf
i
rr

i f? iffffff

p ti- tMiiU UiUiWoJ
m

to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. A -men.

^9- --• -»- ^-^-

ff*i^nBZZ * g= g
^T

2

m/" 1 wish that His hands had been placed on my head,

That His arms had been thrown around me,

And that I might have seen His kind look when He said*

p "Let the little ones come unto Me."

3

mf Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in His love

;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I shall see Him and hear Him above.

4

<n}f In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven ;

cr And many dear children shall be with Him there,

For M of such is the kingdom of heaven."
K

P But thousands and thousands who wander and fall,

Never heard of that .heavenly home^

cr I wish they could know there is room for them all,

And that Jesus has bid them to come.

J. Lake
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FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7.

mim^mm
Percival*

(?)

mm?
4} = 88. Sav - iour ! teach me day by day, Love's sweet les - son to o - bey ;

mfe m f i f f
(:\Ur

ii J iH d i i remisi
Sweet-er les - son can -not be,

P#?4#^
Lov - ing Him Who first loved me. A- men.

*Hf*^p 1tsd*=s

rc/ With a childlike heart of love,

At Thy bidding may I move

;

Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving Him Who first loved me.

3

nf Teach me all Thy steps to trace,

Strong to follow in Thy grace

;

Learning how to love from Thee

;

Loving Him Who first loved me.

564 CM

mf Love in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her joy

;

cr Ever new that joy will be,
Loving Him Who first loved me.

5

mf Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe

;

Singing, till Thy face I see,

Of His iove Who first loved me.
J. E. Leegon

Fernshaw
J. Booth

f^^^i^%t#lmf
W= 88.Dear Je

mf

sus, ev - er at my side, How lov - ing Thou must be,

#
su
Hn pmw r t r

To leave Thy home in heaven to guard A lit- tie child like me. Amen.

&£ «D^-J-

child like

rrp.riprp i;ip^p§^
mp I cannot feel Thee touch my hand,

With pressure light and mild,
To check me as my mother did,
When I was but a child

:

3

p But I have felt Thee in my thoughts,
Rebuking sin for me

;

Cr And when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from Thee.

And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down.
Morning and night in prayer.

Something there is within my heart
Which tells me Thou art there.

5
Yes, when I pray. Thou prayest too

:

Thy prayer is all for me

;

But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not,
But watchest patiently.

F. W. Faber
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FOR CHILDREN

CM.

ft

8iloam
H. F. Bemy

PP^f¥sS &!
-^

.
I
!

r»t/ - —
1

= 102. By cool Si - lo - am's shad

mf

JH '
' ®̂*

y rill, How fair the lil - y grows!

a
How sweet the breath, be -neatb the hill. Of Shar - oa'adew • y rosel . . A - men

u me &=*
e mm

mf Lo ! such the child whose early feet
The paths of peace have trod,

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,
Is upward drawn to God

8

p By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay

;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4
p And soon, too soon the wintry hoar

Of roan's maturer age

566

Will shake the soul with sorrow's pow'r.
And stormy passion's rage.

5
mf Thou, whose infant feet were found

Withiu Thy Father's shrine.
Whose years with changeless virtue crowned.
Were all alike divine

:

6

p Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,
We seek Thy grace alone,

cr In childhood, manhood, age, and death,
To keep us still Thine own.

Jt. Heber
Gl.EBE FlKLD

7. 1. 1. 7. J. B. Dykes

t>y.j} fJU iMtTrttr^B
#1= 86.Lamb of God, 1 look to Thee: Thoushaltmy ex- am - pie be;

mf

n^ftf f
iW#jf c ifff i

k raju, n Juaa*
Thou art gen - tie, meek, and mild; Thou wast once a lit- tie child. A-men.

mf Fain I would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient heart

;

Thou art pitiful and kind,
Let me have Thy loving mind.

8
mf Let me, above all, fulfil.

God my heavenly Father's will,
Never His good 8plrlt grieve.
Only to His glory live.
•70

p Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious bands I am

;

cr Make me, Savionr, what Thou art,

Live Thyself within my heart.

6

/ I shall then show forth Thy praise.
Serve Thee all my happy days

;

Then the world shall always see
<T»ricLtbe holy Child in me.

C. Wale*
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( FIRST TUNE )

FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5.

Gentlk Saviour
H. deK. Rider

J = 88. Je - sus, meek and gen - tie, Son of God most High,

.

§
^ JTJ.

i
+j^AAA1

Se pEE^

Md-lh^ioJ
p

. ji . .. ii J J ii

Pit-ying, lov - ing Sav

hmrnrt
lour, Hear Thy chil - dren's cry. A - men.

P-& £lmmm

mf Pardon our offences,

Loose our captive chains,

Break down every idol

Which our soul detains.

3

f" Give us holy freedom,

Fill our hearts with love

;

Draw us, holy Jesus,

To the realms above.

.

( SECOND TUNE )

mf Lead us on "our journey,

Be Thyself the way
Through terrestrial darkness

To celestial day.

5

p Jesus, meek and gentle,

Son of God most high,

cr Pitying, loving Saviour,

p Hear Thy children's cry.

O. R. Prynne

Gentle Jesus

6. 5. 6. 5. J- E- Hoe

^
±\£ p jldjp«> ^

S= 112. Je - sus, meek, and gen - tie, Son of God most High,

V

ttoJLf i f ffjm^=%

\f
J

j I J^ .UJ ^Tgjjrridtim
cr "\ ^j»-

| p
Pit-ying, lov- ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy children's cry. . . A -men.

gH f
i
f r^J^.

e :se

Pm m&
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

8AMTTKL
A. S. Sullivan

;s^^7^rj J-|j=a=£gC*
Huslied was the eve • ning hymn, The tern - pie courts were

pi mtm-
=£2-227

80.

§§§§£^ S^g^^S^^
^zr-rH-^^ii^J J^^

dark, The lamp was burn - ing dim, Be - fore the sa - cred ark:

(pip

mm
£

1 \i i i iM
£isW=3=ttp^

fea^EEf£^fe^ ^
^^^#^^UjJ
cr ^)

When sud-dcn-ly a voice di-vine Rang thro' the si-lence of the shrine. Amen.

A
liili^gEp l\A'Jz%0

i fnr^&ff M̂t=? Tr
j> The old man, meek and mild,

The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple-child,

The little Levite, kept

;

And what from Eli's sense was sealed,

cr The Lord to Hannah's son revealed.

3

mf O {rive me Samuel's ear,

The open ear, O Lord,

Alive and quick to hear

p Each whisper of Thy word !

cr Like him to answer at Thy call.

And to obey Thee first of all.

mf O give me Samuel's heart,

j) A lowly heart, that waits

Where in Thy house Thou ait,

Or watches at Thy gates 1

cr By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

5

mf O give me Samuel's mind,

A sweet, unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To Thee in life and death !

That I may read with child-like eyes

Truths that are hidden from the wise.

J. D. Burns.



569 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN
S. M.

Goldbv Corn
J. B. Calkin

$ M m^^ ^3g>
x/ g

ff=g
«i/"

* V—TT
y= 92. Fair waved the gold - en corn In Ca-naan's pleas - ant land, When,

ro/*a- -*•--___ _ <
e-i-e-f^fiff nr FW-hE

aW JH j J i m.JJ JU..I..IJUp
full of joy, some shin- ing morn, Went forth the rea - per -hand. A-men.

m £
f f i

f f H fH^
^T) F l^Hrp

2

y To God, so good and great,

Their cheerful thanks they pom-

Then carry to His temple-gate

The choicest of their store.

vifLike Israel, Lord, we give

Our earliest fruits to Thee,

p And pray that, long as we shall live,
4 We may Thy children be.

( SECOND TUNE )

mf Thine is our youthful prime,

And life and all its powers;

Be with us in our morning time,

jp And bless our evening hours.

.

3

mf In wisdom let us grow,

As years and strength are given,

/"That we may serve Thy Church below,

And join Thy saints in heaven.
J. H. Gurney

S. M.

J^J i

,

1 /' IH
i Jr*

Wardlaw
J. Booth

*=^=i ^mf
*l=90. Fair waved the gold -en corn In Ca-naan's pleas -ant land,

mf
+-* a hm f^^rmm^

iL^-f^mvm-fff^m
When, full of joy, some shining morn,Went forth the rea - per -band. A-men.

^iffffjf gig *=t im
678
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 4. 4. 4. 4.

Children's Voicm
E. J. Hopkins

ffti-fi J ij^j
ftj^h

p= 5G. A- hove the clear blue sky,

mf
In heav - en's bright a - bode,

mJ V—

-

MiunvitMimm
The an- gel host on high Sing praises to their God

:

mm
Al - le - lu - ia

!

I-

S.UJm 1 v T
i iS¥Ff ^p=>

They love to sing To God their King Al - le - lu - ia. A - men.

m & King Al - le - lu - ia.

/ J^n
TFE "f Ef |f

^^ i

mf But God from children's tongues

On earth receiveth praise

;

cr We then our cheerful songs

In sweet accord will raise :

/ Alleluia

!

mf We too will sing

To God our King

f Alleluia ! ...

p O blessed Lord, Thy truth

To all Thy flock impart,

cr And teach us in our youth

To know Thee as Thou art.

/ Alleluia

!

mf Then shall we sing

To God our King

/ Alleluia 1

mfO may Thy holy Word
Spread all the world around 1

And all with one accord

Uplift the joyful sound

:

/ Alleluia I

mf All then shall sing

To God their King

/ Alleluia 1

/. Chandler

674
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

M Moderate.
6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. Pastoral

^ f^rmmf\

J = 50. Great Shep-herd of the sheep, Who all Thy flock dost keep,

* - -0- -0- J3
j
- .^-.

ti'Jnff.i in i rifXfxoat

^r
<rffi l £j l Jlj=HJ'ljj | Jlj * 4 d

Lead-ing by wa - ters calm; Do Thou my foot-steps guide, To fol-low by Thy

^mff iffiE i r
g p

g irfeH i eir
g p g

1 J: 13 J^ l frf^ lJflyjJIi^
side ; Make me Thy lit - tie lamb,Make me Thy lit - tie lamb. A - men.

ss i
«±*
IIP-v

2

j) I fear I may be torn

By many a sharp-set thorn,

As far from Thee I stray

;

My weary feet may bleed,

For rough are paths which lead

Out of Thy pleasant way.

mp But when the road is long,

Thy tender arm, and strong,

The weary one will bear

;

cr And Thou wilt wash me clean,

And lead to pastures green,

Where all the flowers are fair.

p Till, from the soil of sin

cr Cleansed and made pure within,

Dear Saviour, Who hast died,

p Thou bringest me in love,

Safe to Thy fold above,

For ever to abide.

Anon
•The small notes are to be used in the 1st verse only.
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FOR CHIL'DREM
Holy Jesus

G. D. Lissani

J= 88.Lord, Thy chil - droit guide and keep, As with fee - ble steps they press

m ^^f~fF^^^ff
»/,_&a ,#?

dim.

PJ^P^-jfrr^-y
On tlie path -way rough and

<pp|-t* fM^W:

I

steep Thro' the wea-ry wil- der - ness.

P

fVFW^Wf 1

«
Ho - ly Je-sus, day by day

P

Lead us in the nar-rowway. A - men.

ka_

pp pppe

w/ There are stony ways to tread ;

Give the strength we sorely lack-

There are tangled paths to thread ;

Light us, lest we miss the track.

p Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

mf There are soft and flowery glades

Decked with golden-fruited trees,

Sunny slopes and scented shades

;

Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease,

p Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

p There are sandy wastes that lie

Cold and sunless, vast and drear,

Where the feeble faint and die ;

cr Grant us grace to persevere.

p Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

C76

cr Upward still to purer heights

!

/ Onward yet to scenes more blest,

Calmer regions, clearer lights,

p Till we reach the promised rest
J

Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

W. W. How



573
FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Jestj, Bonk Pastor

J. H. Wilcoxmmmmm^mmf

J=88. Sav-iour, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care;

iipp £=*mi

P tihi \ A i i i\id i\ Jlfe^W
In Thy pleas-ant pas -tures feed us: For our use Thy folds pre -pare:

rfiffff i Fffrn^a&

fallihiiiiijjjjHUJJiMWhast bouglBless-ed Je- sus ! Bless-ed Je- sus ! Thou hast bought us.Thine we are. A-MEN.

pM- J. ^. -^ —. -•. -». ^- CT

1 I ~A I *
|

i

m

jp Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be ;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

cr Grace to cleanse, and power to free

:

-cr Blessed Jesus

!

cr Let us early turn to Thee.

3

mf Early let us seek Thy favour.

Early let us learn Thy will

;

Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour,

With Thy love our bosoms fill

:

p Blessed Jesus

!

mf Thou hast loved us : love us still.

Anon'



FOR CHILDREN

«. 7. 8. 7.
5/TC (FraST TUNE) Oxford

»• 7. 8. 7. ./. Stainer

J = 88. Grant us, O our heav'n-lv Fa - ther, the dawn-ing of our days,

m i
I ppf pi

f
pi

?i"»i,j jji.U.U i Jjj ii Ji r
iiyi

Thee in all things to re-roem-ber, Thee to serve, and Thee to praise. A-men.Thee in all things to re-inen>ber, Thee to serve, and Thee to praise.

mm %
g> nr=>HI

r -h T r

«/

»'/

With the Cross of Christ, onr Saviour,
Stamped upon our infant brows,

Mav we in the battle's dawning
Heed His word, and keep our vows.

3
Then in Holy Confirmation,
By the laying on of hands,

Strength may we receive, and blessing,
To obey our Lord's commands.

4
Drawing nearer still and nearer.
May we close and closer cling

To our Lord, and to His altar
There ourselves an offering bring.

5
Step by step in life advancing,
Onward, upward, as we move

f Through the world unharmed, rejoicing
In Ills all-redeeming love.

6

f Blest in joy, upheld in sorrow,
At our work as in His sight,

May His presence still be with us,
As we do it with our might.

7

mf Serving Thee, our heavenly Father,
From the dawn to set of sun,

Serving Thee in life's young morning,
p Till our work on earth is done

:

8
p Till the shadows of the evening
cr Shall for ever pass away,
/ And the Resurrection-morning

Kindle into perfect day.

O. Thring

( SECOND TUNE ) 8. 7. 8. 7.
SUNOSBT

E. S. Carterm m hHi P \UA \p w? i ' ' t %

ther, In tHfe dawn-ing of our days,«l=88. Grant us, O our heav'n-ly Fa
mf

F
i FFFEpFrf'i

I
ifet£ §a#ip fee?mm\ jl

J »
' J

if
*=*

Thee in . all things to re-meni-ber, Thee to serve, and Thee to praise. A-men.

ffifrf p*TiPf pp i p FFP'Pf ^W



575 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

L. M.
Alstons

C. E. Willing

MUiU i /U^Ui^U *li

0= 86. Lord, the Ho - ly. In - no -cents Laid down for Thee their in - fant life,

mf

PPP m '

p F
iph er H

i p p

p

i
g

And mar-tyrs brave and pa-tient saints Have stood for Thee in fire and strife. A-men.

iggg ^nf f r
iffFr F

^fpfpffl
2

jn/" We wear the cross they wore of old,

Our lips have learned like vows to make
We need not die ; we cannot tight

;

What may we do for Jesus' sake ?

3

p O day by day each Christian child

Has much to do, without, within ;

A death to die for Jesus' sake,

cr A weary war to wage with sin.

4

p When deep within our swelling hearts,

The thoughts of pride and anger rise,

When bitter words are on our tongues,

And tears of passion in our eyes

;

p Then we may stay the angry blow,

1
Then we may check the hasty word,

t

Give gentle answers back again,

cr And fight a battle for our Lord.
6

mf With smiles of peace and looks of love,

Light in our dwellings we may make,
Bid kind good-humour brighten there,

And do all still for Jesus' sake.

7

mp There's not a child so weak and small

But has his little cross to take,

cr His little work of love and praise,

That he may do for Jesus' sake.
C. F. Alexander

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Cnux Ckudei.is
A. L. Peace

fetrr? 9\9 : i Z
±*=zUU-U^U^

mf
^1= 86. O Lord, the Ho - ly In - no-cents Laid down for Thee their^ in-fantlife,

mf

And martyrs brave and patient saints Have stood forThee in fire and strife. Amen.

mDEIIifiFfF i

F
iFffpPf f

ii fpi



576 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN
6. 5. 6. 5.

Enok
O. M. Fielden

.J = 86. Jc- sus, gen - tlest Sav - iour, God of might and power,

^vr
'

f f P
if> ru- 'F y F M ^

1 J^-AJdii; i JBi*=fc

Thou Thy- self art dwell With us at this

7=r

hour. A-mex.

n\f g*f ppy i

p p f f
MM ip Fa

tti/" Nature cannot hold Thee,
Heaven is all too strait

cr For Thine endless glory,

And Thy* royal state.

3

mf Out beyond the shining

Of the faithest star,

Thou art ever stretching

Infinitely far.

4

p Yet the hearts of children

Hold what worlds cannot,

And the God of wonders
Loves the lowly spot.

( SECOND TUNE ) 6. 5. 6. 5.

p Jesus, gentlest Saviour,

Thou art with us now

;

cr Fill us with Thy goodness

Till our hearts o'erflow.

6

mf Multiply our graces ;

Give us love and fear,

And, dear Lord, the chiefest,

Grace to persevere

!

7

/ O how can we thank Thee
For a gift like this,

Gift that truly maketh
Heaven's eternal bliss?

F. W. Faber

Ecdoxia
S. Baring-Gould

u
±3 m im^sp *—

#

0 = 84. Je - sus, gen - tlest Sav

P

iour, God of might and power.

^H H S ? f i

F-F
J m

jjVH J J jH j#^i7^tjji

Thou Thy - self art dwell - ing With us at this hour. A- MEN.

S| Ppi eb
if

f f f i
,

r

iirfj
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FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7 4. 7.

m
Little Clusters

(?)

^Pigppimf"*"

HO.Inthe vine -yard of our Fa - ther, Dai - ly work we find to do

«£f g
i fiEEE i

i'r
1 Wi^g

ifn

M'^HWW'i
Scat-ter'd glean-ings we may gath - er, Tho' we are but young and few

m ^Hi^fffffTfp]

m m J i l JJ jTJf^*& *^
Lit -tie clus -ters, lit -tie clus-ters, Help to fill the gar-ners too. A - men.

E ijjjgjiiiftfitipip
mf Toiling early in the morning,

Catching moments through the day,

Nothing small or lowly scorning,

While we work, and watch, and pray

:

Gathering gladly

Free-will offerings by the way.

3

rap Not for selfish praise or glory,

Not for objects nothing worth,

cr But to send the blessed story

Of the Gospel o'er the earth,

Telling mortals

Of our Lord and Saviour's birth.

m/\Jp and ever at our calling,

p Till in death our lips are dumb,

cr Or till, sin's dominion falling,

Christ shall in His kingdom xorne,

And His children

Reach their everlasting home."

5

f Steadfast, then, in our endeavour,

Heavenly Father, may we be
;

And for ever, and for ever,

We will give the praise to Thee ;

Alleluia

!

Singing all eternity.

T. Mackellar
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is

FOR CHILDREN1

8. 7. 8. 1.
God m Hkavcx
H. B. Fuller

m fmr-2
JTJj j'jji'm

^ *= 90. God in heav - en, hear our sing-ing! On- ly lit -tie ones are we;
mf _ f2 h Pm e-^w A3

rf 7 flffrffjf^*=*P

fcfcfrW+^^WI^J
Yet a great pe - ti - tion bring-ing, Fa-thcr,now we come fo Thee. A -men.

' >— J. J*.,.^^nrtV^Q mi^r
I

2 3

»i/ Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee ; mf Let the sweet and joyful story

Let the world in Thee find rest

!

Of the Saviour's wondrous love,

Let all know Thee and obey Thee, Wake on earth a song of glory,

Loving, praising, blessing, blest

!

Like the angels' song above

!

4
"

mf Father, send the glorious hour

!

Every heart be Thine alone !

For the kingdom, and the power,

And the glory are Thine own.
P. Ji. Havergal

Olap Ibclpers

579 (FIRST TUNE) 7. 6. 7. 6. D.
HlT.L RorRKE
M. S. Skejffington

t^ffli ^M^^M^-iU
J= 100.O brothers,liftyourvoi-ces, Tri - umphant songs to raise ;Tillheav'n on high re-

joi - ces, And earth is filled with praise.Ten thousand hearts" are bounding With

.i pin, rrr m rimr



GENERAL

?j»j jjliUUJJ^J l Jlr' VJlfJ-l
ho -ly hopes and free ;The Gospeltrump is sound-ing, The trump of Ju-bi - lee.

tit
frflsff cippifig^

Refrain. -4/ter «acA verse.

Voices in unison.

Oboan

ji ji j J )
r in-J4J-M r r r ^m

O broth-ers, lift your voi - ces, Tri - um-phant songs to raise;

i> J-
1 JtJ-nJu 1 § i'ip^ i^. jJjjM

trt i f fif i

-J iiBg

^ | JJf J l ^Jjhjlj j
J J

l J JliP
Till heaVn on high re -joi - ces, And earth is fil I'd with praise. A-men.

(I

h
iJi^ 'iJ^ '^gg^ ^j'#

^^Vf 'f^ iiii
2

/ O Christian brothers, gloriou3

Shall be the conflict's close

:

The Cross hath been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes.

mf Faith is our battle-token

:

Our Leader all controls j

Our trophies, fetters broken

;

Our captives, ransomed souls.

3

wf Not unto us : Lord Jesus,

To Thee all praise be due

!

cr Whose blood-bought mercy frees

Has freed our brethren too.

f Not unto us : in gloiy

The angels catch the strain,

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

4

rnf Captain of our salvation,

Thy presence we adore

:

cr Praise, glory, adoration

Be Thine for evermore !

mp Still on in eonflict pressing

On Thee Thy people call,

cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

p Thee, crowning Lord of all.

E. H. Bickersuth



579 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

&fej#^4^^ij
| j j j

ju^j

Bradford
Haydn

ces, Tri - um-phant songs to raise

;

= 94. O broth-crs, lift your voi

PS g#£#£ J^
m V m ill?3?EE£

£* rrrrr^#H^^p fc=t

Till heav'n on high re - joi ces, And earth is fill'd with praise.

IS i * # •-f^f^^j^M^
M^4^^ftf^4r̂

Ten thous- and hearts are bound - ing "With ho- ly hopes and free

fHMj^a^i#^=p^i

L4-i-J7-h^§ ^i3=* *T *=t
The Gos-pel tnimp is sound -ing, The trump 'of Ju-bi - lee A-men.

££ it -«- -*-^^^^Tj^^p^^BI£
r

/ O Christian brothers, glorious

Shall be the conflict's close :

The Cross hath been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes.

mf Faith is our battle-token :

Our Leader all controls
;

Our trophies, fetters broken ;

Our captives, ransomed souls. -

3

mf Not unto us : Lord Jesus,

To Thee all praise be due !

cr Whose blood-bought mercy frees us,

Has freed our brethren too.

j684

f Not unto us : in glory

The angels catch the strain,

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

4

mf Captain of our salvation,

Thy presence we adore :

cr Praise, glory, adoration

Be Thine for evermore !

vip Still on in conflict pressing

On Thee Thy people call,

cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

p Thee, crowning Lord of all.

]:. II. Bickerstetk
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GENERAL
6 6. 4 6. 6. 6. 4.

KlRBY Bf.DON
E. Bunnett

1 Prmtf+A^^m i^sa
/

= 82.Christ forthe world we sing! The world to Christ we bring, "With lov-inc

S1ll^\f^f¥\r^i

k'j I JU: Jj^Nl;! JlJ: Jt^S
zeal; The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and o - ver -borne,

xS ^£ £§£=?= eF

d^
^ J J' J' J jlS^ai J J I ^HJp

Sin - sick and sor - row - worn, Whom Christ doth heal. A-men.

\\T tti HfjE iJ ra
f Christ for the world we sing !

The world to Christ we bring,

With fervent prayer

;

tnp The wayward and the lost,

By restless passions tossed,

Redeemed at countless cost,

From dark despair.

f Christ for the world we sing !

Ine world to Christ we bring,

With one accord

;

mf With us the work to share,

With us reproach to dare,

With us the cross to bear,

For Christ our Lord.

/ Christ for the world we sing I

The world to Christ we bring,

With joyful song

;

The new-born souls, whose days,

Reclaimed from error's ways,

Inspired with hope and praise,

To Christ belong.
8- Wolcott



581 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

jjV d J ^ifL^ i lj j Ju ^m
CltCCIH MtLITKS

Jf. 5. Foster

J = 94. Sol-diers of. the Cros9, a - rise! Gird you with your ar - mour bright!

A- <£& j

feM^-H^P Sttr

rH
i ^J gl

I Ji-i^yif j
r
J llJp&=tt

Migh-ty are your en - e - mies, Hard the bat -tie ye must fight. A-men.

m fftrnftf^
,»«/0'er a faithless fallen world,

liaise your banner in the sky!
Let it float there wide unfurled

!

Bear it onward ! lift it high

!

3

p 'Mid the homes of want and woe,
Strangers to the living Word,

Let the Saviour's herald go

!

:cr Let the voice of hope be heard

!

, 4
pip Where the shadows deepest lie,

Carry truth's unsullied ray

!

Where are crimes of blackest dye,
There the saving sign display ,'

( SECOND TUNE )

mp To the weary and the worn
Tell of realms where sorrows cease!

To the outcast and forlorn
Speak of mercy and of peace

!

6
mp Guard the helpless ! seek the strayed!

Comfort troubles ! banish grief!
cr In the might of God arrayed,

Scatter sin and unbelief!
T

«j/Be the banner still unfurled.
Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword,

cr Till the kingdoms of the world
ff Are the kingdom of the Lord

!

J. A. Waterbury

7. 7. 7. 7.
Eli

M. Costa

I P mSE * Jt Ifc=* -*-ir %Z=^r
= 94. Sol-diers of the Cross, a - rise! Gird you with your ar - mour bright

!

^^ tf-frf f F |
^f:^^
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' vw eJ

Migh-ty arc your eh-e-mies, Hard the bat- tie ye must fight. A-men.

b* ^UA



582 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7. 6. D.
Webb

0. J. Webb

^(Jlj: m & J I J lfJ i 1 i\>fe
mf

.#= 104. Stand up, stand up,

mf
for Je - sus, Ye sol - diers of the Cross

!

mmm

m mm^
-w w .

Lift high His roy - al ban * ner ! It must not suf - fer

^ , f # .. f ,, m -M ez m m mm o m

JV'J I J: 11 J^H l J J J JlfTJ
/
From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His arm - y shall He lead

;

r'lP
8

e it\^ ?\i\f
*£

& m

f44U \
^ j+^ j j Jijiijjp

fe^

Till ev-'ryfoe is van - quished, And Christ is Lord in -deed.#A-

£2a3 IM F f f f lFl'fl
p=l

«n/" Stand up, stand up, for Jesus

!

The trumpet call obey !

cr Forth to the mighty conflict

In this His glorious day !

f Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes

!

Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.
3

tnp Stand up, stand up, for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone !

j) The arm of flesh will fail you,
Ye dare not trust your own

:

jp Put on the Gospel armour,
And watching unto prayer,

When duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there !

4

mf Stand up, stand up, for Jesus I

The strife will not be long

:

This day, the noise of battle

;

, The next, the victor's song.

p To Him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.

G.Duffield

687



582 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7. 6. D.

f
/v/ J J J J l

,-] Jl JU JjJ I j I^ JjJ

Crdcifbr
H. S. Iron$

s

i =104. Stand up.standup, for Je - ous, Ye sol-diersof the Cross ! Lift high His roy-al

r' l

f'fff
iFr i F i FFfF ll^^Se

I ijjj, PNJjim w r=r** * '^ ft
ban - ner! It must not suf-fer loss: From vic-t'ry un - to vic-to-ry His
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f^gjeg m
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«=^CKm
V ii i kftffjtim&m

ar- my shall He lead; Till ev-'ry foe is vanquish'd, And Christ is Lord in -deed

A

Lift high His roy - al ban ner ! It must not suf - fer loss. A - men.

vT HTifi f i fn
J Ef f ir ii rpii
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GENERAL

mf Stand up, stand up, for Jesus !

The trumpet call obey !

cr Forth to the mighty conflict

In this His glorious day !

wi/Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes !

f Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose-

3

mf Stand up, stand up, for Jesus !

Stand in His strength alone !

p The arm of flesh will fail you,

Ye dare not trust your own :
-

582 (THIRD TUNE )

/Put on the Gospel armour,
And watching unto prayer,

When duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there !

4

mf Stand up, stand up, for Jesus I

The strife will not be long :

This day, the noise of battle ;

The next, the victor's song.

f To him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be ;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.

G. Duffield

Stand Up
. 7. 6. D. J. Barnky

mf*mf-
#• = 104.Stand up, stand up, for Je - sus, Ye sol - diers of the Cross

!
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i J
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J. JN J ^mJrr+rip *
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^e SHScr rr - r-n *

Lift high His roy - al ban - ner ! It must not suf - fer loss

:

<^
i

Ttrff
p i

tip ? f f in
tin n Ji j

i

J
i
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i

i

1 n j i.) i

From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my shall He lead

;

rr.? ff nr if f f rng

g ju^j ipyfjuJ i

r-'

aa
Till ev - 'ry foe is van-quish'd.And Christ is Lord in - deed. A-MEN.

^ J ~ ^ «fr J3
^fif-cffif^firrT p

iprpa
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 5. D.
DlLIGENCK
L. Mason

$̂ U,n j |;
M

| j n i jui
^ = 'j jj. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morn - ing hours;

w^fTf-i^if *f r frip

pUJ i
1

i.^hpf
Work while the dew is spark - ling, "Work

"

'mid spring . ing flowers;

mf tip r
\

Pv
\
f f ^f i
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i

i
fc=fc ^Jl J J: J J fe^^3 ^1^

Work when the day grows bright er, "Work in the glow - ing sun

at

**f £
:

f f f fccPlf H 1

fJ< N|
C '

'

.

' si<3Eh

When man's work is done. A -menWork, for the night is com - ing,

tfr t'tf f
i

-Q^if f ^ fn iprn

rnf Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

Rest comes sure and soon

:

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store :

j> Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

rnf Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies ;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies ;

p Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work, while the night is darkening,

When majx's work is o'er.

A.L. Walker
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GENERAL

7.6. 7.5. D.
Alpha

J. H. Leslie

i
fe= i ippiig E |P ^z:^^P

98.Work, for the night is com

mf

mm m mm
$ M ^

ling, Work 'mid spring - ing flowers

m
Work while the dew is spark

^
r^rft^T-̂ i j i JHE rr^

Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow - ing ,sun

m f^h-e SEEh

^S I i i j—J.UIp»t

com - ing,

/3lf

Work, for the night

P

When man's work is done. A-men.

PS feEfc raip r^t
2

mf Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

Rest comes sure and soon

:

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store

:

p Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

mf Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies ;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies :

p Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more :

Work, while the night is darkening,

When man's work is o'er.

A. L. Walker
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GENERAL
L. M.

Camdeh
J. B. Calkin

1 i.jh iH^=m> I
i

P^Pfs
J = 88. Go, la - bour on ! spend and he spent ! Thy joy to do the Fa-ther's will

J- J'. ,, J. J% _,. „ ,. r g/ff--lM?S&̂

It is the way the Mas-ter went ;Should not the ser-vant tread it still? A-men.

I

«i/ Go, labour on ! 't is not tor nought

:

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain

;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

cr The Master praises : what are men ?

3

mf Go, labour on ! enough, while here,

If He shall praise thee, if He deign
The willing heart to mark and cheer:

No toil for Him shall be in vain.

4

tnf'Go, labour on, while it is day I

The world's dark night is hast'ning on

(SECOND TUNE)

cr Speed, speed thy work ! cast sloth away I

p It is not thus that souls are won.
5

mfloW on ! faint not ! keep watch, and pray I

Be wise the erring soul to win !

Go forth, into the world's highway !

Compel the wanderer to come in !

6

7w/"Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice !

For toil comes rest, for exile home

;

cr Soon shalt thou hearthe Bridegroom's voice,

/ The midnight peal," Behold I come !"

H. Bonar

Hesperus
M. H. Baker

I

J=96.Go la-bour on! spend and be spent ! Thy joy to do the Fa - ther's will

;

miH&^ffFt^^e^^
H^S^HWJ^^^tMM

It is the way the Mas-ter went;Should not the ser - vant tread it still? A-men.

^:trhVhf:4m-fffpf*p?n
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.:STTUNE) 7.6.7.6.D. ?°S

3^

.J =80.0 Thou be- fore Whose pres - ence, Nought e - vil may come in,

Tlf f f f
^& ipH ir h r r l r } i|» lf^f-Hr-i

I*7
who dost look in mer

•r ,iK

Yet

to
cy Down on this world of sin

:

|
T

|

f f fV|p-!
Fences in unison

To set the sin -bound free,

<*Mf f i

1

r'[- f iftf^MH^
Harmony

And Christ-like, ten - der pi - ty, To seek the lost for Thee. A-men.

m
pi - ty

eg.

f f f Fi
r
jrFirfrFf FOfifl

»np Fierce is our subtle foeman :

The forces at his hand,

With woes that none can number
Despoil the pleasant land

;

All they who war against them,
In strife so keen and long,

mf Must in their Saviour's armour
Be stronger than the strong.

3

mf So hast Thou wrought among us
The great things that we see :

For things that are we thank Thee,
And for the things to be :

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees,

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

4

cr Lead on, O Love and Mercy,
O Purity and Power

!

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hour

:

Till all who prayed and struggled

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,

Most Holy Trinity.
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
York

E. A. Uarru

tf^ ijjjjg m
J=*8Q. O Thou be -fore Whose pres - ence Nought e - vil may come in,

mp

i
H-'F f if IFF^S S

^£

i
tr ^ ^FB ^N

Yet "Who dost look in mer oy Down on this world of sin ;

,

toF if fTf
l ^f p f p

'^
:

l

^:^y iW 'HKi'
O give us no - ble pur - pose To set the sin -bound free,

m ^f¥r\gj^
FT

frVj ij^i :J ^^^.Jij iidji
And Christ-like, ten - der pi - ty, To seek the lost for Thee. A-men.

wfif^rfirf i ^
iffrr iriifii i

2

mp Fierce is our subtle foeman :

The forces at his hand,

With woes that none can number,
Despoil the pleasant land ;

All they who war against them,
In strife so keen and long,

mf Must in their Saviour's armour
Be stronger than the strong.

3

mf So hast Thou wrought among us

The great things thut we see :

For things that are we thank Thee;
And for the things to be

:

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees,

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

4
cr Lead on, O Love and Mercy,

O Purity and Power 1

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hour

:

Till all who prayed and struggled

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,
Most Holy Trinity.

S. J. Stone
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GENERAL
L M.

J = 90. Lord,speak to me.that I may speak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

^vJ{ F
ftr^tffe^Hf s=^

tf

|i

>jjjuj ' itfUj^fe.i 'j <j
|>|jj

As Thou hast sought.so let me seek, Thy err-ing chil - dren lost and lone. A-men

m m &mmBE=± F±=T
»w/0 lead me, Lord, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet

;

feed me, Lord, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet

3

/0 strengthen me, that while I stand
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,

1 may stretch out a loving hand
p To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

4

mfO teach me, Lord, that I may teach
The precious things Thou dost impart

:

And wing my words, that they may reach
The hidden depths of many a heart.

p give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I might speak with soothing pow'r

A word in season, as from Thee,
To weary ones in needful hour.

6

/O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord,
Until my very heart o'erflow

In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

7

m/O use me, Lord, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where;

cr Until Thy blessed face I see,

/ Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share.
F. B. HavergaX

^SECOND TUNE )
L. M.

Caswell Bay
F. B. Havergdl

JVJIJ iJ NlJ jUlJiJJUji l

mf
# = 86. Lord,speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

mf

Heei s=»
^f If I

f
pff ir

1^
?>WJ Jl^jWJJjUj^D

As Thou hast sought.so let me seek, Thy err - ing children lost and lone. A-men.^Wa^^a
695
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Seacbera

6. 6. 6. 6. D. Lausanne Choral Book

!J>'"-:i l J j j im i=« £?St=g:

«l = 92. Shine Thou up - on us, Lord, True Light of men, to - day

^'f i F

'

fm&^>*

JHH
f

J
.rj i j i j

BE
F9 * %

And through the writ - ten Word Thy ve - ry self dis - play

m ^tH p f \f.YHf f f ^TF

#^ j JK.i
rfF

That so from hearts which burn With gaz - ing on Thy face,

^MjfnvpMm

&> i \i i i~^M JUJ i Jiif°T

^
r

The lit - tie ones may learn The won-ders of Thy grace.

:—«_

A-MEN.

mm m$^BE^
2

mp Breathe Thou upon us, Lord,
Thy Spirit's living flame.

cr That so with one accord

Our lips may tell Thy Name

;

Give Thou the hearing ear,

Fix Thou the wandering thought,

That those we teach may hear

The great things Thou hast wrought.
3

mf Speak Thou for us, O Lord,
In all we say of Thee ;

According to Thy Word
Let all our teaching be

;

That so Thy lambs may know
Their own true Shepherd's voice.

Where'er He leads them go,

cr And in His love rejoice.

4

mf Live Thou within us, Lord ;

Thy mind and will be ours ;

Be Thou beloved, adored,

And served, with all our powers

;

That so our lives may teach

Thy children what Thou art,

p And plead, by more than speech,

For Thee with every heart.

J. Ellerton
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588 ( FIRST TUNE ) C. M.
Staines

T. AtWHHK

%^ju.j ijj juu u Ji;iiu
^= 88.Thro'Him, Who all our sick - ness felt, Who all our sor - rows bare,

f

t
l

J
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'f l^ ljll l ftf li

r

fH r l

^ JJl^flW^ '^iPg
Thro' Him, in Whom Thy ful -ne88 dwelt, We lift to Thee our prayer.A - hen.

<*"
' -f- J"m &
^ipfiF'ppprWjP l r fip iHpB

m/" Help us to help each other, Lord, mf Help us to build each other up,

Each other's burdens bear

;

Help us ourselves to prove

;

Let each his friendly aid afford, Increase our faith, confirm our hope,

p To soothe another's care. ' And perfect us in love.

4

mf Complete at length Thy work of grace,

p And take us to Thy rest,

cr Among the saints who see Thy face,

To be for ever blest.

C. Wesley

( SECOND TUNE )
CM. Albano

V. Novello

ri"l"» i i M U ' i ' irJ H''* '

mp - .

d = 84. Thro' Him, Who all our sick -ness felt, Who all our sor -rows bare,

mp

ft«.f iff F
p

iFffif if f f f fj

feiij j a jij j iiiil^i 'i"tfw
Thro' Him, in Whom Thy ful-ness dwelt, We lift lo Thee our prayer. A- men.

my^fff i

f f }
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parochial missions

8. 7. 8. 7. 3. With Refrain
Even Mb

W. B. Bradbury

m iU j i ifj J i H J J iJMi
mf

— 110. Lord, 1

mf
hear of showers of bless - ing Thou art scattering full and free,

' I I* ' 1

l| 4-CJSi

i mm i
Showers, the thirs-ty land re-fresh-ing; Let somepor-tion fall on me,

crfe JS

iiit£@H

lA'JUH^H a=PIP
E - ven me, e - ven

mf
Let somepor-tion fall on me. A -hen.

«wr fr
ifrr i Ff

fr

f i

j ErM 11"

2

jp Pass me not, O gracious Father 1

Sinful though my heart may be

;

Thou might'st punish, but the rather

cr Let Thy mercy light on me,

jp Even me

!

3

p Pass me not, O tender Saviour I

Let me love and cling to Thee

;

cr I am longing for Thy favour

;

Whilst Thou'rt calling, O call me,

jp Even me I

4

p Pass me not, O mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see

;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,

cr Speak the word of power to me,

jp Even me 1

jp Have I long in sin been sleeping?

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ?

lias the world my heart been keeping?

cr O forgive and rescue me,

jp Even me

!

•6.

mfLove of God, so pure and changeless

;

Blood of God, so jich and free

;

Grace of God, so strong and boundless,

cr Magnify it all in me,

jp Even me 1

7

jp Pass me not I this lost one bringing,

Tis but one more, Lord, for Thee I

cr All my heart to Thee is springing

;

p Blessing others, bless me,

Even me I

B.Codner
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GENERAL

8. 1. 8. T. 3.
EtiambtMihi

J. B. Dykes^mste
; —

|

r=*
J— 84. Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless - ing, Thou art scat-t'ring

Hi ^^ #

—

p-

+ +^
P^^ g m

full and free ! Show'rs the thirst - y land re - fresh - ing

;

si
'Pr r

i
f r p f j f p ys«ppf

Let some por - tion fall on me, E - ven me ! A - mem.

m
Let some por - tion fall on me, E - ven

cr i p
t=t i s

f ff EiP g

Toronto
( THIRD TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 3. ( f )

vrzr9
«l= 84. Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless-ing, Thou art scat-t'ring full and free!

^e r^ f | p
i
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^
Show'rsthe thirsty land refreshing ; Letsome portion fall on me, E-ven me 1 A-men,

*=*
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4t
( FFRST TUNE )

aENEBAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

iIE m sS
F. Cobb

& B2
mp\ "—

|

y=92. To - day Thy mer - cy calls us

mP-m- J

^.rifTrnr fea
To wash a - way our

fc

isfefey ^^s*=& r^T
How-ev- er great our tres - pass, What-ev - er we have been;

gyfif f f.f i

r^HLii
J

ir
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ff*
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How-ev - er long from mer - cy Our hearts have turn'd a - way,

;
:

i
p

i p f
r

1

f $- \

F

P,i \ iili\iii ijhiii \tyUM
Thy precious blood can cleanse us, And make us white to - day.

p il _ i '""I^. -a. cr

A-MEN.

H" f
i ^ ^

F VHFFf f
iF ^ F F iPJ i ippi

wi/" To-day Thy gate is open,

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten,

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

f A glorious crown in heaven.

3

mf To-day our Father calls us,

p His Holy Spirit waits';

cr His blessed angels gather

Around the heavenly gates

:

700

mf No question will be asked us

How often we have come

;

mp Although we oft have wandered,
cr It is our Father's home.

4

mf O all-embracing mercy I

O ever-open door

!

What shall we do without Thee
When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

cr We know one gate is open,

One ear will hear our prayer.

O.ABn
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GENERAL

1. 6. 1. 6. D.
JK8TJ DlLBCTMSIItt
B. H. McCartneg

pSfef mmp
"*-^- - - - - - - f^j*

^1=92. To-day Thy mer - cy calls us To wash a - way our sin

tap

Z=t g^^ FP^FI 9.

feP^ &4B
?P 53=*=^ 1 t i =!r

g»H
How-ev - er great our tres -

H^^^M##
What-ev - er we have been

«^m jftiCTf
4=d

How - ev - er long from mer - cy Our hearts have turn'd a - way,

F | f 1 f I nf-fEfif§!§BZ

jv^M-W^TA i J J J i »d

i

Thy pre-cious blood can cleanse us, And make us white to - day. A-men.

SBE fif f f %£kPP lp
2

mf To-day Thy gate is open.

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten.

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

f A glorious crown in heaven.

3

mf To-day our Father calls us,

j> His Holy Spirit waits

;

er His blesedd angels gather

Around the heavenly gates

:

mf No question will be asked us

How often we have come ;

mf Although we oft have wandered,
cr It is our Father's home.

4

mf O all-embracing mercy I

O ever-open door

!

What shall we do without Thee
When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

cr We know one gate is open,

One ear will hear our prayer.

O.Attm
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GENERAL

L.M.

PUii \^p \M^ i ui \J^
A.BEKD8

B. 8. Oakeley

4 = 84. When at Thy foot - stool, Lord, I bend, And plead with Thee for mer-cy there.

Yt&±.m\mwhr\ $
&gFFg W--

p^a^ HP 1 4.4^ «
ftr

re * ceiven

a
Think of the sin-net's dy - ing Friend, And for His sake re - ceivemy pray'r. A -ion.

± J, Belm m
p O think not of my shame and guilt,

My thousand stains of deepest dye

!

cr Think of the blood which Jesus spilt,

And let that blood my pardon buy. p
3

mf Think, Lord, how I am still Thine own,

p The trembling creature of Thy hand ; cr

Think how my heart to sin is prone,

And what temptations round me stand, mf
4

mf O think upon Thy holy Word,
And every plighted promise there ! p

592 7. 1. 1. 1.

How pray'r should evermore be heard,

And how Thy glory is to spare.

5

O think not of my doubts and fears,

My strivings with Thy grace divine

;

Think upon Jesus' woes and tears.

And let His merits stand for mine.

6
Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull

;

Thine arm can never shortened be

;

Behold me here ; my heart is full

;

Behold, and spare, and succour me.
H. F. Lyte

FoRorvKNESS
G. M. Garrett

i^N \±Li:MA d It * I

4=80. Je - sus Christ is pass -ing by

P
Sin-ner, lift to Him thine eye;
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As the pre-cious mo-mentsflee, Cry,

P

lBe mer-ci - ful to me." A-men.
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GENERAL

2

mf Jesus Christ is passing by

;

Will He always be so nigh?

Now is the accepted day ;

Seek for healing while you may.

mp "Lord, I would Thy mercy see

cr Lord, reveal Thy love to me :

Let it penetrate my soul

;

All my heart and life control."

mf Fearest thou He will not hear?

Art thou bidden to forbear ?

Let no obstacle defeat

;

Yet more earnestly entreat.

mf O how sweet ! the touch of power
Comes ; it is salvation's hour :

Jesus gives from guilt release .-

p Faith hath saved Thee, go in peace.

p Lo ! He stands and calls to thee,

"What wilt thou then have of Me?"
cr Rise and tell Him all thy need

;

Rise, He calleth thee indeed.

593 CM.

f Glory to the Saviour's Name !

He is ever still the same

;

-To His matchless honour raise

•Never-ending songs of praise.

J. D. Smith

Martyrdom
H. Wilsonm i Si

mf
4 = 88. There is a foun -tain filled with blood Drawn from Em - man-uel's veins

™f J 4*4f- J J_ttfjtff^Lf i

«tj
j ij^ j idH i^jaJj ij iy-iii

And sin-ners plungMbeneath that flood Lose all their guilt- y stains. A - men.

mmd ^m mmm
2

mf The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day

;

p And there may I, as vile as he,

cr Wash all my sins away.

mf E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

cr Redeeming love has been my theme,

/ And shall be till I die.

p Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

cr Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

f Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing Thy power to save,

p When this poor, lisping, stammering

Lies silent in the grave. [tongue

W. Cowper
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GENERAL

S. M.

S^
St. Andrew
J. Barnby

ZX£L SEE* * 4*

^= 80. On - ly one pray'r to - day,

P
One earn - est, tear - ful plea ;

PZP_LEJlL^^^^
tegd^tfeffi ga*±gi

A lit - a - ny from out the heart,Have mer-cy, Lord, on me.

* . r f—=—«*-

A-MEN.

i2_

tefef-F-F^fffif-ff f f
if" upea

p Although my sin is great,
cr Still to my God 1 flee:ny
p Yes, I can dare look up, and say,

" Have mercy, Lord, on me."
3

mf Because of Jesus' Cross,
And that unfathomed sea,

The crimson tide which laves the world,

p Have mercy. Lord, on me.

mf No other Name than His,
My hope, my help may be

:

cr O by that one all-saving Name,
p Have mercy, Lord, on me

!

5

p In garb of sorrow clad
I crave Thy pardon free

;

In life to die, in death to live;
Have mercy, Lord, on me.

w. C Dix

595 (FIRST TUNE L. M.
Grace

Q. W. Warren

^iUji»i i«iJMrjjJi,iliJ
mf

*> = 74. Turned by Tby grace, I look with -in My rest- less soul, nor knew till now
mf
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The stains I bear.the wounds my sin Has scarred up - on my Saviour's brow. Amen.

p The sight afflicts my guilty soul :

My conscience cries and spares me not,
Griefs bitter waves now o'er me roll:

Tears flow that cannot cleanse one spot.
3

mpO God, my God, I see my sin :

p I crucified the Lord oflove.

"Wormwood and gall I gave to Him

;

And sorely grieved God's holy Dove.
704

mfTurned back and won by grace so free.

My sin confessed I'll ne^r repeat:
cr Converted now, my aim shall be

To tread the prints of Christ's dear feet.

5

mf'The wrong.my sin has done, confessed.
Return four-fold shall now make right

My soul shall then by God be blest
Through Christ's atonement in His sight



GENERAL
6

mf Forgiveness for the wrongs done me,
With my whole heart I freely give ;

'Tis only so that there can be

mp My sin thus seen, wept o'er, confest,

Turn'd from and loathed as paining Thee,
As Thou forgiv'st, O Saviour blest, [free.

Pardon from Christ and grace to live, sr Is pardoned, cleansed ! (f) My soul is

E. A. Bradley

595 (SECOND TUNE) L. M.
Cl.OLATA

W. St. C. Palmer

fe^-^N=pi^rt i d4^a
>=80. Turn'd bv Thy grace, I look with -in My restless soul, nor knew till now

bpf-f p fit-ff^̂ ^m
l^}

\

d0^tp-¥ Hi*sa a
mp

The stains I bear,the wounds my .sin Has scarr'd upon my Sayiour'sbrow.A-MEN.

mp

m^tifl^fj^ fffffflf^
596 S. M.

St. Helena.
(?)

a f^=q j i ^ i J i JTttB
|

mP
= 88. The Spir-it, in our hearts, Is whis-p'ring,Sin-ner, come: The

mp md » mm «
To all His chil-dren,Come. A-men.

s&

Bride, the Church of Christ,pro-claims To all His chil-dren,Come. A-men.

g ^&f=f
2

m/" Let him that heareth say
To all about him, Come

:

Let him that thirsts for righteousness,

To Christ, the fountain, come.
3

mf Yes, whosoever will,

O let him freely come,

And freely drink the stream of life !

'Tis Jesus bids him come.
4

mf Lo, Jesus, Who invites,

Declares, I quickly come,
Lord ! even so ; I wait Thy hour I

p Jesus, my Saviour, come.
B. O. Onderdonk
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597 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L.M.
Federal Street /

H. K. Oliver

J = 9G Je - sus, and shall it ev -er be, A mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee?

nm irr i fta° p'lpi1

%K\ i J bJrflTJ jj
l sbJ JJl:J^ ^^n&

Ashamed of Thee,Whomazigelspraise.Whosegloriesshine thro' endless days? A-men.

l.ct_

Bg^fF iij/fiTFCf irF if.pMpi
j> Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let night disown each radiant star ;

Tis midnight with my soul, till He,

mf Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

3

mp Ashamed of Jesus ! O as soon

Let morning blush to own the sun !

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

of Jesus ! (

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

p Ashamed of Jesus ! (cr) that dear Friend

On Whom my hopes of heaven depend 1

p No ; when I blush, be this my shame,

That I no more revere His Name.

5

p Ashamed of Jesus ! empty pride

!

cr I'll boast a Saviour crucified ;

And O may this my portion be,

/ My Saviour not ashamed of me.

J. Grigg

Brooktteld
T. B. Southgate

FUJUi;
rj

,'liW J S w</\— "«
i

^ = 90. Jesus,and shall it ev - er be, A mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee?

mf

-«i ^feffp£ff£MJ
tfftttpM&x&iWy*®

Ashamed of Thee.Whom angels praise.Whose glo • ries sbiue thro' end • less days ? A • mbi».

M rZ> .0 M *,„M
The small notes are to be used for the first verse only.

709



GENERAL
L. M.

CAQ 8akta Tecttta
OsfO L. M. E. Pierucini

W — 86. A-shamed of Thee ! dear

P
est Lord, 1 mar - vel how such wrong can be

And yet how oft in deed and word Have I

r»i»Ji^
been found ashamed of Thee ! A - men".

fff^#1 m eprt==^
2^

p Ashamed of Thee ! (cr) my King, my God,
Who soughtest me with wondrous love,

p Whose feet the way of sorrow trod
cr To bring me to Thy hdme above.

3

p Ashamed of Thee! (cr) of that blest-Name
Which speaks of mercy full and free!

p Nay, Lord, I would my only shame
Might be to be ashamed of Thee.

599 *%

4 r
p Ashamed of Thee! (cr) Whose love divine

Was not ashamed of our lost race,
But even this cold heart of mine
Dost make Thy home and dwelling-place.

5
»i/Ashamed of Thee ! O Lord, I pray

This cruel wrong no more may be :

cr And in Thy last great Advent-day,
p O be not Thou ashamed of me

!

W. w. Sow
„ „ St. Bees
"• "•

J. B. Dykes

i
P$

i± \ i i i
sa

Ftw d> i
mf

= 84. Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; 'Tis thy Sav-iour, hear His word;
mf

^^(jiM-gJJ-f f pip ff immm
im

±=t i=t SI3=^
> # -*—*-

Je-sus speaks,and speaksto thee, Speaks to each one."Lov'stThou Me ?"A-men.

kvv ffTT-ff^4ffffif' fr iiFrii
wi/ He delivered thee when bound,

And when wounded, healed thy wound

;

cr Sought Thee wandering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into light.

3

mf Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?

p Yes, she may forgetful be

;

cr Yet will He remember thee.
4

mf His is an unchanging love.

Higher than the heights above,

Deeper than the depths beneath,
cr Free and faithful, strong as death.

5

/ We shall see His glory soon,
p When the work of grace is done

;

cr Partners of His throne shall be

;

p Hear Him asking, " Lov'st thou Me? "

6
mf Lord, it is my chief complaint

That my love is weak and faint;
cr Yet I love Thee and adore

:

O for grace to love Thee more f

W. Cowper
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Adobo Tt
J. liarnby

t'^'U J JU i lj J4j l j
J J l :l 'J

J = 84. Je - su, ray Lord, my God, my all, Hear me, blest Sa - viour,

*y.. f f f i r r. i[^-^ p=* fc^
t=t F

HUttfcfe 3pp «c
when I call ; Hear me, and from Thy dwell - ing - place

«? £z ul_r Mr p i r-^feBE
^ I

I ^—
I

Slower

Pour down the rich - es of Thy grace. Je - su, my Lord, I

Hm tii
pppppps±

i*

fe^fUV^^^^UJ^mi
Th

Sg

hee a - dore : O make me love Thee more and more ! A - men.

^^ pjr^

sa& pp
j> Jesu, too late I Thee have sought;

cr How can I love Tbee as I ought?
And how extol Thy matchless fame,

The glorious beauty of Thy Name?
f Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore

;

O make me love Thee more and more!

p Jesu, what didst Thou find in me
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ?

cr How great the joy that Thou hast brought!

O far exceeding hope or thought U
/ Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore

;

O make me love.Thee more and morel

/ Jesu, of Thee shall be my song

;

To Thee my heart and soul belong

:

All that I am or have is Thine

;

And Thou, my Saviour, Thou art mine.

ff Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore

;

O make me love Thee more and more

!

H. Colliiu



601 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Bona Patria

A. S. Svllivan

#'*
j \ l. i JJ±fli m^cr — w —w ~ w & m -

l

•Pl

W = 88. I need Thee, pre- cious Je - sus, For I am full of sin :

V

m fa£ pPfp
P5 F=« M

I feB=i=^h^^g^ 3EEEJ—
p

«—-—»

—

- ^ m • '——•—»—*—

n

My soul is dark and guil - ty, My heart is dead with - in.

„ i ^ . i -C-H*-5FF=fH ft=F ^
?A jl J; f j/j-M j UN: ^-#f

I need the cleans-ing foun - tain Where I can al - ways flee,

mf - IMi-Hr 1 1 r ifEWSBE
lAj l jn^riiilJiij I^ II Jj l

The blood ofChrist most pre - cious, The sin-ner's per- feet plea. A-men.

<&». f iP P P -f-t4 **
i» u i « r r r. \&w \̂

C^" '

ii i r r Tf
f

if lf-j^^yt
j? I need Thee, precious Jesus,

For I am very poor

;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store.

cr I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps^

To be my strength and stay.

3

p I need Thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and pity,

A friend to care for me.

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trial,

And all my sorrows share.

4

p I need Thee, precious Jesus,

& And hope to see Thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne

:

/ There, with Thy blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever be,

To sing my Jesus' praises,

To gaze, O Lord, on Thee.
F. Whitfield
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)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7. G. D.

mm
My soul is dark and guilt - y My heaxt is dead with - in.

ff t fif* fif i

1

): p f Mpi
m mi j j j\M—

*

tain "Where I can al - ways flee,

-£2^

§§§

I need the clean-sing foun -

fefa. H^'F l F l
T r f

«PS jU 'W
The blood of Christ most pre-cious, The sin -ner's per- feet plea. A-men-

^3 FTTr
irf i

f
i

|

. p^w»pi
p l need Thee, precious Jesus,

For I am very poor

;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store.

cr I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

3

p I need Thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and pity,

A friend to care for me.

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trial,

And all my sorrows share.

4

p I need Thee, precious Jesus,

cr And hope to see Thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne

:

f There, with Thy blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever he,

To sing my Jesus' praises,

To gaze, O Lord, on Thee.'-
F. WhUfieid



602
GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 7. 6. 7. 4.
'Need

It. Lowry

Most graJ =100. I need Thee ev - 'ry

,mf

hour, Lord

si E=l=£=fcf£ $mm 2=tS 12^

No ten - der voice like Thine Can peace af - ford.

§l§ fH~F": p F F

Thine Can peace af

^££ F
feUd^JJl-J s I 4: j j j lj^P

I need Thee, O I need Thee, Ev

f^p-rf
'ry hour I need Thee

£S^ t=fc

O bless me now,my Sav lour, to Thee ! A - men.

» rnrw^iia s^— #—

r

Copyright, words and music, 1872, by R. Lowry.

2

wf I need Thee every hour

;

Stay Thou near by

;

Temptations lose their power/

When Thou art nigh.

cr I need Thee, etc.

3

mf I need Thee every hour,

In joy or_pain

;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

cr I need Thee, etc.

mf I need Thee every hour

;

Teach me Thy will

;

And Thy rich promise*

In me fulfil.

cr I need Thee, etc.

5

mf I need Thee every hour,

Most Holy One

;

cr O make me Thine indeed,

Thou blessed Son

!

cr I Jieed Thee, etc.

A. S. Hawk*
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603 ( FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 6. 7. 6. D.
Magdalen*
J. Stainer

p^ljJi^UiitiiJiJlJH
y=88. I could not do with -out Thee, O Sav - iour of the lost,

yUj^ p i
ry ^ tigism

Phil I iUU4i^-t^^
cr p Icr p
Whose pre - ciou9 blood re- deetn'd me At such tre- men-dous cost;

»^4f^4^^fHF4ffierl

gajn1

^ j ij^^^u
Thy right -eous-ness, Thy par- don, Thy pre -cious blood, must be

rTfif
:

f f^ i p ^^fe§§i §
'

ij '**:St
iJij j J Jd ji SI^r' d j l

H
JS

My on - ly hope and com - fort, My glo - ry and my plea. A-men

<*Afitf r^pip ir^f^isi

mf I could not do without Thee,

I cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,

No wisdom of my own
;

cr But Thou, beloved Saviour,

Art all in all to me,

And weakness will be power

If leaning hard on Thee.

3

mf I could not do without Thee,

p For, O the way is long,

"H2

And I am often weary,

And sigh replaces song

:

How could I do without Thee?

I do not know the way ;

cr Thou knowest, and Thou leadcst,,

And wilt not let me stray.

4

mf I could not do without Thee,

Jesus, Saviour dear ;

E'en when my eyes are holden,

1 know that Thou art near.



GENERAL
How dreary and how lonely

This changeful life would be,

Without the sweet communion,

The secret rest with Thee

!

5

mf I could not do without Thee

;

No other friend can read

The spirit's strange deep longings,

Interpreting its need

;

No human heart could enter

Each dim recess of mine,

603

And soothe, and hush, and calm it

cr O blessed Lord, but Thine.

G

mf I could not do without Thee,

p For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn loneliness

The river must be passed ;

cr But Thou wilt never leave me,

And though the waves roll high,

f I know Thou wilt be near me,

p And whisper, "It is I."

F. B. Havergal

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 6. 7 6. D.

mf

Annapolis

mf
#= 88. I could not do with -out Thee, O Sav-iour of' vthe lost,

f^HHTt̂ M »
mm fefe

L? 'r rU^st*=F
S3

cr l*i^ p
Whose pre -cious blood re - deemed me At such tre -inen-dous cost;

<TJL j! J I- -K

&vtt r^ppm=pg
I iia^ip s s±

^7«/

Thy right - eous-ness,Thy par - don, Thy pre - cious blood, must be

mfmm pp i \

f

f if : p^^^%

fntf^^t^^^m
My on - ly hope and com - fort, My glo - ry and my plea. A-mek.

Fflfrflf liP££
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604 ( FIRST TUNE )

Slow and soft

GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

^ &ivw una sujt, •

Thy Lute was orvsw
G. A. Macfarren

= 86. Thy life was giv'n for me! Thy blood, O Lord, was shed

f nr- i n; rf f iiS3

fe i

,
i

' H J
,

' HH ,j j j i

r
.

CJ

That I might ran - somed be, And quick - ened from the dead.

rrrrfff
i
f f r

i ut^JLEjp

J J J ji,jH M nnB ^
p
Thy life was giv'n for What have I giv'n for Thee?

Hrt f^hrr^ir5
r

j? Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,

cr That through eternity

Thy glory I might know.

p Long years were spent for me
Have I spent one for Thee ?

mf Thy Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow-circled throne,

j> Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me :

Have I left aught for Thee?

For (he last verse only.

mf And Thou hast brought to me,
Down from Thy home above,

cr Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love.

mf Great gifts Thou broughtest me
p "What have I brought to Thee ?

5

mf O let my life be given,

My years for Thee be spent

!

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent

!

cr Thou gavest Thyself for me

:

I give myself to Thee.

F. R. Havergal

*k

P U i * ' r I-ZBZ. &

m
me, I give my - self

cr

to Thee.M J—J-
r

r r
Eiga



4504L < SECOND TUNE ;

.# "

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.
8t. Vigia*

A. C. Falconer

'"" ,JU. /UJJjIii
^|=-=80. Thy life was giv'n for me! Thy blood, O Lord,was shed

^fe I £ rup-ir F i

F-

aaSHE s g§ st

That I might ran - som'd be, And quick -ened from . the dead

ggjl
f | C* f F l Pf

rail

P^f s -J JJsU I JdB
r . ' 'g^ 1^

Thy life was giv'n for me: What have I giv'n for Thee? A-men.

wf iffFfL
if

i

pj
i /. pmpr ii

/> Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,

cr That through eternity

Thy glory I might know.

p Long years were spent for roe :j

Have I spent one for Thee?

mf And Thou hast brought to me,

Down from Thy home above,

cr Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love.

mf Great gifts Thou broughtest me :

p What have I brought to Thee ?

\mf Thy Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow-circled throne,

p Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me:
Have I le/t aught for Thee?

mf O let my life be given,

My years for Thee be spent

!

•World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent I

CV . Thou gavest Thyself for me

:

| give myself to Thee.
F. B. Havcrgal
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

i

Holt Chttrot
A. H. Brown

^Pmf - TT
-

•#1 = 88. I lay my sins on Je - sus, The epot-less Lamb of God;

<g% Mf f f c i

f:
cLi P ir

1

r f p
l pi

j J ^UiUN^.jjJd:!

B
He bears them all, and frees From the ac - cure - ed load,

I

-
i
r

r h
f

! ( c 1^
I'.JH ' "i I Hi Ppr

I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim - son stains

m
f ip

:

f f p i

H—f^-i-Tir
5

g y fm a?5=*
White in His blood most pre - cious,

-I

Till not a spot re - mains. A-men.

i*rn ff iFr i r ifE ff c iifDi

mf I lay my wants on Jesus :

All fulness dwells in Him

;

/He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem.

p I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares

;

He from them all releases

;

He all my sorrows shares.

3

p I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine

;

His right hand me embraces,
1 on His breast recline.

716

mf I love the Name of Jesus,

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord

;

cr Like fragrance on the breezes,

His Name abroad is poured.

4 '

mp I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

Hong to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy Child

;

cr I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng

;

/ To sing with saints His praises,

To learn the angels' song.

H. Bonar



605 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL
1. 6. 7. G. D. Elim

J. B. Calkin

l\i: i i t^u^\a i ju iw.
mf

J = 88. I

mf
lay my sius on Je - sus, The spot-less Lamb of God;

*EE£ P
j l .-J j l j l j J/i

f^3 j. i- "i
He bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed load.

^ ^
fr P I f f r

-y ;N iJiJ^^IJ* s gi a

I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim - son stains

E
P

*
P p

iliEEl ' if i f f P P
[ CI

I J l JJ J J l
:l J l j I Jjj.i l^ ll^l

§l
b

"White in His blood most pre-cious, Till not a spot re - mains. A-men.

Pfif ifrp:gip:i^a
wj/* I lay my wants on Jesus :

All fulness dwells in Him

;

He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem.

p I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares

;

He from them all releases

;

He all my sorrows shares.

3

p I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine

;

His right hand me embraces,

1 on His breast recline.

I

mf I love the Name of Jesus,

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord;
cr Like fragrance on the breezes,

His Name abroad is poured.

4
mp I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy Child

;

cr I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng ;

f To sing with saints His praises,

To learn the angels' song.

717
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 6.m
8t. Crmpw
O. J. Elvey

Ui l \ li \t-te\f
% t t\J *±f^

#=84. Justus I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come,

<r
I I I .-.-c*.-^ _ J> ^j*.^M

f: firff if f

f

F
if ppfifHiriF ii

p Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

cr To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each spot,

p O Lamb of God, I come.

3

p Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

cr Fightings and fears within, without,
p O Lamb of God, I come.

p Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;
cr Sight, riches, bealing of the mind,

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

p O Lamb of God, I come.

5

p Just as I am : (cr) Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

mf Because Thy promise I believe,

p Lamb of God, I come.

( SECOND TUNE )

p Just as I am, (cr ) Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

mf Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.

C. Elliott

L.M.
WOODWORTH

W. B. Bradbury^S ^pm s- m J t v*3£g
0= 96. Just as I am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

P

^m r? m r? . * r=> *f» J
f> f ,fLgseei l I 1

y~» r? g
*=X4=4:

."yjuj.jj.'»^4ij^i iuiu lyj
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come, I come. A -men.

r^frr^lt^rr i^r ii.-rii
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( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
R.CMOTH

J. B. Calkin

WPPE g g' g

-J = 88. Love of Je - sus, all di - vine, Fill this long - ing heart of mine

:

mf

t-t} MM r^i m
?U JWH^^PPPP
m

mp"*"- "w~ ~ "" p I k
Cease - less strug-sflinor af - ter life, Wea - ry with the end - less strife.

1 f n'r % rr

Lift Thou up my faint - ing head

:

J. J-
Sav - iour, Je - sus, lend Thine aid

jj.
rrfTf 'r I

f
f I

8
fr

•^W*
eti JJ^ijJ^.jJ^^W*®tt

Lead me to my long-sought rest,

fj*..JKL~~. Jl -*. dim

Pil-lowedon Thy lov -ingbreast. A-men.

P

ft$p Thou alone my trust shalt be,

er Thou alone canst comfort me

;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Be my Shield and Hiding-place

;

mf Let me know Thy saving power

p In temptation's fiercest hour :

cr Then, my Saviour, at Thy side

Let me evermore abide.

mf Thou hast wrought this fond desire,

Kindled here this sacred fire,

Weaned my heart from all below,

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou Who hast inspired the cry,

Thou alone canst satisfy

:

Love of Jesus all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mine.

F. Bottom
719



607
, SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
MKSSIAH

Art. by 0. Kingsley

mm Ppj#fmf
^ = 88. Love of Je - sus, all di - vine, Fill this long - ing heart of mine;

Has P=P=:S
^=r=^^

u& m ppppi
f ^fc=*

g-gling af -

. »

ter life, Wea - ry with the end- less strife.

P

mp
Cease-less strug

mpm mm^ rz>

r^r
«*mi.U Jij,;^i^ J=M4=jy=J

Sav - iour, Je-sus, lend Thine aid ; Lift Thou up my faint - ing head;

gB^I
• m ft J^-»R'trrw^

f'Vjy^ J JIJ:JJ JUVH 'W 1 1

Lead me to my long-sought rest, Pil-lowedon Thy lov - ing breast. A-men.

§H 5 * rnrpi'usi
»«p Thou alone my trust shalt be,

cr Thou alone canst comfort me

;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Be my Shield and Hiding-place

;

mf Let me know Thy saving power

p In temptation's fiercest hour

:

cr Then, my Saviour, at Thy side

Let me evermore abide.

mf Thou hast wrought this fond desire,

Kindled here this sacred fire,

Weaned my heart from all below,

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou, Who hast inspired the cry,

Thou alone canst satisfy :

Love of Jesus, all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mine.

F. Bottom*



608
GENERAL
6. 5. 6. 5. D.

i

mf I

^£ ^ PKIXCKTHORPE
W. Pitts

*=*
J,.y

I ^_J= 90. Lo ! the voice of Je - sua Fond - ly speaks to all

:

asI I f M f i f¥

i-71 j jiH-ji/pj j m
He it is Who frees us From sin's bit . ter thrall;

p>—1 gp
Cjtf f f V'JL^+f f-±

Pleads for ev - 'ry crea - ture the Fa-ther's throne. A -men.

^r f f V-r r i p £ff f 1

- ifft i

mf Lo ! the voice of Jesus,

tnp Heard within the breast,

cr Tells us He will case us,

Howsoe'er distrest

:

Tells us that our sorrow

For the night may last,

But a glad to-morrow

Breaks upon us fast.

mf Lo ! the voice of Jesus

Bids us still endure

:

Seek not what will please us,

But things just and pure

;

cr Strive through self-denial

Upwards to the light,

Where faith's years of trial

Shall be lost in sight.

A. E. Evans
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609 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 5. 7. 5. 1. 5. 7. 5. 8.
Ej-UAH

J. Stainer

i
m lJ4-iiiWt£&meg^ t% % I %

»/
J =96. When the wea - ry, seek-ing rest, To Thy good - ness flee ;When the heav -y -

mf

f \\ fip
[

-

pr t m̂ %• %%%^îf

mh lfidiiJ iMi \ i:ii J i >H^
la - den cast All their load on Thee ; When the trou- bled, seek- ing peace,

Tffirf r'^rtrr i f f-fn^
MUih. i JfiJ

]__! Si??
On Thy Name shall call ;When the sin - ner,seek-ing life, At Thy feet shall fell,

ffHfi^tmm &&mzHr

P*iii \ jj£j.j \ i \-u\?¥ihii
cr ~ ~ - -^-t- |^j- •*• p
Hear then iu love, O Lord, the cry In heav'n.Thy dwelling-place on high. A- men.

cr

>"^
F

r
r-

if-rnrprfr i

1^ tT
ifrfni ^a

738

When the worldling, sick at heart,

Lifts his soul above ;

p When the prodigal looks back

To his father's love

;

mf When the proud man, from his pride,

Stoops to seek Thy fece

;

When the burdened brings his guilt

To Thy throne of grace :

cr Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

p In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.



GENERAL

mf When the stranger asks a home,
All his toils to end

;

When the hungry craveth food,

And the poor a friend ;. .

jp When the sailor on the -wave

Bows the fervent knee

;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to Thee :

cr Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

jp In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.

mp When the child, with loving heart,

Touth, or maiden fair

;

When the aged, trusting still,

Seek Thy face in prayer

;

When the widow weeps to Thee,
Sad and lone and low

;

p When the orphan brings to Thee
All his orphan woe :

cr Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

p In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.

H. Bonar

609 (SECOND TUNE.) 7. 5. 7. 5. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 8.
Intercession
W. H. Callcou

F»-jJJJJJ i
,J i jj ij'JUij, J l

j Vmf\
0= 96. When the weary, seeking rest, ToThygood-nessflee ;Whentheheav-y-la-den

iwrrrffff ififr ifyg^
^.J i jj ijj ij i MJJJJU i JJ i fl'fi

cast All their bad on Thee ; When the troubled ,seeking peace,On ThyName shall

wmm emm m w ^—s*

r

^Mtp±
t
iim>&lm

fUT*
call; When the sin rner,seek-ing life, At Thy feet shall fall: Hear then in

<^\ f ^f?1 I
ir f r

2221

lA^jJjrjJ I jIjlJJj^lJ l JJJlJ II ,.:!, !!

!, O Lollove, O Lord, the cry In heav'n,Thy dwcll-ing- place od high, A -men.

Wrf*mm fg±£* J-& JZL-&-

Si
• The small, notes may be sung or not. as preferred.
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610 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 6.
KnUMTAIA
F. Carr

H i 'J JijdMjU ii iiJJ i 'JJ^jiJ i

^1 = 94. O Ho - ly Sav-iour,Friend un-seen. The faint, the weak, onThee may lean;

"/- C\ _ -0- I

ibf
ffff-rt ^4 g=»ŝ r

MNi^Ji^ i rJ ji4Ui^Jj i ,jyi4iir
Help me, thro'-out life's va-rying scene, By faith to cling to Thee. A- men.

^^f^^fflpfee m£ mmf
mf Blest with communion so divine,

Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine,
When, as the branches to the vine,
My soul may cling to Thee ?

3

mf What though the world deceitful prove,
And earthly friends and joys remove,

cr With patient, uncomplaining love,

p Still would I cling to Thee.
4

p Oft when I seem to tread alone
Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown,

A voice of love in gentle tone
Whispers, " Still cling to Me."

5
mp Though faith and hope awhile be tried,

We ask not, need not aught beside

;

How safe, how calm, how satisfied,

The souls that cling to Thee

!

6

mf They fear not life's rough storms to brave,
Since Thou art near and strong to save,
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave,
Because they cling to Thee.

C. Elliott

( SECOND TUNE ) 8. 8. 8. 6.

MOKF.DUN
0. W- Torrance

I^I>j; i jj^|- jijinJ i

^'J
i^jiji

«- r r r * "
1 lt" ^

.J =94. O Ho-Iy Sav -iour, Friend un-seen, The faint.the weak, on Thee may lean

mf
f2- JU1Si BP P

^JJ^JliiljI^JiljJI^IIj. lj;!

m
Helpme,thro'-out life's va-rying scene, By faith to cling to Thee. A- men.

m J. ,Jr . ii , J-*- pame m&
( * The small notes to be tang by the Bus, ad lib.)
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Oil IFIEST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D,
Gloucester.

C. L. Williams

^^^m^^mm&mM
J— 88, Je • sus, mer - ci

mpw^mm
t-i r

ful an$ mild, Lead me as. a help -less child:

^S: ^gPI
B—

f

tt#§ *=a=s£* 2=*
On. nooth-er arm hut ThineWould my wea - ry soul re-cline.

tss P^ wmm3M^4m=m
g^^^^i^^^^i

Thou art read- y to for- give, Thou canst hid the sin - ner live;''

<± . J. . . - „ j j *k-^-Lmm^m^m ^$-^-

m^m£mgmm£mm&
. i

Guide the wan *d'rer, day by day, In the strait and nar -row way. Ames.

s^^mmm^mmm
1

,mf2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace

For the heavenly dwelling-place;

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I see;

Thou art all in all to me.

mfZ Jesus, Saviour all diviue,

Thou hast made me truly Thine;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood

;

Reconciled my heart to God.

Hearken to my humble prayer,

cr Let me Thine own image bear,

Let me love Thee more and more,

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

T. Basting*.



611 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

1. 7. t. 1. D.
Messiah
by G. KingtUy

mmm E3 m—w
if

______ ,
f

^
^ =90. Je -sus, mer-ci - ful and mild, Lead me as a help-less child

mf

^•Hf Hp^ftfr^f#=f

$
um ^^^^^^P

On no oth - er arm but Thine Would my wea - ry soul re - cline.

A—m->—m—m-

W- ^m
Y- t h

-^r^
*ipiUi ^S Ir err*

Thou art read - y to for-give, Thou canst bid the sin ner live;

fep^¥Ptfm^ DijH

Si
Guide the wand'rer, day by day,

£2_
In the strait and nar-rowway. Amen.

m.[- \[\\[Trnm
2

nf Thou canst fit me by Thy grace

For the heavenly dwelling-place

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure ;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I see;

Thou art all in all to me.

mf Jesus, Saviour all divine,

Thou hast made me truly Thine ;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood

;

Reconciled my heart to God.

Hearken to my humble prayer.

Let me Thine own image bear,

Let me love Thee more and more,

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

T. Eos' in q»



612 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
CONTRITIOW
J. Stainer*s -• " " — "

» «/. ssiainer

= 82. O thebit-ter shame and sor- row, That a time could ev - er be

m Tir r ffiff^^3

|A,J: ,; ,^i4^=Uj-LLj
When I let the Sav - iour's pit - y Plead in vain, and

ttyCL-f f f i

f p - P|F f
f f

j>AJ»J J ,j^pta7 j i i ^ ^J^fl
1 »»/

proud - ly an -swered,"All of self, and none of Thee.'* A -. men.

^m^^ff-f^ I§a
j? Yet He found me : I beheld Him

Bleeding on the accursed tree

;

Heard Him pray, "Forgive them, Father:

And my wistful heart said faintly,

pp " Some of self, and some of Thee."

3

mf Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free,

Sweet and strong, and ah I so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

p "Less of self, and more of Thee."

4

f Higher than the highest heavens.,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered

;

cr Grant me now my soul's desire,

ff " None of self, and all of Thee."

787



612 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL
8. 1. 8. 8. 7.

MONOD
C. J. Vincent

= 82. O the bit - ter shame and sor - row, That a time could

m
the bit - ter shame and sor - row, That a time could

It *•rt t f
|

f-^-f
|f

:

T r r££

P * 4 * '

t

ev - er be When I let the Sav-iour's pit - y Plead in vain, and

w^m m̂=$^4 ?ftf t
r-

^^^^ JiJ: Jdiijjii

B£

proud -ly an-swered, "All of self, and none of Thee." A -men.

wfm i_

f=M^-J-M+H=fdl^
Yet He found me : I beheld Him

Bleeding on the accursed tree
;

Heard Him pray, " Forgive them, Father ;'

And my wistful heart said faintly,

" Some of self, and some of Thee."

3

if Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free,

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

1 Less of self, and more of Thee."

4

f Higher than the highest heavens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered ;

cr Grant me now my soul's desire,

ff
•« None of self, and all of Thee."

• T. Monod

PP

P



613
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.
Herbert

C B. Hodge

iM-Hiiu îdd^^
4. Prince of Peace,con -trol my will: Bid this struggling heart be still;

mf

g FFffns

i ^5 HI5^E5 g 'I * ?
Bid my fears and doubt-ings cease ; Hush my spir- it in - to peace. A-men.

^r.f i rrnrcFf i^,^ga
m/ Thou hast bought me with Thy blood,
cr Opened wide the gate to God

:

Peace I ask ; (p ) but peace must be,

mf Lord, in being one with Thee.

nf May Thy will, not mine, be done

;

May Thy will and mine be one;
•Chase these doubtings from my heart

;

Now Thy perfect peace impart.

614

p Saviour, at Thy feet I fall

;

cr Thou my life, my God, my all

!

mf Let Thy happy servant be
One for evermore with Thee

!

M. A. L. Barber

S. M.
Peace

E. Hodges

i p i

Mm€^
= 82.Lord Je

P
sus, think on me, And purge a - way my sin;

mmmm^@EE

%jL \iiU\ !\ p4w \ ipi}\M-n
From earth-born passions set me free, And make me pure with - in. A-men.

wimmmmmmmm
p Lord Jesus, think on me,

With care and woe opprest,
crLet me Thy loving servant be,

And taste Thy promised rest.

mf Lord Jesus, think on me,
Nor let me go astray

;

Through darkness and perplexity
cr Poiat ThoH the heavenly way.

p Lord Jesus, think on me,
That, when the flood is past,

cr I may the eternal brightness see*
And share Thy joy at last.

Synesius: Tr. A. W. Civ**'!*



615 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. D.
Day of Rust
J. W. FAliott

^j-h iJ-p^uu^uim
+ = 88. O Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end

»/. £ ^ XI^& f^Fr itljj^gii^

I
^

Hi iU 'i fcM§s c b :a

§
Be Thou for ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend

!

<d^ij 1 ii^seii
shall not fear the bat tie, If Thou art by my side.

Hi i r u' l

rrr
i pf [ NT'm

^s Unison Harmony —*i

Nor wan - dcr from the path - way If Thou wilt be my Guide. A- men.

^r i
f:r e imp fg g>.feM4—

^

£?

tw/ O let me feel Thee near me

!

The world is ever near

;

I see the sights that dazzle,

The tempting sounds I hear

;

p My foes are ever near me,

Around me and within

;

cr But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer,

And shield my soul from sin.

730

p O let me hear Thee speaking

In accents clear and still,

Above the storms of passion,

The murmurs of self-will

!

mfO speak to re-assure me,

To hasten or control

!

cr O speak, and make me listen,.

Thou Guardian of my soul

!



GENERAL

mf O Jesus, Thou hast promised

To all who follow Thee,

That where Thou art in glory
v

There shall Thy servant be

;

cr And, Jesus, I have promised

To serve Thee to the end

;

p O give me grace to follow,

My Master and my Friend

!

p O let me see Thy foot-marks,

And in them plant my own

!

My hope to follow duly

Is in Thy strength alone.

cr O guide me, call me, draw me,

Uphold me to the end !

f At last in heaven receive me,

My Saviour and my Friend !

J. E. Bode

Welleslev
O. J. Elvey615 (SECOND TUNE) 1. 6 . T. 6. D. JTjhS

»./r r r
^1= 88. O Je - sua, I have prom- ised To serve Thee to the end

^^ f I I

f fr

1A±
\

H i i \ti })Mi44M
Thou for ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend

!

,, p |

Hf fl

ff f |:f4M4^B

1NM-J i J
iJ f JJJ I J i J J

I shall not fear the bat - *le If Thou art by my side,

, (3

*£hrt j futjMu=4=f

i ^^ ULUUUp*^as i is=s^
cr r

Nor wan - der from the path - way If Thou wilt be my Guide. A-men.

^^ ifefc 'Jn c icp a



616 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL
L. M. With Refrain

AUGHTOW
W. D. Bradbury

mmm ppiir=f
= 80. He lead- eth me ! O bless-ed thought !0 words with heavenly com-fort fraught

mf

tWirr i^Wsf p\[[

miTi^^^^^rnmr?
"What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me.

tS i f

;

crr i

r

l

PfW-f-HP£J
^/ .Refrain.

I | I I f> . *s

m
mf
He lead-eth me ! He lead -eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me!

™f *l
I •*- -*- f- f-

g if *J f i
f fr f if if g r , w r rrF^ nr r - i- ip p ^ p

i

p p^^ i^Ji^ujjjjiu-vy
His faith-ful fol-1'wer I would be, For by His hand He lead-eth inc. Amen

ffr'f if^-fffff^ i^f ira
By permission of Biglow and Main, owners of the copyright.

2 3

p Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, mf Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,

cr Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, Nor ever murmur nor repine

;

p By waters calm, o'er troubled sea, Content, whatever lot I see,

cr Still 'tis His haud that leadeth me. Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

pif He leadeth me, etc. He leadeth me, etc.

4

p And when my task on earth is done,

cr When, by Thy grace, the victory's won,

p E'en death's cold wave (cr) I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

He leadeth me, etc.

J. H. Oilmore



616 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL
L.M.D.

JORDAK
J. Barnb'J

rfA<;jlJJJ.iajj i \ iMlftii,i \

^=80. He lead-eth me ! O bless-ed thought ! O words with heav'nly com-fortfraught I

Hyfi p pf r
i

f f
S ^»—

?''

j

l ,H J /Jl
r

i J ,
I I J I Jfl^J l

r
What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand thatlead-eth me.

£-9
OTTr7lfFF i f i

rtft&
iFK i

Voices in unison

|
1yr^ |

JJ.i
|^j^ l

J
|fij|n/' Tx

He lead-eth me! He lead-eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me!

mfjJMA&U Jm J ^TT
1 33s ^ »-fl

Voices in unison

I^^V/A^V^WW 1

His faith-ful fol-1'wer I would be, For by His handHe lead-eth me. A-men.

m jB^pBplê±

j? Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, mf Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,

cr Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, Nor ever murmur nor repine :

jp By waters calm, o'er troubled sea, Content, whatever lot I see,

cr Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me. Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

mf He leadeth me, etc. He leadeth me, etc.

4

jp And when my task on earth is done,

cr When, by Thy grace, the victory's won,

j> E'en death's cold wave (cr) I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

He leadeth me, etc.

J. E. GUmort



( FIRST TUNE ) 8t. Peter's, Westminster
J. Turle

J=88. Glo-ry be to Godthe Fa-tber! Glo-ry be to God the Son I

Glo-ry be to Godthe Spir-it! Great Je - ho-vah. Three in One I

irPrJirt tiw + tstt§j§pt$
gAjJ:' J l

JJJjj
l J^jlJ Ij l JIFStr

Glo-ry, glo - ry, glo-ry, glo - ry, While e -ter-nal a - ges run! A-men.

^ P
f i
ff

^
f i f f-t^n 9

w/ Glory be toTIimWho loved us,

p Washed us from each spot and stain

cr Glory be to Him Who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign !

Glory, glory,

To the Lamb that once was slain I

3

/ Glory to the King of angels 1

Glory to the Church's King

!

Glory to the King of nations 1

Heaven and earth your praises bring I

! Glory, glory,

To the King of glory bring

!

4

/ Glory, blessing, praise eternal

!

Thus the choir of angels sings

;

Honour, riches, power, dominion

!

Thus its praise creation brings

;

Glory, glory,

Glory to the King of kings !

JI. Bonar

( SECOND TUNE ) 8.7.8.7.4. 7. Worcester
w. a. miir&id

J_ 88. Glo-ry be to God the Fa-ther! Glo-ry be to God the Son IJ= 88. Glo-ry be to God the Fa-ther! Glo-ry be to God the Son I

ii J. siTVrnfr ff irfffrR^^
784



GENERAL

I njJ i
J p\i

\ i^^imi
f * *+ 1 —T I LT"

W f
Glo - iy be to God the Spir - it ! Great Je - ho - vah, Three in One I

@
r f rMr f FFt^j ?

liii i \^i i
jf

i^fJi^ ii 1

Glo-ry, glo - ry, While e - ter - nal ges run ! A-men.

g^V/^l' "ft^
618

S.M.
SWABIA
German

'V'j J fi '

fJ.
'

iV'-'tf j J l '-J
'

1

= 88. Re-vive Thy work, O Lord,

K IHi
J=J!

Thy migh- ty arm make bare

I

sr^r
?\jNjj J

i Ujjjij j jri
g.iyi

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead,

cr.mm £
And make Thy peo-ple hear. A-men.

^ryippng=s

mf Re-vive Thy work, O Lord,
Disturb this sleep of death

;

cr Quicken the smouldering embers now
By Thine almighty breath.

3

mf Revive Thy work, O Lord,
Create soul-thirst for Thee

;

And hungering for the Bread of life,

O may our spirits be

!

mf Revive Thy work, Lord,
Exalt Thy precious Name

;

And, by the Holy Ghost, our lova

For Thee and Thine inflame.

5

/ Revive Thy work, O Lord,

And give refreshing showers

;

The glory shall be all Thine own,
ours.

A. Midlane

735



619 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

8. 1. 8. 7. D.
8t. Fmdrswtdi

C. H. Lloydm Awm a-Mw P P
= 90. Call them in! the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wanderers from the fold;

mf
# &

35^
i 1 ir Ie=*

ff^-^. ^N j^^rri j J J i j tt^
Peace and par - don free - ly of - fer I Can you weigh their worth with gold

!

m F f "p r i r m m
'A

i ibi JJJ ' J i i|j i,)iJ i

Call them in ! the weak, the wea - ry, La - den with the doom of sin

;

* J*-

win-ff
i t f f f i f

f
r pif r n

foN WjjH,i j
f

)i^i<ui

Bid them come and rest in Je - sus ! He is wait-ins : call them in I A-men.

ftff rEi^Mffm^Himi
2

mf Call them in ! the Jew, the Gentile

;

Bid the stranger to the feast

!

Call them in ! the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth the Father runs to meet them,

He hath all. their sorrows seen

;

Eobe, and ring, and kiss of pardon,

Wait the lost ones ; call them in !

mf Call them in ! (p) the broken-hearted,

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame

:

Speak love's message low and tender

!

cr Twas for sinners Jesus came.

p See the shadows lengthen round us

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin ;

/ Call them in ! the lost and lonely :

Christ is coming : call them in

!

A. Shipton
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}

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 1 D.
Faljtelo

A S. Sulliva

, mf
m a^\

mf
= 82.Call them in! the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wand'rers from the fold;

•" r J- J.r- J..I
rigjLf i-

S

\

Z ifJ4\r t i* Mfr 1

^i-i.Mtii i.
\
i-t i

j \ij iFT
Peace and par- don free -ly of- fer ! Can you weigh their worth with gold'

- J. JV 'U mm^m
$ m 'J.ii.1 3E5i

Call them in ! the weak, the

P

wea - ry, La - den with the doom of sin

:

gtfHHLiHf^Tfff W

Bid them come and rest in Je - sus ! He is wait-ing : call them in ! A-men.

^^rtlim±t^^ I

mf Call them in ! the Jew, the Gentile

;

Bid the stranger to the feast

!

Call them in 1 the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth the Father runs to meet them.

He hath all their sorrows seen

;

Robe, and ring, and kiss of pardon,

Wait the lost ones ; call them in I

3

mf Call them in ! (p ) the broken-hearted,

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame

;

Speak love's message low and tender I

Cr 'Twas for sinners Jesus came.

p See the shadows lengthen round us,

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin ;

f Call them in ! the lost and lonely

:

Christ is coming : call them in

!

A. Shipton

737
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GENERAL

8. 1. 8. 7.m
Lboion

A. H. Brown

^Ftf
.J =90. On-\7ard,Chris-tianI tho' the re - gion Where thou art be drear and lone

;

J

God has set a guar-dian le - gion Ve - ry near thee
; press thou on ! A-men.

^H i [ii?

J9 Listen, Christian ! (cr) their hosanna

Rolleth o'er thee : " God is love
:"

mf Write upon thy red-cross banner,

"Upward ever; heaven's above."

3

p By the thorn-road, and none other.

Is the mount of vision won ;

cr Tread it without shrinking, brother

!

Jesus trod it ; press thou on !

( SECOND TUNE )

mf Be this world the wiser, stronger,

For thy life of pain and peace,

While it needs thee ; O no longer

Pray thou for thy quick release !

5

mf Pray thou, Christian, daily rather,

That thou be a faithful son

;

By the prayer of Jesus, " Father,

Not my will, but Thine, be done."

S. Johnson

90. On- ward,Chris-tian 1 tho' the re -gion Where thou art be drear and lone:

nf

't&r-f-
f. f rfEFFEE^ ^\ ^ m

^±d^^^^U^-MS
God has set a guar-dian le - gion Ve - ry near thee ; press thou on ! A-men.

^f^Hfffpf^mmSE
138
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^
In slow time.

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.^ St. Syia
J. B. Dykes

^mt t 2 t t * % % t
mf
i. Days and moments quickly fly - ing Speed us on-ward to the dead:

fFfff PMf'J-3est 22:

i^^-J#^#4HiJ^J
s

O how soon shall we be ly - ing Each with- in his nar-row bed!

^=^ *=* i
tr > gi

wz/" Je9us, merciful Redeemer,
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice-;

cr "Wake, O wake each idle dreamer
Now to make the eternal choice !

3

p Mark we whither we are wending

;

Ponder how we soon must go
cr To inherit bliss unending

p Or eternity of woe.*
4

p As a shadow life is fleeting

;

As a vapour so it flies :

* After 3d and 6th verses.

For the bygone years retreating,

Pardon grant, and make us wise ;

5

mf Wise that we our days may number,
Strive and wrestle with our sin ;

Stay not in our work nor slumber

Till Thy holy rest we win.

6

Soon before the Judge all glorious

We with all the dead shall stand j

cr Saviour, over death victorious,

Place us then on Thy right hand.*

E. Caswall

Ti j^4~^ i^d^ ** PSp i IS3
p --- -—- -—•

-

-"- cr

Lifepass-eth soon ; Death draweth near: Keep us, good Lord, TillThou ap-pear;

tuff fir i pp§p—

r

^/ dim ^*.-m^^

With Thee to live/With Thee to die, With Thee to reign thro' e-ter - - ni-ty! ' A - men.

cr

KfPf i r i fpp ir i fff
iff'fCTffiji
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
All Saints
J. Stainer

TZ

g^J j l j i^^i-U fJP^g$£
mf

^ = 84. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je - sus' blood and right-eous-ness

;

mf

HfMfpfi r
ip^f^fegfeSfcfcgB$a

H3 gj#-y^ P
I dare not trust the sweet-est frame,But whol - ly lean on Je - sus' Name.

fj
«
r * 1 1

'i
OnChrist,thesol-id rock I stand ; All oth- er ground is shift-ing sand. A -men.

/J i. » ,
J i. i JNrW |l

T
|'mJh* g£IS

j9 WTien clouds and darkness veil His face,

cr 1 rest on His unchanging grace ;

In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
;

All other ground is shifting sand.

3

mf His word, His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the 'whelming flood ;

p When all around my soul gives way,

a' He then is all my hope and stay.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;

All other ground is shifting sand.

4

j> When He shall come, with trumpet sound,

O may I then in Him be found

!

Clothed in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne.

cr On Christ, the solid rock, I stand,

All other ground is shifting sand.

£. Mm
T40
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GENERAL
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.m sbfe

B*ynari>
J. BoothH^ HfP ri 3 a t *?v l '#

i f * W«/
-0 = 84. My hope is built on noth- ing less Than Je -sus' blood and righteousness

:

tH fe^^^Pi ^^

g^9P^,ji.'r^17^^^
^

I dare not trust the sweet -est frame, But whol - ly lean on Je -sus' Name.

I
. lOro.Ped.

T± ^ T^ Org.Ped.

Unison

fetffl^T*
Harmony

wm mi^5-^-

t*~&

f
On Christ,the sol-id rock, I stand ; All oth - er ground is shift-ing sand. A-men.

4- w- ^rf-rfrpmme$^
(THIRD TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Wavertree
W. Shoremmmmm gs*=* ?g

~
rre

|_ (My hope is built on noth- ing less Than Je - sus' blood and right - eous-uess; )— 88.

1

1 dare not trust the gweet . est frame( But wfcoi . jy jean oa je . sus'Name. j

P

^m & ^sa^m
m bH-tf±it^p^d'd^'g;r -

•

fOn Christ.the sol - id rock, I stand ; All oth - er ground is shift-ing sand. A - men

1

4.
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GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

8t. EMimn>
A. S. Sullivan

gs £^izz mm FT"11
"

1 *
W=90. I'm but a stran -. ger here, Heav'n is my home;

(#r. r s <3P mE= » g 8=i

«
I i—

*

^s&-

Earth is

<g§jj

• eit drear, Heav'n is my home.

fe=

Ff
s

«* pip sft==g *

fc^tp

a
# #

—

l# m jsi

Dan - ger and sor - row stand Round me on ev - 'ry hand,

hEd m& m

m m jU'

ihjjii
r-

Heav'n is my Fa - ther - land
/
Heav'n is my home. A - men.

^Mtr^t^^^#f"
2

/ What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home

;

mf Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home.

cr And time's wild wintry blast

Soon will be over-past

;

/ I shall reach home at last,

Heaven is my home.

748

mf Therefore, I murmur not,

Heaven is my home ;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home.

cr And I shall surely stand

There at my Lord's right hand

;

f Heaven is my Fatherland

Heaven is my home.

T. B. Taylor
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for tbe etcfe ano af^icte^

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4.

Carrow
A. S. SullivanB j ^ ' ^i-^Mg—

8

^—

&

J = 80. My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so bright

:

V
d A

E %=*SI m^mZ2I

H [i i JJ I^H^^rrr
So full of spleu - dour and of joy, Beau-ty and light:

m & $ m
^"JT3 ^ij^y d-^-\^ \\j^$r

So ma - ny glo-rious things are here, No - ble and right. A - men.

4* £}-mm wmmm r
mf I thank Thee too that Thou, hast made

Joy to abound ; cr

So many gentle thoughts and deeds

Circling us round.

That in the darkest spot of earth f
Some love is found.

3 mf
mf I thank Thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain ;

p That shadows fall on brightest hours

;

That thorns remain

;

mf So that earth's bliss may be our guide, mf
And not our chain.

4

p For Thou Who khowest, Lord, how soon

Our weak heart clings, p
Hast given us joys, tender and true,

Yet all with wings ;

latwe see, glear

Diviner things.

5

I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept,

The best in store ;

We have enough, yet not too much

To long for more :

A yearning for a deeper peace,

Not known before.

6

I thank Thee, Lord", that here our soula*

Though amply blest,

Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest

;

Nor ever shall, until they lean

On Jesus' breast.

A. A. Procter

743
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GENERAL

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4:

Wentwortk
F. C. Maker

i'I'i' i

'

i

'I
,

' ,!, !

made The earth so bright:

A

J= 80. My God, I thank Thee, Who

* i JiJto^=U4±^ m
^ I i J

r
J J:^J-ihj li I J^p

s

r - - - - - * r
So full of splen-dour and of joy, Beau - ty and

f hi

light

PPP i= pmp te

i
ious things are here, No - ble and right. A-men.So ma - ny glo-rious things are here

Fw^-f-N! piipm 22:

wi/* I thank Thee too that Thou hast made

Joy to abound

;

So many gentle thoughts and deeds

Circling us round.

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

3

mf I thank Thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain ;

p That shadows fall on brightest hours

;

That thorns remain

;

Yet all with wings ;

cr So that we see, gleaming on high,

Diviner things.

5

/ I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept

The best in store ;

mf We have enough, yet not too much
To long for more :

A yearning for a deeper peace.

Not known before.

6

mf So that earth's bliss may be our guide, mf I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls,

And not our chain. Though amply blest,

4 Can never find, although they seek,

p For Thou Who knowest, Lord, how soon A perfect rest

;

Our "weak heart clings, p Nor ever shall, until they lean

Hast given us joys, tender and true, On Jesus' breast.

A. A. Procter

744



GENERAL
625 Adoro Tb

J. Barnby

iepiifi g^
J = 84. Jesus,Thy boundless love to me No tho't can reach, no tongue de-clare

;

mf

sHi mmF
jidJi^jd i ji^^i^ ij.^

O knit my thankful heart to Thee, And reign with-out a ri - val there I

f=t -^mu^mmms± ^E
BE r

Thine wholly, Thine a » lone, I am ; Be Thou a - lone my con - stant flame. A • men.

2 4

mf O grant that nothing in my soul mf Still let Thy love point out my way

!

May dwell, but Thy pure love What wondrous things Thy love hath

alone

!

wrought

!

cr O may Thy love possess me whole, Still lead me, lest I go astray

;

My joy, my treasure, and my crown ! Direct my word, inspire my thought

;

Strange flames far from my heart remove ; p And if I fall, soon may I hear

May every act, word, thought, be love ! Thy voice, and know that love is near.

mf love, how cheering is thy ray !

All pain before Thy presence flies ;

p Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,

cr Where'er Thy healing beams arise,

/ O Jesus, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire or seek, but Thee I

mf In suffering, (cr) be Thy love my peace

:

p In weakness, (cr)be Thy love my power

:

p And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that dark, final hour

Of death, be Thou my Guide and Friend,

cr That I may love Thee without end.

P. Gerhardt Tr. J. Wesley
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GENERAL

S.M.
Alddwoatt
0. P. Merrickm ^s =£e£^S

j »»/ r r* e»84. "My times are in Thy hand;" My God, I

9
wish them there ; Mi

HSi
uijr limes are iu xujr uauu , m.y vjoa, i wisa mein taere ; My

mm mrT^~TY'rr

gp
life, my friends,my soul, I leave En - tire - ly to Thy care. A-ken.

fif f
nf i

ry ram
rof " lVZy times are in Thy hand,"

Whatever they may be

;

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.
As best may seem to Thee.

3
mf"My times are in Thy hand

:

'

' Wh; '

rhy should I doubt or fear ?

627

My Father's hand wilt never cause
His child a needless tear.

4
mf " My times are in Thy hand,"
p Jesus, the Crucified

!

The hand my cruel sins had pierced
cr Is now my guard and guide.

W. F. Lloyd

_ __ ABKKDa
L. M. E. S. Qakeley

P
W — 86. O Love di • Tina, that stooped to share Qur sharpest pang, our bit- t'rest tear I

QO .«^ n iJwi • » ^Fg £F^ P=f

l^jj^ J l^riJ1 I JJ^4#feMl
On Thee we cast each earth-born care; We smile at pain while Thou . art near. A • ken.

H&ii
^ Org.

N>^—

|

—

^

I
'

p Though long the weary way we trend, The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf.

And sorrow crown each lingering year. Shall softly tell us, Thou art near.
cr No path we shun, no darkness dread, 4

Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near, mf On Thee we rest our burdening woe,
3 O Love divine, for ever dear

!

p When drooping pleasure turns to grief, p Content to suffer (cr) while we know,
And trembling faith is changed to fear, Living and dying, (/) Thou art near.

O. W. Eolme$
74«
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l4*
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GENERAL
11. 11. 11. 11.

FOUNDATIOM
JL W. Parker

PV 1

'

|

ir j
/

i

i

h
|

j l
ji

ljj
-#1 = 90. Though faint, yet pur - su -

mf

m*
ing, we go on our way;

f f if f^T
i
r

tih^ ^f^Pr r^3
The Lord is our Lead - er, His Word is

c r i f M
stay;

&* ^
|,¥» H ^ j .j u 4 igimM

§6
Though suf - f'ring, and sor - row, and

P (LM £ *—*

be

£

sUt ^m^ r̂j"
The Lord is our Ref - uge, andwhom can we

cr
s2.—_<a—«

—

m .1^ n1t f* . *r

fear? A - MEN.

*=£ f ?f i

t J

,

J
j^n^aifT p^

mf He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint

;

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint
;'

p The way may be weary, and thorny the road,

cr But how can we falter? (/) Our help is in God

!

3

p And to His green pastures our footsteps He leads

;

His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds I

The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears.

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares.

4

p Though clouds may surround us, (cr) our God is our light

;

p Though storms rage around us. (cr) our God is our might

;

mf So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come

;

f The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home

!

J. N. Darby
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GENERAL
11. 11. 11. 11.

ROBTWSOIt^ US n i j |/^
?JS

»!/t f*
y s 90. Though faint, yet pur - su mg, we go

mm 4

on our way;

£s±&B

J
1

.

1 "
I

1

",
r '

I 'l.i^ii,!
The Lord is our Lead - er, His Word is our stay;

cr

J-r^ Tf i F f r n"
F

fe iFFPg
BE

jap# P ^
,1 hO

Though suf - f'ring, and sor - row, and tri

M f y» 4 isis

i
±*

j>fhj ^ J i j j-ip^
The Lord is our Ref - uge, and whom can we fear? A -men.
er £: <^>

P S f I F |- 1

^^

7ia

m/" He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint

;

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint:

p The way may be weary, and thorny the road,

cr But how can we falter ? (/ ) Our help is in God I

3

p And to His green pastures our footsteps He leads

;

His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds 1

The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears,

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares.

4

p Though clouds may surround us, (cr) our God is our light;

p Though storms rage around us, (cr) our God is our might

;

mf So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come

;

f The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home 1

J. N. Darby
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GENERAL
11. 10. 11. 10.

Vwto Domiot
J. B. Dykes

?
ff

iJ ,' JM »"
J Jl

'

I

i-
1
"

#= 7 2.We would see Je - sus : for the shad - ows length -en. A - cross this

f if r ^f Ff^m
i^M^

i

\ -i\i i ^ i^i

i

*=&
lit- tie landscape of our life; We would see Je - sus, our weak faith to

I
?—+ m m

rf'H I'
l HJU^ja i'i'U iJ

strength - en For the last wea - ri - ness.the fi nal strife. A - men.

HpT lV f M£J
g £

i

jflJi^j^Hi
,/" We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation

Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace
:

,

Nor life nor death, with all their agitation.

Can thence remove us, if Ave see His face.

3

mp We would see Jesus : other lights are paling,

Which for long years we have rejoiced to see

;

p The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing:

cr We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee.

4

p We would see Jesus ; yet the spirit lingers

Round the dear objects it has loved so long,

And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers

;

cr Our love to Thee makes not this love less strong

p We would: see Jesus : sense is all too binding,

And heaven appears too dim, too far away

;

cr We would see Thee, Thyself our hearts reminding

p What Thou hast suffered, our great debt to pay.

6

f We would see Jesus : this is all we're needing

;

Strength, joy , and willingness come with the sight

;

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading

;

ff Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night.

A. B. Warner
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GENERAL
1 10. 11. 10. 10. 10.

$

Crashers
J. Barnby

H-rtBJa ^=^#=*
d = 94. Thou know- est, Lord, the wea - ri - ness and sor- row Of the sad

mP _ - ^ — _ I - ^
djSiPEE*^^̂m

/)b
[

'i, %} ^m m^mfJEEEE it r^Tr
forheart that

4
g

to Thee for rest; Cares of to - day, and bur- dens of to-

if Tt l

^tiTfi*
21 2Z^

#^-hH4^h^Wf
nior - row, Bless - ings im-plored, and sins to be con - fest ; We come be-

er

md £

i^^ j jB^a^i^s§p
fore Thee at Thy gracious word. And lay them at Thy feet :Thouknowest, Lord. A-mew.

<a>.£ £ p^ps
£2-^

I

P
^-p" ^ia

75Q.

rnp Thou knowest all the past ; how long and blindly

On the dark mountains the lost wand'rer strayed

;

How the Good Shepherd followed, and how kindly

He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid

;

p And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed the pain,

cr And brought back life, and hope, and strength again.

3

mf Thou knowest all the present ; each temptation,

Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear

;

All to each one assigned, of tribulation.

Or to beloved ones, than self more dear;

p All pensive mem'ries, as we journey on*

Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone.

4

mf Thou knowest all the future ; gleams of gladness

By stormy clouds too quickly overcast

:

Hours of sweet fellowship and parting Badness,
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GENERAL
pp And the dark river to be crossed at last.

cr O what could hope and confidence afford

To tread that path, but this? Thou knowest, Lord.

5 .
'

mf Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing

;

As Man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved

;

On earth, with purest sympathies o'erflowing,

p O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved

;

cr And love and sorrow still to Thee may come,
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home.

6

mf Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying,
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet

;

On everlasting strength our weakness staying,

Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete

:

cr Then rising and refreshed we leave Thy throne,

/ And follow on to know as we are known.
J. Borthwick

(SECOND TUNE)
1.10. 11.10.10. 10.

DOMINOS MlSEIUCORDL®
J. Stainer

i w ^^mPSP5P & % % 'a: §j.iiimp cres • -e^ p~c=rm "»" ^" pp
m s 94. Thou knowest, Lord, the wea-ri-nessand sor-row Of the sad heart that

mp
^

cres p ppWm m 0L vm^wf^^^^^ ea s
comes to Thee for rest; Cares of to - day, and burdens of to - mor-row,

cres
,fff^^^&mrrrnm^tt=ia

i
ft &ya)

,;,

hia iitt
cr I

«—

#

dim
Bless-ings im-plored,and sins to be con-fest; We come be - fore Thee

dim _«_ u -^. _^. '_•.
.

—

. cr.

_v. I raZ?

.ji^ iyjii35=ra

atThygra-cions word, And- laythematThy feet :Thou knowest,Lord. Amen
dim _ _ _ _ _ j^g P
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GENERAL

L. M.

i
?3>

L. M. Thtrsk
IT. 4. Wngley

liJ:J iiJJiJiJiJ:Ji,Jj|jiEH
W = 80. With tear- ful eyes I look a-round; Life seems a dark and storm-y sea;

P

b^iHrpp#Tfif f
\ \ i

f f
m

#^Jii|JJJ I^HJ I J:iJ IIJJI
Yet, 'mid thegloom,I hear a sound, A heavenly whisper,"Come to Me." A-men.

cr , i _^

.

p

g^Af !

e 'friff-wfF P f ir tpi^i

m/" It tells me of a place of rest

;

cr To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

It tells me where my soul may flee : I am thy portion ; Come to Me."

O to the weary, faint, opprest, 4

How sweetthe bidding, "Come to Me V'mf O voice of mercy 1 voice of love 1"

3 j) In conflict, grief, and agony,

mf "Come, for all else must fail and die ! cr Support me, cheer me from above

:

p Earth is no resting-place for thee • p And gently whisper, "Come to Me 1"

C. Elliott

632 ( FIRST TUNE )
6. 6. 6. 6. D.

HESLINGTOif
F. Peel

$ mBBE mt-t g
tT

- « , * '*_ * . * "f^.w "^ ' '

# = 38. Thy way.not mine, O Lord, How-ev-er dark it be: Lead

Smooth let it bo or rough, It will be still the best: Wind-

t=0fT
\

^r\T ±JZ. w&^^ mz
**

\dim —^

gpgPEZZni^ M
cr"^" p
me by Thine own hand, Choose out the path for me.

ing or straight,it- leads Right on -ward to Thy rest.

cr^..^. _^_ ^—^ p_ J ^N
Amen.

tu.r'iff 1) 1 ^7 n ^'ir^get



632 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. D.

Blessf.d Homtc
J. Utainer

li^Ufi J ^~, i J iJ^ u,i
^ = 86. Thy way, not mine, O Lord, . . How - ev - er dark it be:

» #^ Tif f t
p P

I
£ FPg t g : 3p w r

s

Lead me by Thine own hand : Choose out the path for

§d^ m T

{fA^U 'iJ iM I^N^ J l j :l
It will be still the best:

SJM> ? 1 P
$

jzL^^ Pr t

?ANlj j ^i:1:i^-^ S
Wind - ing or straight.it leads Right on -ward to Thy rest A-MEN.

wnrf r ffifif f f mm
p I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

;

mf Choose Thou for me, my God :

So shall I walk aright.

Take Thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to Thee may seem
;

Choose Thou my good and ill.

3

mf Choose Thou for me my friends,

My sickness or my health ;

j) Choose Thou my cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.

mf Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small

;

cr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,

/ My Wisdom, and my All.

H. Bonar
753
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633 (FIRST TUNE)

'4=

QENERAL
10. 4. 10. 4.

Per
G. C. JTartfa

I SWi 1 *
tt»

ji
ffi

^=80. I do not iisk, O Lord, that life may be A pleas -ant road;

E*r i

i :

f
t

i

f f f m
dim. e rail

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. A-men.

m t: \k
\

'k * r n? J^eJJ a
mf I do not ask that flowers should always mf I do not ask, OLord, that Thou shouldst

Beneath my feet

;

[spring Full radiance here
; [shed

I know too well the poison and the sting p Give but a my of peace, that I may tread

Of things too sweet. Without a fear.

3 5

mf For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I mp I do not ask my cross to understand,

Lead me aright, [plead

:

My way to see ;

p Though strength should falter and though cr Better in darkness just to feel Thy
heart should bleed, hand,

cr Thro'ugh peace to light. And follow Thee.
6

mf Joy is like restless day ; but peace divine

p Like quiet night.

cr Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine,

Through peace to light.

(SECOND TUNE)

A. A. Procter

10. 4. 10. 4.
SUBMT98TON
O. Lomas

'Vj
l.jJ lj.JU J J JU l J j j l j l

mf
«! = 80. I do not ask, O Lord.thut life may be A pleas-ant road;

nf^S j& *

frWu^ St a¥ * x 4\W£aM
rJ

mi
I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. A-men.

fS> fS m « i2i ~&~m¥m in
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GENERAL

«. 6. 6. G. D.
Resignation
C E. Kettle

ppa^ a i i\&i \ jiiim
•nf - -

d— 96. My Je- sus, as Thou wilt! O may Thy will be mine J In - to Thy hand of

^fe g % % m *

«
.Fjy i j jj M«:=^

love I would my all re - sign ; Thro' sor - row, or thro' joy, Con

h'irifif f f f i pif i pf ff i F if

PN UiU\i\Uip \p\ \ i i i j \

f
\k\M

cr
| p

duct me asThine own,And helpme still to say, My Lord,Thy will be done ! A-men.

mifc^gp
,
/g •#• •«# •«•

ip^rrrirrii F1 *1 *

2

mf My Jesu9, as Thou wilt

!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope

Grow dim or disappear

;

p Since Thou on earth hast wept,

And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with Thee,

My Lord, Thy will be done 1

3

vhf My Jesus, as Thou wilt

!

cr All shall be well for me

;

Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with Thee

:

Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on.

And sing in life or death,

My Lord, Thy will be done

!

B. Schmolck: Tb. J. Borthwick
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6.
St. Gtles
J. Stainer

Hf |

i
|-

l|l
'.MiJUig§pssaiZTJ=96. Lord Je - bus, by Thy Pas-sion, To Thee I make my pray'r; Thou» ii

i*
14WM-H--y

£=f? J.Ist-j
Who in mer-cy smit-est, Have mer - cy, Lord, and spare.

.J36

P
A - MEN.

fefeCTi^ i.r^&
cr O wash me in the fountain

That tioweth from Thy side

!

O clothe me in the raiment
Thy blood hath purified

!

3
rnfO hold Thou up my goings,

And lead from strength to strength,
cr That unto Thee in Sion

I may appear at length

!

w/O hearken to my knocking,
And open wide the door,

That I may enter freely
And never leave Thee more

!

5
p O bring me, loving Jesus,

To that most blessed place.
Where angels and archangels
Look ever on Thy face

;

636 (FIRST TUNE)

cr Where gladsome Alleluias

/ Unceasingly resound

;

Where martyrs, now triumphant.
Walk robed in white and crowned t

7

mfO make my spirit worthy
To join that ransomed throng!

O teach my lips to utter
cr That everlasting song !

8

p O give that last, best blessing,
That even saints may know,

cr To follow in Thy footsteps
Wherever Thou dost go

!

9
w/Not wisdom, might or glory,

I ask to win above

;

cr I ask for Thee, Thee only,
O Thou Pterual love

!

B. F. Litthdale
Foundation

11.11.11.11. H.W.Parker

m^MiMM^jiuih.l
[tints of the Lord. Is laid for you

/
F= 90. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord. Is laid for your

fftpff if ^i^t^tHH-
fen^iy^ frWJ'di^JJw.

w^m
faitli in His ex - eel - lent Word !What more can He say than to

J . . J. J .-v J &

f^
Mpp:in r ffi'f

J

rr



GENERAL

?WJJ i
.l i j iJ^JN^yj

you He hath said? You who un-to Je - sus for ref-uge have fled, A

^h?yr \tffV \TXTfr
]

^\v \

\l\j
i

mf Fear not, I am with thee ; O be not dismayed

!

I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid

;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.

3

p When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflew ;

cr For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4

p When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

cr My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

mf The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose,
cr I will not, I will not desert to His foes

;

That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to shake,

ff I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake.

O. Keith (?)

636 (SECOND TUNE) 11. 11. 11. 11.
ADR8TE FlDRLKS

J. Reading

i

' ^ l

l

'

l

' i. HJ l

;

'.^J^ g3S
0= 100. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid foryour faith in His

ex - cellentWord !What more can He say than to youto you He hath said, You who un-to

m tfrfffm jJ
i T i

Trrfgl
P^A^\\W%uM.mji

Je - sus for refugehave fled , You who un-to
-

Je-sus for refuge have fled? A-men.

m mm r̂

-&*-^
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GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10.
Comb, ye discoksolati

S. Webb*

gggn ^3a—

g

= 100. Come, ye dis - con - so - late, wher - e'er ye Ian - guiah

;

mf

ffi m^« mmn

i
w

fest 9=t -& -^gL TP W
to the mer - cy - seat, fer - vent - ly kneel:Come

PPf £=SmB?
i?$=5 £s65

f=f 3=f5^gf

Here bring your wound - ed hearts, here tell your an

te ms
p

*—*-

*£

m i I gj J.. gN ^> ^^p^#

Earth has no sor-row that heav'n can - not heal. A -men.

f pif f np: ffjsiip pnm&m
f Joy of the desolate, Sight of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

p Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly Baying,

cr " Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.''

3*

mf Here see the Bread of life ; see waters flowing

.

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above

;

cr Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing

Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.
T.Moor*
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Dome ano personal Use

638 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Browkux
Haydn

flto i^i iiW wa
J = 90.When,streamiugfrom the East-ern skies, The morn - iog light sa - lutes mine eyes,

I'ii llTftW lMj- Ml iTilll

»
i 'ijj '^ '^'4^ft^ '

r"
it

O Sun of Right-eous-ness di- vine, On me with beam9 of mer-cy shine

;

&A
T=f

T'/V' li^ii .

imi i

'

.V^VUlJ

m
Chase the dark clouds of guilt a -way, And turn my dark - nes3 in - to day. A- hex.

± r . Jf.mmm$ r irwpp
mf As eveiy day, Thy mercy spares,

Will bring its trials and its cares,

O Saviour, till my life shall end,

Be Thou my Counselor and Friend

!

Teach me Thy precepts all divine,

And be Thy great example mine.

p When each day's scenes and labours close,

And wearied nature seeks repose,

With pardoning mercy richly blest,

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest

;

cr And as each morning's sun shall rise,

O lead me onward to the skies 1

j> And at my life's last setting sun,

My conflicts o'er, my labours done,

cr Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and bless my dying bed

;

cr Then from death's gloom my spirit raise,

To see Thy face and sing Thy praise.

W ShruhsOe
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GENERAL

L.M.
Caxokbttkv

'

It. Schumann

g'VJJJ/Vi'^J^ff1
If

4 - 88.Forth

mf
Thy Name, Lord, I go, My dai-ly la -hour to pur-sue

;

B J3
ft i

f
ifPfr ifffi

^j.jj^ l
jJ^

lijjfUjj ll .yi i

T -* r *~ ~ r ' ' - ^
Thee, on -ly Thee,re - solved to know, In all I think, or speak or do. A-men

SPfe ^5 £
PPPP ill

f*
mf The task Thy wisdom hath assigned

O let me cheerfully fulfil

;

In all ray works Thy presence find,

And prove Thy good and perfect will.

p Thee may I 6et at my right hand.
Whose eyes my inmost substance see

;

And labour on at Thy command,
And offer all my works to Thee.

640

mf Give me to bear Thy easy yoke,
And every moment watch and pray

;

ct And still to* things eternal look.
And hasten to Thy glorious Day.

5 '

mf Fain would I still for Thee employ
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given.

Would run my course with even joy.
And closely walk with Thee to heaven.

C. Wesley.

CM.
St. Timothy
H. IF. Baker

JiMM Jj i^ it^^dm
— 88. My Fa - ther, for an - oth - er

mf

P
night

ir.nr-e*pp F3^
et sleep and rest,

0L

i
8feft=j= iu \ itt \ i \fPi}l

m&
For all the joy of morning light, Thy ho - ly Name be blest. A-men.

fetffif-gf f i r^g ^
mf Now with the new-born day I give

Myself anew to Thee,
That as Thou wiliest I may live,
And what Thou wiliest be.

:\

mf Whate'er I do, things great or small,
Whate'er I speak or frame,

760

Thy glory may I seek in all,

p Do all in Jesus' Name.
4

mf My Father, for His sake, I pray
Thy child accept and bless;

And lead me by Thy ffrace to-day
In paths of righteousness.



641
General

l. m.

« =94. Sav-iour,when night in -volves the skies, My soul, a - dor > ing, turns to Thee;

*£4&£=d^

p
~ ISJ ^—

|

-----
,^f

Thee,self-a-based in mor - tal guise,And wrapt in shades of death for me. A men.

mf On Thee my waking raptures dwell,
When crimson gleams the east adorn,

Thee, "Victor of the grave and hell,

Thee, source of life's eternal morn.
3

mf When noon her throne in light arrays,
To Thee my soul triumphant springs

;

642

cr Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze,
Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings.

4
p O'er earth, when shades of ev'ning steal,

To death and Thee my tho'ts I give

;

To death, whose power I soon must feel,

To Thee, with Whom I trust to live..
T. Gisborne

8.7.
St. Sylvester
J. B. Dykes

H^w^^hgi==l
= 90. Tar -ry with me, my Sav iour

!

ja
For the day is pass-ing b

mimmm
B=l^^j=^j^.^l

See ! the shades of eve-ninggath - er, And the night is draw-ingnigh. A-.mejt.

a=g#
r i

Let me, underneath my weakness,
Feel the everlasting arms.

5

p Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast myself on Thee;

Tarry with me through the darkness

;

While I sleep, still watch by m«.
6

mf Tarry with me, O my Saviour!
Lay my head upon Thy breast

cr Till the morning ; then awake me I

Morning of eternal rest.
C. L. Smith

761

p Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,
Paler now the glowing west,

Swift the night of death advances;
Shall it be the night of rest?

p Lonely seems-ihe vale of shadow;
Sinks my heart with troubled fear

;

cr Give me faith for clearer vision,
Speak Thou, Lord, in words of cheer.

4

mf Let me hear Thy voice behind me,
Calming all these wild alarms

;



643 (FIRST TTTNE)

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8.

y=* 88. In-spir-er andhear-er of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,

fm^ff^m

^^^^^^^^^g
My all toThycov-e-nant care, I, sleeping or waking, re - sign. A-men.

1NPp^fc^PPppp
mf If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, Unchangeably faithful to save,

The night is no darkness to me ; Almighty to rule and command.

And, fast as my minutes roll on, 4

p They bring me but nearer to Thee. mf His smiles and His comforts abound,

3 His grace, as the dew, shall descend

mf A sovereign Protector I have, And walls of salvation surround

Unseen, yet for ever at hand

;

The soul He delights to defend.

A. 21. Toploty

( SECOND TUNE }
8. 8. 8. 8.mmmmmm Dbvotion

*-*• * tf

m
mf m

mf
In-spir-er and hear-er of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,

it-*.
IE* m*< i

1*=E wm
°—r ; i r

My all to Thy oov-e-nant care, I, sleep-ing or wak-ing, re-sign. A -men.

Si



644 (FIBST TUNE)
GENERAL

L. M.
St. Vikcwt

J. Uylata

T^fef
mf ^

-J = 90. Great God, to Thee my eve

ff^tfW^
With hum - ble

mm
»lf My days unclouded as they pass,

And every onward rolling hour,
Are monuments of wondrous grace,
And witness to Thy love and power.

3
p And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart,

Too oft regardless of Thy love,
Ungrateful, can from Thee depart,
And from the path of duty rove.

p Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Christ my Lord; His Name alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God,
cr And kind acceptance at Thy throne.

5
n\f With hope in Him mine eyelids close;

With sleep refresh my feeble frame

:

Safe in Thy care may I repose,

( SECOND TUNE

)

L. M.

And wake with praises to Thy Name.
A. Steele

Kkble
J. B. Dyke*

#= 88. Great God, to Thee my eveningsong, With humble grat-i-tude I raise:

mmmkm^=^m
O letThymer-cy tune my tongue,And fill my heart with live -ly praise.A-men.



645
GENERAL

S. M.
Hratu

S. Schumann.

m w^mm^^m^em
^ = 88. The day is past and gone; The eve - ning shades ap -pear:

*./

m$3zF^f^rm»*=* ^m Z2Z

I

m 6= iI^Dpi^^P^B4=k

O may we all re-mem-ber well The night of death draws near. A -men.

ess ^gj#£^aipps

646 ( FIRST TUNE)

p "Wc lay our garments by,

Upon our beds to rest

;

So death shall soon disrobe us all

Of what is here possest.

3

p Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears
;

cr May angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.

J. Leland

8. 7. 8. 1. 7. 7.

mf TT« ^T .X1

"W" "w"

nf

J =80. Thro' the day Thy

mf

love has spared us ; Hear us ere the hour of rest

:

8E
F Wf m^Hk

Thro' the si - lent watch-es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest j

"i f:' fz i* 4 m
*p^

ret
R^E^F S



J.

GENERALm P5^
Je - sus, Thou our Guar - dian be, Sweet it is to trust in Thee:

£±* §3
j

p
7

1 ^ • S r%~% wmtor

Je - sus, Thou our Guar-dian be, Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A:men.

es W
»jp Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,

Dwelling in the midst of foes

;

Us and ours preserve from dangers

;

In Thine arms may we repose

;

p And, when life's short day is past,
Rest with Thee in heaven at last.

T. Kelley

646 ( SECOND TUNE )

#^=110.Thro' the day Thy love has spared us, Hear us ere the hour of rest:

mf

mt^^^^̂ Mrg-fc-g-g
h—it^^ pj^^tejEI£*SE£fiE^E£S* s-

Thro' the si - lent watches guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest

;

Je-sus ,Thou our Guardian be ; Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A -men.

_A_^L £-£-£

5 U £ C 5 5 T > ** + tr-^ r=^ r^
765



647 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. I. 8. 1.
Rkposb

C. J. Dickinton

= 90.Hear our pray'r, Heav*n-ly Fa-ther, Ere we lay us down to bleep;

™/ I

Bid Thine an-gels,pure and lio - ly, Round our bed their vig - ils
<
keep. A -men.

P r
mp Heavy though our sins, Thy mercy

Far outweighs them every one

;

Down before the Cross we cast them,

Trusting in Thy help alone.

3

mf Keep us through this night of peril

Safe beneath its sheltering shade

;

Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee,

When our pilgrimage is made.

Pf-T T 4

mf None can measure out Thy patience

By the span of human thought

;

"None can bound the tender mercies

"Which Thy holy Son has bought.

5

mp Pardon all our past transgressions,

Give us strength for days to come

;

cr Guide and guard us with Thy blessing,

Till Thine angels bear us home.
H. Parr

( SECOND TUNE ) 8. 7. 8. 1.
Sfringhiu-

W. F. Humdall

i^iiP^fpi^Plpiip^
kHear our pray']r,0 Heav'n-lyy Fa-ther, Ere we lay us down to sleep;

Jrj.

m

fe^^^i^^^fgi
Bid Thine an -gels,pure and ho- ly, Round our bed their vig -lis keep* A-

:

f^^g
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GENERAL

C. M.

W^~&

Ortokviixs
T. Hastings

^^nasi3****
is "f*
f= 110. To Sion'shilll liftmy eyes,Fromthence expecting aid; , FromSion'shill,and

tMmm$simmm
Si-on'sGod, Whoheav'nandearthhas made, Whoheav'nandearthhas made. A - hen.

±± 'M.
I J*

^t
w=mzp-m.
:^ezzpe

m/ He will not let thy foot be moved,
Thy Guardian will not sleep

;

Behold, the God who slumbers not
Will favoured Israel keep.

3
mp Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings,
er Thou shalt securely rest,

649

Where neither sun nor moon shall thee
By day or night molest.

4
mf At home, abroad, in peace, in war,
cr Thy God shall thee defend

;

Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage,
Safe to thy journey's end.

Tale and Brady

7 7. 7. 7.

i^g^^iil
Weber

From Von Weber

mf |

W= 76. Lord, for ev - er at Thy side Let my place and por-tion be:

w i^mm^mmhm

mf Meekly may my soul receive,
All Thy Spirit hath revealed

;

Thou hast spoken ; I believe,
Though the oracle be sealed.

S
p Humble as a little child,

Weaned from the mother's breast.

By no subtleties beguiled,
On Thy faithful word I rest.

4

f Israel now and evermore.
In the Lord Jehovah trust;

Him, in all His ways, adore.
Wise, and wonderful, and just.

J. Montgomery

767



650 ( FIRST TUNE )

4-

GENERAL

S. M. D.

im
Chalvbt

L. O. Hayne

SE£ ^ I* m^ i
mf

^=88.Je- Bus, my strength, my hope, On Thee I cast my care;

»/

wm^% ?EE£ mmF3^ PF*Srr
^i^^^i^^ i

"With hum - ble con - fi - dence look up, And know Thou hear'st my prayer.

FPF
* a1>. 3^*^3 mm

Give me on Thee to Till I can all things do

m fefe f=t
i

^i
II ~f^

g^^^^s^^^i
On Thee, Al-migh-ty to ere- ate, Al-migh-ty to re - new. A-men.m^^mm^m

mf Give me a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward,

To Thee and Thy great Name

;

A jealous, just concern

For Thine immortal praise
;

A pure desire that all may learn

And glorify Thy grace.

3

mf I rest upon Thy Word ;

The promise is for me ;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee :

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spirit guide

Into Thy perfect love.

C. Wesley



650 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

S. M. D.

g%^^Ed^^^^
Gkrmakia
German

&
J =88. Je - sus, my strength, my hope, On The© I cast my care

»/
i

Sl

j^=
fHf-f

-
p

S

l^^#is
With hum - ble con - fi - dence look up, AndknowThou hear'stmy prayer

P^^^^^^^^B
^nn^ mhe

g' '^
Give me on Thee to wait, Till

^ W^

^m^M^^mm
I can all things do

;

f

i^^^is^i^illp
On Thee, Al-migh-ty to ere -ate,

wm
Al-migh-ty to re - new. A-mjen.

m &-^
mf I rest upon Thy Word

;

The promise is for me
;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee :

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spirit guide

Into Thy perfect love.

C- Wesley

2

mf Give me a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward,

To Thee and Thy great Name j

A jealous, just concern

For Thine immortal praise

;

A pure desire that all may learn

And glorify Thy grace.



651 ( FIBST TUNE)

GENERAL

7 7. 7. 1.
Brastid

P. Weimer

mW^ ^wG *^*^4

m

mf
= 88.Come,my soul, thy suit pre -pare; Je - sus loves to

3=

an -swer prayer;

q^tt n^^^^^H
He Him- self has bid thee pray, There - fore will not say thee, Nay. A- men.

J3Lmmm ^pp :t=F
«*/" Thou art coming to a King

:

Large petitions with thee bring

;

For His grace and power are such,

None can ever ask too much.
3

mp With my burden I begin :

Lord, remove this load of sin;

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

4

mp Lord, I come to Thee for rest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

cr There Thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign.

5

mp While I am a pilgrim here,

Let Thy love my spirit cheer

;

cr As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

6

mf Show me what I have to do

;

cr Every hour my strength renew

;

f Let me live a life of faith ;

p Let me die Thy people's death.

J. Newton

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7 7. 7.

New Calabar
J. D. Farrer

mmE^=I F£*^# g-jg=l

m = 88.Come, my soul, thy suit pre -pare; Je - sus loves to an - swer prayer

;

Kii^p^i^
3^ mm feEi SB+-& iS-4iS-<S

Ho Him-self has bid thee pray, There -fore will not say thee, Nay. A-men



652 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. L. SpohtI^Ui^h^^Ml^k
W= 94. Ap-proach,my soul, the mer - cy-seat, Where Je sus ans- wersprayr;

^3g±^jtgyhgr«l
There hum -bly fall be -fore His feet, For none can per- ish there. A - men.

mmB #
•teBpffFpFFBiiis

2

»np Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture nigh

;

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,

p And such, O Lord, am I.

3

jp Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to Thee for rest.

mp Be Thou my shield and hiding-place

;

That, sheltered near Thy side,

cr I may my fierce accuser face,

/ And tell him, Thou hast died

!

5

mf O wondrous love 1 to bleed and die,

To bear the Cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead Thy gracious Name.

( SECOND TUNE ) C. M.
NORTIIRKPPS
J. Booth

fe%J4^JJ^^^4ju^#^
J = 80. Ap-proach,my soul, the mer - cy - seat, Where Je - sus ans-wera pray'r:

FT

mi^mm^^
There hum-bly fall be- fore His feet, For none can per - ish there. A-men.

m *=zte _femm m
771
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GENERAL

CM. Xavteb
J Stainer

I ^aw^aBe:

W = 80. My God, I love Thee : not be - cause I hope forheav'n there - by;

Nor yet be-cause if

mM^u^mmmm^—T

p l

I love not I must for ev - er die. A-men.
1 P^-

, rg«-r.-g>-

^=J=

2

tn/But, O my Jesus, Thou didst me
Upon the Cross embrace ;

For me didst bear the nails and spear,

p And manifold disgrace,

3

mp And griefs and torments numberless,

And sweat of agony,

jp E'en death itself; and all for me
Who was Thine enemy.

4

mf Then why, O blessdd Jesus Christ,

Should I not love Thee well?

r—

r

Not for the hope of winning heav'n,

Nor of escaping hell

;

5

mjp Not with the hope of gaining aught

;

Not seeking a reward :

But as Thyself hast loved me,
O ever-loving Lord

!

6

mfESen so 1 love Thee, and will love,

And in Thy praise will sing

;

cr Solely because Thou art my God,
And my eternal King.

F. Xavier (?) Te. E. Casuall

( SECOND TUNE ) CM.
St. Bernard
J. Richardson

m cE3 t=J=? ^ ^c m*=*
»/ -

.
r - ' o

80. My God, I love Thee : not

- - - J.

be - cause I hope for heav'n there-by

;

fifeEEf##£
I—|H *

I," |» I U-F^

I
J^=±

•+-*
Jp\

t=t siW^
Nor yet be-cause if I love not I must for ev - er die. A-men.

"

w£H-t^i-ti0mm$mm



654 ( FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.
DEsree
H. Smart

5± biU -̂aJBls:
1=!
2=^ 3^

-•=88. More love to Thee, Christ! More love to Thee! Hear Thou the

£=^ * A
wnm=$=?=t. m m

gsb^bfal ±±=hi±i+ 73-

p rz cr
pray'rl make, On bend-ed knee; This is my ear -nest plea

^^i^^^^^p
4 ^aap CTP^I^ 22:

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! A -men.

S=g A_(__^ ft feTLgXU&g:
r f

fn/* Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest

:

Now Thee alone I seek

;

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee

!

More love to Thee !

3

p "Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief and pain ;

Sweet are Thy messengers,

Sweet their refrain,

cr When they can sing with me,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee.

p Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise

;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee

!

E. P. Prentiss



654 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.
Proprior Deo
A. S. Sullivan

l^m0=imsm^m
J = 88. More love to Thee, O Christ ! More love to Thee ! HearThou the prayer I make

mm^m^mim
p r f
On bend - ed knee ; This is my ear - nest plea, More love, O

^i=&^ %
cr&£^ W^

^^i^alp^i^S
Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee,

&=& m
I

More love to Thee ! A -men.

^F
:g:

f= SiF
mf Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest

;

Now Thee alone I seek ;

Give what is best:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee I

More love to Thee I

3

p Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief and pain ;

Sweet are Thy messengers,

Sweet their refrain,

cr "When they can sing with me,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee.

j> Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise

;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee !

E. P. PrenttiM



655 c FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M
Intercession

(?)

40= 90. No change of time shall ev - ershockMyfirm af-fec - tion.Lord, to Thee;

F=F

Ip^iilSg^SlSP
For Thou hast al - "waysheen my rock,A for-tressaud de-fence to me. A -men

"-' ffa&A&e&lKfi&Me:
KF=F

:t:

rff
*IPiiJS§i

!S>- £2-uXl

/ Thou my Deliverer art, my God

;

My trust is in Thy mighty power:
Thou art my shield from foes abroad,

At home my safeguard and my tower.

3

vnf To Thee I will address my prayer,

To Whom all praise we justly owe

;

So shall I, by Thy watchful care,

Be guarded safe from every foe.

Tate and Brady

(SECOND TUNE)

: 100.No change oftime shall ev -er shock My firm af - fee - tion,Lord,to Thee

mf m — I !
_l

i^H
ForThou hast always been my rock, A for-tres9 and de-fence to me. A-men.

pff
n

s sÎ
g=#
m

-(2L.

p.



656 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

5. 5. 5. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5.

Fortitude
W. C. Filby

SJ^H^=^i§^3=e

^1=88. Breast the wave, Chris tian, When it
r

is strong - est;

-<s? <s>-

^£aS? 2^:

J:
35, ^ l_^ ^

Watch for day, Chris - tian, When the night's long - est;

i m *=*HiW £:2^

i^PPP *£ P3 :*=£: p
Be thine en - deav - our

-^2 ^L_

On ward and on - ward still.

SS £ J=S £#cS^ -m:

—

T

-£ P s^^g^si:s<={;

The rest 'that re - main

^^m t=*

eth,

422-

Will be for ev - er. A-men.

£&SB^E £ P
3

/ Fight the fight, Christian.

Jesus is o'er thee

;

Run the race, Christian,

Heaven is before thee

;

He Who hath promised

Faltereth never

;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

p Lift thine eye, Christian,

Just as it closeth

;

Raise thy heart, Christian^

Ere it reposeth

;

er Thee from the love of Christ

Nothing shall sever

;

And, when thy work is done,

Praiae Him for ever.

J. Stammers



656 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

5. 5. 5. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5.
TmrsxjRY

F. A. O. Ouseley

J=88. Breast the wave,

mf

Chris - tian, When it is strong - est

;

Um ^EE±EEll
4=S S m—*-

Watch for day, Chris - tian,

m
When the night's long - est

;

feE ?Egi^i^li^ip
A

On - ward and on -ward still Be thine en - deav - our;

?U-^-^S=f:s» J=fctm^*
u.n mmi± ?=W

I !•

S=*
^r=*

The rest that re - main - eth Will be for ev

J

01 U
er. A-men.

Bfej|l ^3L«=iferf=^bSsS
F*= Si

/ Fight the fight, Christian,

Jesus i3 o'er thee

;

Run the race, Christian,

Heaven is before thee

;

He Who hath promised

Faltereth never;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

p Lift thine eye, Christian,

Just as it closeth

;

Raise thy heart, Christian,

Ere it reposeth

;

cr Thee from the love of Christ

Nothing shall sever

;

And, when thy work is done,

f Praise Him for ever.
J. Stammer*

773
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GENERAL
CM WmcrrerrxR Old

T.

J = 88. When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My ids- ing soul sur- veys,

mf^ H jgg^
F=±f=f

g
Trans-port-ed with the view,I'm lost

=f=Ff±#

la wonder,love,and praise. A -men.

P=f iit ££ pppip p
*£ ££=
DigIT

mf O how shall words with equal warmth
The gratitude declare,

That glows within my ravished heart?

But Thou canst read it there.

3

mf Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

4
mf Through eveiy period of my life

Thy goodoess I'll pursue

;

(SECOND TUNE)

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

5

p "When nature fails, and day and night
Divide Thy works no more,

cr My ever grateful heart, O Lord,
Thy mercy shall adore.

6

mf Through all eternity, to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise

;

But O eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise

!

J. Addison

CM.
Arlington
T. A. Am*.

Mj=mmm£^^*zr¥
^«=» 100.When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My vis -ing soul sur - veys,

^m ip^^^±=£W—

^

r*=* ^feigfeaBga
Traaa-port-«d with the view, I'm lost In won-der,love,and praise-. A -men.

yf inrp>'^^fiapai
TT8
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GENERAL
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Adoro Te
J. Barnby

£3m t=J: B
ftr* i gj^ri^N^irt^-S

•# = 84. Thou hid -den love of God, whose height, Whose depth on - fathomed no man knows:

p^4^^^^=*d^
f

I see from far Thy beau- teous light, In - ly I sigh for Thy re- pose}

•UU—WJw^rf^f^frm̂ ^mf^
P^^F^#^g^

My heart is pained, nor can it be At rest.till it 6nd rest in Thee. A - men.

^Upti
mf Is there a thing beneath the sun

That strives with Thee my heart to

share ?

cr Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord of every motion there.

p Then shall my heart from earth be free;

When it hath found repose in Thee.

mf O hide this self from me, that I

No more, but Christ in me, may
live!

My base affections crucify,

Nor let one favourite sin survive

;

In all things nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee.

mf Each moment draw from earth away

My heart, that lowly waits Thy call I

Speak to my inmost soul, and say

I am thy love, thy God, thy all

!

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice,

To taste Thy love, be all my choice

!

&. Tersteegen : Tb. J. Weiley



GENERAL
8. 8. 8. 8. 8.659 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. Carky'8

. . H. Carey

=88.The Lord my pas - ture shall pre-pare, And feed me with a shep-herd's care ;

m^

mtkm&mskrat

His pres-ence shall my wants sup-ply, And guard me with awatch-ful eye,

ps* £T^

M&& J^L

t=t
jjgCiF i flfrfel
fcl-h

1
#-#.

ffifal

F=m i

LP LJi Lfl p L^j Ti i r^f"^""^"^trf»<
My noonday walks He shall at - tend,And all my midnight hours defend.A- men.

:F=P=ft=d£=d=£3=* §sgnfflfegu*
j-M-rn-^

Si

j9 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads

cr My weary, wandering steps He leads,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow.

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3

pp Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

cr My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For Thou, O Lord, art with me still

;

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

./. Addison



660 (FIRST TUNE).:

GENERAL

C. M.
BEATmn»»"
/. B. Dyke*

1

0 = 100. O for a clos - er walk with God

mjprft *l

ssgrfipig^
A calm and heav'n-ly frame;

r^$mgmf^

^^^&^msm
A light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb ! A

T~ f g-rJ^SE=£^aEtf#^te# i
2

wip Return, O holy Dove, return,

Sweet messenger of rest

;

cr I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,

p And drove Thee from my breast.

3

'mf The dearest idol I have known,

Whate'er that idol be,

cr Help me to tear it from Thy throne-,

And worship only Thee.

4

mf So shall my walk be close with God,

Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.
W. Coteptr

(SECOND TUNE) C. M.

ites
100. O for a clos- er walk with God, A calm and heav'n-ly frame;

PM- JL •#- JQ. JL ^t * +. ^ ^L -£2- A ^ JL -£2.

IpF

A light to shine up -on the road That leads me to the Lamb. A - men.



661 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL
10. 10. 10. 10.

iSPIRATIOW
From Mtndtluoh*

i*S m PSi^i
if-J-Vv iSf-r~ r=r*

W-»104. As pants the wea-ried hart for cool -iog springs, That sinks ex .

mf e J-
fef^f=F=g^|£f£z%^^TJ7-^- ^P F

§^g ^ » d -J-TMn ^n?r^r^-^r
haust-ed in the summer's chase, So pants my soul forThee,greatKing of

mf Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever in my sight,

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day

;

j) And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night,

To Thee, my God, I'll tune the grateful lay.

3

p Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid?

cr Thy God, the God of mercy still shall prove

;

Within His courts thy thanks shall yet be paid

:

Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love.

J?. Lowth: Tr. 0. Gregory

( SECOND TUNE ) 10. 10. 10. 10.

Pax Dn
J. B. Dykes

^=3=^1 ^fepiilz\
—

for
J «= 104. As pants the wea - ried hart for cool - mg spnngs,

Jg^Eg §=£ iLJ-J-J.

r



GENERAL

Vj i
ii 'J J ^ 4

gfel

That sinks ex - haust - ed in the surn - mer'a chase,

£ ? ^^1s

So pants my soul for Theej great King of kings,

S^l
So pants my soul for Theej great King of

Ps

i
fc S^ fei*—

r

So thirsts to reach Thy sa - cred dwell - ing place. A - mes.

662 l. m.Pm^^m
= 90. Let me with light and truth be bless'd ; Be these my guides to lead the way

;

Till on Thy ho - ly hill I rest, And in Thy sa - cred tem-ple pray. A -men.

J**Oi
r

'r'^#^Pp
tnf Then will I there fresh altars raise

To God, Who is my only joy

;

And well-tuned harps, with songs of praise,
Shall all my grateful hours employ.

p Why then cast down, my soul ? and why
So ranch oppressed with anxious care?

cr On God, thy God, for aid rely.

Who will thy ruined state repair.

Tate and



663 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM DALEtnntsT
A. Cottman

^^^S^^^ =1=t=t
;E£:

W = 88. Thou, fromWhom all good - ness flows, I

P *=*

fefefefefeE^^P
lift my heart to Thee;

ŝ S
&^lNMPp^|p^

In all my sor-rows, con- flicts,woes, Dear Lord, re -mem -ber me. A-MEN.

glife *=* feEl==tFf^m^r^P ÔPS

^» "When on my aching, burdened heart

My sins lie heavily,

cr Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart

:

p In love, remember me.

3

p When trials sOre obstruct my way,

And ills I cannot flee,

mfO let my strength be as ray day I

jp For good, remember me.

j) If worn with pain, disease, and grief,

This feeble frame should be,

cr Grant patience, rest, and kind relief:

2> Hear and remember me.

5

j) And O when in the hour of death

I own Thy just decree,

Bethis-the prayer of my last breath,

ff Dear Lord, remember me !

( SECOND TUNE) CM.
Manoah

From BoSsini

p^m^^i^gmmsi
0' = 90. Thou, fromWhom all good-ness flows, I lift my heart to Thee;

mf _jJ <^> **. a.
—-^

3=t- d^^ H»gp
In all my sor-rows,- con-flicts, woes, Dear Lord,re-mem -ber me. A- men.

a^;f i

f:p
ir^pa^g^p »
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GENERAL

S. M.
SWATNSTHORPR
J Booth^^i=^si

p\ r
88. My spir on Thy care, Blest Sav- iour, I re - dine

^g^m^m m
*=*=$

=1= i
i .

*
i r r . i

Thou wilt not leave me to des-pair, For Thou art love di - vine. A-men.

F F=p
F^(=2-.

r
j9 In Thee I place my trust,

On Thee I calmly rest;

cr I know Thee good, I know Thee just,

And count Thy choice the best.
3

mf Whate'er events betide,
Thy will they all perform

:

665 CM.

Safe in Thy breast my head I hide,
Nor fear the coming storm.

4

mf Let good or ill befall,

It must be good for me

;

cr Secure in having Thee in all,

Of having all in Thee.
E. F. Lyte

Holy Trinity
J. Barnby

mf \^ —*?-* + + -*~
mf I

*- -w -w -pr.

#» = 88. Lord, it be -longs not to my care Wheth-er I die or live;

f r f f
,
j?*-*-*-*-.-*

, f ? p r-n^—J-

To love and serve Thee is my share, And thisThy grace must give. A-men.

m E3EL*diS
2

»»/ If life be long, O make me glad
The longer to obey;

mp If short, no labourer is sad
To end his toilsome day.

3
mp Christ leads me through no darker rooms

Than He went through before;
And he that to Ood's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

4 _,

mp Come, Lord, when .grace hath made me
Thy blessed face to see : [ meet

cr For if Thy work on earth be sweet,
What will Thy glory be?

5

mf Then I shall end my sad complaints
' nd weary, sinful days,

f Ana ioin with the triumphant saints

That sing my Saviours praise.
6

p My knowledge of that life is small,
The eye of faith is dim;

cr But 'tis enough that Christ knows all

/ And I shall be with Him.
"

M. Baxter
785
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GENERAL

S.M.
Aldersgatb
0. P. Merrick

mm ie m
mf

J=88. Je - 8us> I live to Thee, The love -li - est and best;

mmkkkmim
trr:

My life in Thee,Thy life in me, In Thy blest love I rest. A-men1

p Jesus, I die to Thee,
Whenever death shall come

;

cr To die in Thee is life to me,
In my eternal home.

3

mf Whether to live or die,

I know not which is best

:

667

cr To live in Thee is bliss to me,

p To die is endless rest.

4
mp Living or dying, Lord,
cr I ask but to be Thine

;

My life in Thee, Thy life in me,
Makes heaven for ever mine.

H. Earbaugh

(FIRST TUNE)
CHANT

Troytk, No. 1

A.H.D. Troyte

gygOTaa

WW*f
mf My God, my Father, while I stray

Far from my home in life's rough way,
cr O teach me from my heart to say,

p "Thy will be done I"

2

p Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

p "Thy will be donel"
3

P What though in lonely grief I sigh

For friends beloved, no longer nigh,

Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done 1"

4

j) If Thou should'st call me to resign

What mosti prize, it ne'er was mine

;

I only yield Thee what is Thine

;

"Thy will be done 1"

5

mp Let but my fainting heart be blest

With Thy good Spirit for its guest,

My God, to Thee I leave the rest;

"Thy will be done 1"

6

mf Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

p "Thy will be done 1"

7

mp Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears 'before',

cr I'll sing upon a happier shore,

"Thy will be done."
C. Elliott



0 = 80. My God, my Fa- ther, while I stray Far from my home in life's rough way,

fc-J-iJ, 1 i ia^^p^eW*=ttF?E3i *=*
O teach me from my heart to say, ' ' Thy will be done !

" A-men.

mmmm^^^^m
p Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,
"Thy will be done!"P

3

p What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done!"
4

p If Thou sbould'st call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine;
I onlyyield Thee what is Thine

;

"Th\ly will be done!"

I

5
mp Let but my fainting heart be blest

With Thy good Spirit for its guest,
My God, to Thee I leave the rest

;

p " Thy will be done !

"

6

mf Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

p "Thy will be done!"
7

mp Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,

cr I'll sing upon a happier shore,
"Thy will be done!"

C. Elliott

(THIRD TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 4.
Salisbury

Adapted by J. Hullah

fei^^^s^^^^pr r=sr
•J = 80. My God, my Fa-ther, while 1 stray Far from my home in life's rough way,

mf
50.

mf.

cr I r "• ~w" v I J
O teach me from my heart to say, "Thy will be done!" A-men.

*^j n
jJ.-J

vM^j^frGmmM g
;



668
GENERAL

6. 8. 6. 4. 4. 8.

RODIOAST
W. B. Gilbert

fe=3*5=i=i=sba
mp

~*-% ^mm&&m^$
J = 76.What-e'ermy God or-dains is right; His will is ev - er just ; How-e'er He

mP - - . . . _ „. -m- -r*- £- * -* -m-

asm£&tfEf£$££m%mm

or-ders now my cause, I will be still and trust. He is my God ;Tho' darkmy road,

p i
crmm^m^m&m

mf Whate'cr my God ordains is right

;

He never will deceive

;

He leads me by the proper path,

And so to Him I cleave,

And take content

What He hath sent

;

His hand can turn my griefs away,

And patiently I wait His day.

3

mf Whate'er my God ordains is right

;

p Though I the cup must drink

That bitter seems to my faint heart,

cr I will not fear nor shrink

;

Tears pass away

With dawn of day

;

mf Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart,

And pain and sorrow all depart*

788

mf Whate'er my God ordains is right;

My light, my life is He,

Who cannot will me aught but good

;

I trust Him utterly

;

For well I know,

In joy or woe,

cr We soon shall see, as sunlight clear,

How faithful was our Guardian here.

5

mf Whate'er my God ordains is right

;

cr Here will I take my stand,

Though sorrow, need, or death make

For me a desert land. [ earth

My Father's care

Is round me there,

He holds me that I shall not fall

;

And so to Him I leave it all.

3. Rodiqott: Tu. C. Winkworth



669
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Plkvei.'s Hvmk
J. Pleyel

h^a^i^^dmm^imE
^=80. Sov-'reign Rul - er of the Ev - er gra-cious, ev - er wise,

f ffff

All our times are in Thy hand, All e - vents at Thy command. A - men.

@JEpg :&=F^=^ urp^^^ppa*
2

j9 He that formed us in the womb,
He shall guide us to the tomb

;

cr All our ways shall ever be

Ordered by His wise decree.

3

mf Times of sickness, times of health,

Blighting want and cheerful wealth,

All our pleasures, all our pains,

Come, and end, as God ordains.

4

mf May we always own Thy hand,

Still to Thee surrendered stand,

Know that Thou art God alone,

We and ours are all Thy own.
J. Bylarid

670 (FIKST TUNE) C. M.
Naomi

L. Mason

m^^^^m ism
= 60. Fa-ther,what-e'er of. earth - ly

P _ -I

bliss Thy sov-'reign will de - nies,

Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti - tion rise. Amen.

jp Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free

;

cr The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And make me live to Thee.

Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend :

Thy presence thro' my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.
A. Suae
789



670 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL
CM.

St. Reottlus
J. A. Macmeikam

p r
W=»84.Fa - ther,what - e'er of earth - ly bliss Thy sov

Z-r-tm

reign will de

s£ rrrr^
s 222:

this pe - ti - tion rise : A-men.

£ ap
m/ Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine

My path of life attend

:

cr Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end.

A. Steele

— mm Beatitpdo
C. M. J. B. Dykes

p Give me a calm and thankful heart,
From every murmur free

;

cr The blessings of Thy grace impart,
And make me live to Thee.

671 (FIRST TUNE)

5=* ft=^±^=^±^tnp *TT
0s=s9O. While Thee I seek, pro-tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish - es stilled

mp

@Si N=£g^^tfw^ffm
jji^ggsffl^gj

And may this con - se- era- ted hour "With bet - ter hopes be filled. A

cr

cr

Thy love thepower of tho't bestowed,
To Thee my thoughts would soar

:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,
That mercy I adore.

3
In oach event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see;

Each blessing to my soul more dear.
Because conferred by Thee.

4
In every joy that crowns my days.

In. every pain I bear,
790

cr My heart shall find delight in praise,

p Or seek relief in prayer.
5

mf When gladness wings my favoured hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall All

;

p Resigned when storms of sorrow lower.
My soul shall meet Thy will.

6
mf My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering stiorms shall see;
cr My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on Thee.
H. M. WiUiamM



671 (SECOND TUNE)

OENBRAL

C. M. D. FromFleyel

faOMJ J: ftt£j±4±)=iM#$
mp ."II —

j= 80. While Thee I seek, pro-tect-ingPowerl Be my vain wish-es stilled;

r-jn

And may this con - se - era - ted hour With bet - ter hopes be filled.

pB
^-lEEfej^g^^^a^is*^

@

2. Thy love the power of thought bestowed, To Thee my thoughts would soar;

B$
i«=S: jfct--jg=jEnic+—=-r_g_rf_ ifrLiJ=i

PTF
ife l^^fepgi^

*s=?

m
Thymer-cy o'er my life has flowed,That mer-cy I a-dore. A-men.

£ft'
BE

#---*- £es
t=tSE=t ^Sf=p

»rap In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see ;

cr Each blessing to my soul more dear,

Because conferred by Thee.

4

mf In every joy that crowns my days,

p In every pain I bear,

a-My heart shall find delight in praise,

p Or seek relief in prayer.

mf When gladness wings my favouv'd hour

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

p Kesign'd when storms of sorrow lower

,

My soul shall meet Thy will.

6

mf My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storms shall see

;

cr My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart will rest on Thee.
H. M. WOliatna

f91



672 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL
S. M.

St. Gkorok
H. J. Oaxtntlett

iipliiPill^llfeSsi
J= !. Blest be the

* - 1m S

Our hearts in Je - su^ love:

iL^ P

33Sg=£g^^g^Sl
rr

•S-. £J -^
The fel- low-ship of Chris-tian minds Is like to that a - bove. A-men.

fei^S^^ «=^i

rr^
mf Before our Father's throne

We pour united prayers ;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one

:

Our comforts and our cares.

3

p "We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

p When we at death must part,

Not like the world's, our pain ;

cr But one in Christ, and one in heart,

We part to meet again.

5

mf From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free ;

cr And perfect love and friendship reign

Throughout eternity.

J. Fawcett

( SECON'I) TUNE )
S. M.

BOYI.STOS
L. Mason

mrdmim^^m^ j=\- m:zfa^:

mf
106. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Je - sus' love;

Spjg^?r=M-
-=*=^=f: 1221 im «£M

I

^p^^^BB
The fcl-low-ship of Christian minds Is like to that a - bove. A-men.

702



673 ( FIRST TUNE )

±^^E5EE^^

GENERAL
C. M. D.

rail ^»

=n=fc

Tempo
Vox Pn-Ecn
y. B. Ztyfces

/f f* 1 I 'f
^^^^^^Sl

T"
I heard the voice of Je - sus say, Come un - to Me and rest

;

^p^^fe^^Ppi
Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down* Thy head up- on my breast.

wmm EzrfcJ: |Sg_L*_g__£NN^
m

J =108.1 cs to Je "Wea -ry, and worn, and sad

JNSsI
f§ s^ <j^M^mmjrrr&&3

I found in Him a

m^^^^^^3^
rest - ing place And He has made me glad. A-men.

ffb=<=|J^-Tg-t:::- r

lidjpr-J-^-

j) I heard the voice of Jesus say,

Behold, I freely give

cr The living water ; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live.

I came to Jesus,, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

ff And now I live in Him.

jp I heard the voice of Jesus say,

I am this dark world's light

;

.cr Look unto Me, thy mora shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk

dim Till travelling days are done.

H. Bonar

793



673 (8EC0ND TONE)
Voice* in unison

GENERAL

C. M. D.

^PaJ^JP^M^EgJEJl

Ad>rre ACDIKNTE8 I

A. S. Sullivan

-InZ « 1
Organ, p* f^ Jf ' f f »»/ X

# = 94. I beard the voice of Je - sua say Come un - to Me and rest

;

&
I

;±
ft I

#^^^^^s^^^[
«•» k¥ r f ' r *

i r
Lay down ,thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on My breast.

r
Fbices z'n harmonym^=0^^^^m

>f

I came to Je - sus as I was Wea - ry and worn and sad

;

4r * *~ * » <

»

F r F r i f
f
gt ipy^N

I found in Him a rest-ing-place, And He has made me glad A- men.

cr

t=
f f T^#^1 ?=E

Only Id flrst verse.
r~rr-

SUB
2

j? I heard the voice of Jesus say

rnf Behold I freely give

cr The living water ; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream ;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul reviv'd,

ff And now I live in Hun.

794

p I heard the voice of Jesu3 say

tnf I am this dark world's light

;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun ;

And in that light of life I'll walk,

p Till travelling days are done.

H. Donor



673 (THIRD TUNfcj

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Flknsbttho
L. Spohr

=*

# = 94. 1 heard the voice of Je - sus say Come un - to Me and rest

;

^m. ^ zv-p-

^a =t

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up -on My breast.

^F^=^
ifcfcp^f^F *£ S^ fefei

=?

J:

^S3gE W
I came to Je-sus as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad

mf

m

I found in Him a rest- ing- place, And He has made me glad. A-hen.

I

j9 I heard the voice of Jesus say

«;j/" Behold I freely give

cr The living water ; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul reviv'd,

ff And now I live in Him.

p I heard the voice of Jesus say

mf I am this dark world's light

;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun ;

And in that light of life I'll walk,

p Till travelling days are done.

XT. Bnnar
795



674
GENERAL

10. 10.
Pax tecum

O. T. Caldbeck

iipipp 3EEE&L

« = 80. Peace, per -__ feet peace, this

3^£
1

dark world

A
I

of sin ?

iitppBE P P^
gP *

fe^ §IP=*fc

The blood of Je - sus whis-pers peace with -^M5^ s=t ip@
r

w/ Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed?
p To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

3
rnf Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round?
p On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

4

rnf Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away?
cr In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they.

5
rnf Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ?

cr Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.
6

p Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?

/ Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.
7

p It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease,

cr And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

E. JET. Bickersteth

(FIRST TUNE)

*=S^5
cr

|

Life from the dead is in that word, And im-mor-tal - i - ty. A -.men.

^fe
pg^f^|

i^fc|p
p Here in the body pent,

Absent from Him I r<

cr Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.



675 (SECOND TUNE)

m

GENERAL

S. M. D.
Nearer Home

Air. by A. S. Sullivan

For ev - er with the Lord

£¥£ S r̂

A - men ! so let it bel

-I

—

K4+ ^ p | f_^
L^_s « m—I S I g^-^—

^

- 2SZI

Life from the dead is in that word, And im - mor - tal - i - ty !

cr
|m ^E^g^jfe^^^

r
&£ tl=d: t^=J=fefelS—S—

4

=3^
2. Here in the bod - y pent, Ab - sent from Him I roam,

mm -t=-
S:* 2: «: £: £: s

gs^^^s ph*#¥
Yet night -ly pitch my mov-ing tent A day's march nearer home. A

m ^ &gig f=*t

tw/" My Father's house on high,

Home of my soul, how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye,

Thy golden gates appear !

,

4

p Ah ! then my spirit faints

ci' To reach the land I love,

/ The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above

!

Then, then I feel, that He
Remembered or forgot,

The Lord, is never far from me,

Thou I perceive Him not.

6

So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

J. Montgomery
79?



676 ( FIEST TUNE )

QENERAL

P.M.
Hour
(?)&g$&

. < One 'Bweetly solemn .} . m _. .„ ( I am nearer my home to- ) , . -

^thought Comes to roe J
oer »"" °" ' * day/Than I ever have }

bcen *•-*>»:

J- ^

f Nearer the great 1

2.
-J

white throne, J-crys-tal

( Nearerthe
J Nearer 1 ( Where )

Fa-ther's house, < the \ man • eions be. A
( many)

E?#ff!^#^l^^lli^lB
mf Nearer the.great white throne,

Nearer the crystal sea,

Nearer my Father's house,

Where the " many mansions " be

;

3

jp Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down

;

Or Nearer leaving the cross,

Nearer gaining the crown

;

4

But lying darkly between,

Winding down thro' the night,

(SECOND TUNE) P.M.

Is the deep and unknown stream

To be crossed ere we reach the light.

5

mf Jesus, perfect my trust,

cr Strengthen the hand of my faith

;

p Let me feel Thee near when I stand

On the edge of the shore of death

;

6

p Feel Thee near when my feet

Are slipping over the brink

;

pp For it may be I'm nearer homer

Nearer now than I think.

P. Cary

Hope
W. Jacob*

m g=±
"*~^S231

W- Sifer
One sweetly sol emn

I

thought Comes to me oer and

&
oer;

g -A

1

ja^l^lllW

^
I am nearer my home to - day Than I ever have been be - fore ; A -men.

-&&- m^



677 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M.

Germany
From Beethoven

wm&&$M
W=88. As, when the wea - ry trav - eller gains The height of some com- band • ing hill,

m¥&#^mmmm
mm^&mm

His hearts revives, if o'er the plains He sees His home,tho' dis-tant still ; A - men.

mfThus, when the Christian pilgrim views

By faith his mansion in the skies,

The sight his fainting heart renews,

And wings his speed to reach the prize.

3

mfThe thought of heaven his spirit cheers

;

No more he grieves for troubles past

;

(SECOND TUNE)

Nor any future trial fears,

So he may safe arrive at last.

4

mfJesus, on Thee our hopes we stay,

cr To lead us on to Thine abode

;

Assured Thy love will far o'erpay

The hardest labours of the road.

J. Newton

w^mm„lf
_ _1H

- r .„. . + -r~ro#=90. As,whenthewea-ry travellergains The height of some commanding hill,

lpppps^P#P^i

His heartrevives,if o'er the plains He scesHis home ,tho' distant still j A -men.

1 £L& ,0mm^^m



GENERAL

CM.678 (FIRST TUNE) CM. /C&y.

J= 112.There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign;

mm fcg^igdill

E-ter-nalday ex-cludesthe night, And pleas-ures ban-ish pain. A-men.

/ There everlasting spring abides,
And never-fading flowers

;

P Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

3
cr Bright fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green

;

So to the Jews fair Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4

p But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross the narrow sea

;

( SECOND TUNE )

l>J

And linger, trembling on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5

mf could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love,
With faith's illumined eyes : .

6
cr Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

/. Watts

CM.
St. Marguerite
E. Q. Walker

pS^^l^lpp^pll
/ I

#=90. There is a land of pure de - light,Where saints im - mor - tal reigD

;

f* * * - * - - J-r+te^^^^i^^ *=t
SESW

^i^^d^fej^^gsii

±zh=t=

E - ter-nalday ex-cludes the night, And pleasures ban-ish pain. A-men.

^^r^N^^^Pn6 f=



679

gfeg
(FrRST TUNE)

i-

QENERAL
6. 6. 6. 6. D.

Blf.8sed Home
J. Utainer

i^f^Mmfm
yond this land of woe,

Where tri - als nev - er come, Nor tears of sor - row flow -,

3^#^£rf=P^ m
ife^^^^i#^N^^ir f

mm j^j-

And pa-tienthope is crown'd,

PNNN^J
1i*
f^^- ^^^^^USSB

/ ii
And ev - er-last-ing light Its glo - ry throws a - round. A-men.

* -^- < •**-

£ee Sill^
j) There is a Land of peace

:

Good angels know it well

;

cr Glad songs that never cease

"Within its portals swell

;

mf Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore
Christ, with the Father One,
And Spirit evermore.

3

f joy all joys beyond,
To see the Lamb Who died,

j) And count each sacred wound
In hands, and feet, and side

!

mf To give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,

cr And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done !

4

mf Look up, ye saints of God

!

Not fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod

p . Of daily toil and woe

!

a' Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining love

!

mf His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.

H. W. Baker
801



679 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. D.

S5£ gupi

Bfxi.ah
H. F. Hmy

—<s*-

^=5):

^=9G. There is a bless- ed home Be-yond this land of woe

m^^^^m ^ 3t3

Where tvi - als nev - er come,

fe*-

Nor tears of sor - row flow

;

I#e£e£
E *.

pupnniiifi

fe^&3^ig=^fe£iS
Where faith is lost in sight,

cr

i^pi^
*—(•-•—*-
*—k--r*:
r—r—fcn

And pa - tient hope is crown'd,

f
•

' c t r 'pus
^^^i^^^plipi

And ev - er - last - ing light

I

Its glo - ry throws a- round. A-men.

p There is a Land of peace :

Good angels know it well

;

cr Glad songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

mf Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father One,
And Spirit, evermore.

3

f O joy all joys beyond.
To see the Lamb Who died,

j) And count each sacred wound
In hands, and feet, and side;

mf To give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,
cr And sing through endless days

The great things He hath done I

4

mf Look up, ye saints of God !

Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod

p Of daily toil and woe

!

Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining love

!

mf His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you a1>ove.

H. W. i)ake*



DoiolOGfea.

NoTE.-After the Long, Common, and Short Metres, the Doxologies follow In numerical order; first the simple numbers, then
Xhe double, and then the mixed. And the sequence is always from the higher to the lower, as ios, 8s, 7s ; 8. 7, 7. c, 6. 6, etc.

PRAISE God, from Whom all blessings flow

!

Praise Him, all creatures here below

!

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host!
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen.

L.M.

TO Father, 8on, and Holy Ghost,
The God Whom earth and heaven adore,

Be glory, as it was of olo,

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen.

L.M.D.
•"PO God the Father, God the Son,
J- And God the Spirit, praise be given,
The everlasting Three in One,
Adored by all in earth and heaven;

As was in circling ages past,

Is now, and shall for ever be,

While saints their crowns of glory cast

Before Thy throne, blest Trinity. Amen.

CM.
TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God Whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen

.

C.M.D.

TO praise the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit all-divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One
Let saints and angels join

:

Glory to Thee, blest'Three in One,
The God Whom we adore,

As was, and is, and shall be done,
When time shall be no more. Amen.

S.M.

TO God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, ever blest,

The One in Three, the Three in One,
Be endless praise addressed. Amen.

S.M.D.
PRAISE, as In ages past,

Praise, as in glory now,
Praise, while eternity shall last,

To Thee, O God, we vow;
Whom all the heavenly host
And saints on earth adore

;

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be glory evermore. Amen.

10s.

TO God the Father, and to God the Son,
To God the Holy Spirit, Three In One,

Be praise from all on earth, and all in heaven,
As was and is, and ever shall be given. Amen.

2 8s.

ALL praise to the Father, the Son,
And Spirit, thrice holy and blest,

Th* eternal, supreme Three iu One,
Was, is, and shall still be addressed. Amen.

8 8 8 8 8 8

TO God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be glory in the highest given,
By all in earth, and all in heaven,
As was through ages heretofore,
Is nrw, and shall be evermore. Amen.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God Whom Heaven's triumphant host

And suffering saints on earth adore,
Be glory as in ages past,
As now it is, and so shall last,

When time itself shall be no more. Amen.

5 , 3.8.8.D.
ETERNAL Father! throned abov\

Thou Fountain of redeeming love!
Eternal Word ! Who left Thy throne
For man's rebellion to atone;
Eternal Spirit, Who dost give
That grace whereby our spirits live :

Thou God of our salvation, be
Eternal praises paid to Thee. Amen.

7a.

HOLY FATHER, Holy Son.
Holy Spirit, Three in One!

Glory as of old, to Thee,
Now, and evermore shall be. . Amen.

7.7.7.7.7.7.

PRAISE the Name of God most high,
Praise Him, all below the sky,

Prai3e Him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
As through countless ages past,
Evermore His praise shall last. Amen.

7.7.7.7.D.

HOLY Father, Fount of light,

God of wisdom, goodness, might;
Holy Son, Who cam'st to dwell,
God with us, Emmanuel;
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
God'of comfort, peace, and love;
Evermore be Thou adored,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen.

8

9

10

TO Father, and to Son.
And Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Eternal Three in One,
Eternal glory be. Amen.

TO God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, Three in One,

All praise and glory be

;

As was in ages past,
And shall for ever last.

Most Holy Trinity.

803



D0X0L0GIE8

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

6.6.6.6.D.

TO Father, and to Son,
And Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Eternal Three in One,
Eternal Glory be

;

As hath been, and is now,
And shall be evermore

:

Before Thy Throne we bow,
And Thee our God adore. Amen.

8.7.8.7.

PRAISE the Father, earth and heaven,
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise,

As it was, and is, be given
Glory through eternal days. Amen.

_^ 8.7.8.7.8.7.
T) RAISE and honour to the Father,
-L Praise and honour to the Son,
Praise and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever One;

One in might and one in glory
While eternal ages run. Amen.

,
8.7.8.7.D.

ET the voice of all creation,
Earth and heaven's triumphant host,

Praise the God of our salvation,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

See the heavenly elders casting
Golden crowns before His throne:

Alleluias everlasting.
Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen.

7.6.7.6.T-1
Father, Son, and Spirit,

-*- The God Whom we adore,
Be loftiest praises given.
Now and for evermore. Amen.

O7.0.7.6.D.FATHER ever glorious,
O everlasting Son,

O Spirit all victorious,
Thrice Holy Three in One,

Great God of our salvation,
Whom earth and heaven adore,

Praise, glory, adoration,
Be Thine for evermore. Amen.

G
6.5.6.5.

LORY to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to Thee, blest Spirit,
Whilst all ages run. Amen.

rp God the Father, Son, and Spirit,

'

-L The everlasting Three in One,
Be glory due Thy boundless merit,
While never ending ages run. Amen.

G
8.7.8.7.4.7.

REAT "Jehovah ! we adore Thee,
God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne:

Endless praises
To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen.

8.7.8.7.7.7.

PRAISE the Father throned in heaven
;

Praise the everlasting Son;
Praise the Spirit freely given

;

Praise the blessed Three in One.
As of old. the Trinity
Still is worshipped, still shall be. Amen.

804

21

22

23

24

25

8.7.8.7.8.8.7.
Hi Father, Son, and Spirit blest,
J- Supreme o\r earth and heaven,
Eternal Three In One confest,
Be highest glory given

As hath been from the ages past,
And shall be while the ages last,
By all in earth and heaven. Amen.

7.6.7.6.8.8'

TO Father, Son, and Spirit,
God ever Three in One,

Let glory due Tby merit,
By angel choirs began,

As in the countless ages past,
Be sung while endless ages last. Amen.

8.5.8.5.
TjIATHER, Son/and Holy'Splrit,
J-' God for ever One,
Praise to Thine eternal merit,
While the ages run. Amen.

8.8.8:4.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Our God for ever Three in One,

Be praise from men and angel host,
While ages run. Amen.

OHOLY Father, Holy Son,
And Holy Ghost, God Three in One,

While everlasting ages run,
All glory be to Thee. Amen.

7.7.7.5.

"TpATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-L Three in One; from every coast.
Earth, and Heaven's adoring host.
Thy true Godhead praise. Amen.

6.6.6.6.8.8.

^P God the Father's throne,
-J. Your highest honours raise

;

Glory to God the Son

;

"*

To God the Spirit, praise

:

With all our powers, eternal King,
Thy Name we sing, while faith adores. Amen.

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

TO Father and to Son,
And Spirit, Three in One.

All praise be given,
As hath been heretofore.
And shall be evermore

:

Let all His Name adore
In earth and heaven. Amen.

4.4.7.7.6.

TO Father, Son.
And Spirit, One

True God, be glory given

;

Now, and while the ages run,
Lord of earth and heaven. Amen.

HYMN 466 ' • p.M.

TO God, the'Father, Son,
And ever blessed Spirit,

'Eternal Three in One,
Be glory due Thy merit;
As was in ages past.

Is now. and still shall be,
While endless ages last,

Most Holy Trinity. Amen.

31
/~10ME, let us adore Him! Come, bow at His feet!V^ O give Him the glory, the praise that is meet

!

Let -joyful Hosannas unceasing arise.
And join the full chorus that gladdens tneskTes. Amen.
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BppenMx*

THE MORNING AND EVENING

CANTICLES
AND

OCCASIONAL ANTHEMS.
POINTED FOR CHANTING BV THE COMMISSION ACTING UNDER THE AUTHORITY

OF THE GENERAL CONVENTION,

Attest $
H ' A * NEEL^> Chairman.

* CHARLES L. HUTCHINS, Secretary.

In. putting forth this Pointing of the Canticles,, etc., in accordance with the direction

of the General Convention, the Commission would call attention to the great importance

and practical usefulness of the following suggestions taken from the Preface to the

" Cathedral Psalter":

—

1. The words, from the commencement of each verse and. half-verse, up to the accented

syllable, are called the Eecitation.

2. On reaching the accented syllable, and beginning with it, the music of the chant

commences, in strict time (a tempo), the upright strokes corresponding to the bars.

The Eecitation must therefore be considered as outside the chant, and may be of any length.

The note on which the Recitation is made is called the Reciting-note.

3. If there is no syllable after that which is accented, the accented syllable must be

held for one whole bar or measure.

4. An asterisk (*) is a direction to take breath. Other stops (, ;) must be attended

to as in good reading.

5. As the accent holds the position of the first beat of the first bar, it is unnecessary

to sing it louder than any of the words recited : its position, musically, will give it quite

enough emphasis.
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Ventte, eiultemus Domino.

2B. Goodson.

^ mmgmmm

Crotck

W. Turner.

^pg#aa=B
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W. Butsell. G. J. Eloey.
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m^^m
T. Talllt.R. Bacon. "
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9 J.Oou. . 10 B. Woodward.
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VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO.

11 W. Crotch.

pps™^ a
?ZTZL

r
J. Bandall.

gfe6igeff##ftfff=i^j^Bi
J. Robinson.

aifetfeprfn^tfegi
-F/ /^V COME, let us sing | unto . the I

^-' Lokd : let us heartily rejoice in

the | strength of I our sal I vation.

F 2 Let us come before his presence

with | thanks • = | giving '. and sh6w

ourselves I glad in | him with | psalms.

3 For the L<5rd is a | great . = | God '.

and a great | King a I bove all I gods.

4 In his hand are all the cfirners | of the |

earth I and the strength of the | hills is |

his • = | also.

5 The sea is hfs | and he | made it '. and

his hands pre | pared . the | dry . = | land.

p 6 O come, let us worship and I fall .• = |

down : and kn<5el be I fore the I Lord our I

Maker.

crl For he" is the | Lord our |

God I (p) and we are the people of his

pasture * and the I sheep of | his » = 1

hand.

p 8 O worship the L6rd in the | beauty •

of | holiness : (cr) let the whole eaVth |

stand in | awe of | him.

£^p 9 For he cometh,.for he cometh to I

judge the I earth : and with righteousness to

judge the woVld, and the I people | with

his | truth.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and . to the I

Son: and I to the I Holy | Ghost;

F As it was in the beginning * is now,

and | ever | shall be : world without |

end • - I A • a ! men.
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£e Deum laufcamus.

1^ Verses 1-15 and 24-29. (first setting.)
J. OotS.

We praise thee, etc.

Day by day, etc.

Nsyp^ fegep^rg.
*= mmmsmm

15 Verses 16-23. W. P. Propert.

sm^mM^^^m
When thou tookest upon thee, etc,

^^^S^^SISpppifl
16 Fer«e* 1-15. (SECOND SETTING.) W. Russell.

w¥$$itm̂ mB^m
We praise thee, etc.

17 Feree* /M,?!

T^

fei^^^s^^issi
When thou tookest upon thee, etc.

^^hsJ-^-S-^.M0&M
18 Ferae* 24-29.

im^0ssmmms^§m
JT. J. P»/e.

Day by day, etc.



TE DEUM LAUDAMU8.

19 Verses 1-15 and 24-29. E. Laxoes.

20 Ferns i£-23.

£k=b^i^g^iri^b^^<-^^pB
§gi

-ig
TJ%f& fmw^ * % I

/yTTTE prSise | thee O I God ! we ac-W knowledge | tbee to | be the |

Lord.

F 2 All the eSrth doth I worship | thee :

the" I Father | ever | lasting.

3 To thee all Angels I cry a I loud : the

Heavens, and | all the I Powers there | in;

4 To thee ChSrubim and | Sera | phim I

con | tinual | \y do | cry,

p 5 HSly I Holy | Holy : Lord I God of |

Saba I oth

;

/6 Heaven and earth are ffill of the |

Majes | ty : 6f I thy . = | glo . = | ry.

mfl The glorious company | of • the A I

postles t (full) prStse | = .= j = .= | thee.

8 The goodly fellowship | of the I Pro-
phets : (fall ) pr&ise I = • = I = • =

I thee.

g&9 The n6ble | army . of | Martyrs:
(full) prflise I = .= I = . =

I thee.

/ 10 The holy Church throughout | all

the I world " d6th ac | know . = | ledge . =
|

thee;

mf 11 The" I Fa . b | ther I 6f an | infinite |

Majes I ty

;

12 Thine ad I ora . ble | true I find |

on . =
I
= • 1 v I Son

;

13 Also the I Holy I Ghost : (p) the I

Com • = I fort • = I er.

Efli Th6u art the I King of | Glory :

1 =. = 1 = .= ! Christ.

J1 15 Thou art the ever I lasting | Son I

Cf I = . the I Fa . =
I ther.

ppl<o When thou tookest upon thee to de I

liver I man : thou didst humble thyself to

be I born . = | of a | Virgin,

p 17 When thou hadst overcome the I

sharpness . of | death I (cr) thou didst

open the Kingdom of | Heaven to "all be |

lievers.

/18 Thou sittest at the right | hand of |

God : In the | glory | of the | Father.

pplS We believe that | thou shalt | come I

to" I be • = I our • = | Judge.
20 We therefore pray thee | help thy |

servants I whom thou hast redeemed | with
thy I precious I blood.

???/21 Make them to be numbered | with
thy I Saints : In | glory | ever | lasting.

p 22 O LSrdj | save thy | people : 5nd I

bless thine I herit I age.

cr 23 G6V | = . ern I them : 5nd | lift

them I up for | ever.

i^/24 D5y I by . =s
I day I we" | magni |

fy . = I thee

;

F25 And we | worship . thy I Name I

ever | world with | out . = | end.

p 26 V6uch I safe O I Lord : to keep us

this I day with | out • =
I sin.

27 O L5rd, have | mercy • up I on us I

haVe I mercy • up | on . = | us.

28 O Lord, let thy mercy I be up I on
us I 5s our I trust • = | is in | thee.

77*29 O Lord, in thSe I have I | trusted :

l<5t me I never | be con | founded.

809



Beneoicite, omnia opera Domini.

21 Verses 1-1 7and2G toend. E. J. Hopkins. 22 Verses 18-25. G. J. Elvey.
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f

23 Fe>v>es 7-7 7and26toend. J. BattishiU. 24 Ferses 18-25.

*5£W5%^#Bl^
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:sie
z£3
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Xom/Inaon.

3=3P«

25 Ferse.s 1-1 7and26 to end. Oxford Chant. 26 Ferses 7 <9-55
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•25T

.dncient Chant.
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BENEDWITE, OMNIA OPERA DOMINL

F/ (~\ ALL ye Works . of the Lflrd I

^^ bless . ye the I Lord : prfiise him,

and | magnify I him for I ever.

2 O ye Angels of the L6rd I bless • ye

the I Lord '. praise him, etc.

mf 3 O ye Heavens I bless • ye the I Lord '.

prfiise him, etc.

4 O ye Waters that be above the firma-

ment I bless . ye the I Lord I praise him, etc.

5 all ye Powers of the L6rd I bless .

ye the | Lord : prSise him, etc.

6 O ye Sun and M6on | bless . ye the I

Lord I prfiise him, etc,

7 O ye Stars .of heaven | bless . ye the |

Lord I prfiise him, etc.

8 O ye Showers and DeV | bless . ye

the | Lord : prfiise him, etc.

9 O ye Winds of G6d | bless . ye the I

Lord I praise him, etc. .

10 O ye Fire and Heat I bless . ye the I

Lord I praise him, etc.

11 O ye Winter and Summer I bless •

ye the I Lord I prfiise him, etc.

12 O ye Dews and Frosts I bless • ye

the 1 Lord I praise him, etc.

13 O ye Frost and C<51d 1 bless . ye the I

Lord I prfiise him, etc.

14 O ye Ice and Snflw | bless • ye the I

Lord I praise him, etc.

15 O ye Nights and Dfiys | bless • ye the I

Lord : praise him, etc.

16 O ye Light and Darkness | bless • ye

the |. Lord, praise him, etc.

17 O ye Lightnings and Clouds | bless •

ye the I Lord *» praise him, etc.

F/18 O let the Earth | bless the I Lord *

yea, let it praise him, and I magnify | him

for J ever.

mf19 O ye Mountains and Hills | bless «

ye the I Lord ! prfiise him, etc.

20 O all ye Green Things u^on the efirth \

bless • ye the | Lord I praise him, etc.

21 O ye Wells I bless . ye the | Lord I

praise him, etc.

22 O ye Seas and Floods | bless . ye the I

Lord : praise him, etc.

23 O ye Whales, and all that move in the

wfiters I bless • ye the I Lord I praise him, etc.

24 O all ye Fowls of the air | bless • ye

the | Lord : praise him, etc.

25 O all ye Beasts and Cfittle I bless . ye

the I Lord I praise him, etc.

26 O ye Children of Men | bless . ye the I

Lord '. praise him, etc.

F/27 O let Israel | bless the I Lord : praise

him, etc.

28 O ye Priests of the Lord I bless . ye

the I Lord : praise him, etc.

29 O ye Servants of the L6rd I bless .

ye the I Lord I praise him, etc.

p 30 O ye Spirits and Souls of the Right-

eous | bless . ye the | Lord I praise him,

etc.

31 O ye holy and humble Men of healt I

bless . ye the | Lord I praise him, etc.

F/Glory be to the Father I and . to the I

Son : find I to the I Holy | Ghostj

As it was in the beginning * is nfiw, and I

ever I shall be I w6rld without I end • as I

A . =
I men.
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BENEDICTUS.

Bg^ag^Siggigp#a

41 H. Heathcote.I,
I

I

WW w^
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ff- -«*-

FnQLESSED be the Lord I God of |

f A-J Israeli for he hath visited I and re I

deemed • his | people

;

F 2 And hath raised up a mighty sal | va-

tion | for us '. in the h6use I of his | servant I

David

;

mfZ As he spake by the mouth of his I

holy | Prophets '. which have been | since

the | world be 1 gan ;

4 That we should be saved | from our |

enemies *. and from the I hand of | all that
|

hate us.

5 To perform tue mercy promised to |

our fore | fathers I And to re I member .

his | holy | covenant;

6 To perform the oath which he sware"to

our forefather I Abra | ham : thit I he

would I give . = | us;

p 7 That we being delivered out of the

h&nd | of our | enemies I might a£rve | him

with | out . = I fear

;

8 In holiness and righteous | ness be i

fore him : 511 the | days . = | of our | life.

mf 9 And thou child, shalt be called the

prophet | of the I Highest I for thou shalt

go before the face of the L6Vd | to pre |

pare his | ways ;

10 To give knowledge of salvfition | un-

to . his | people I for the re | mission | of

their | sins.

11 Through the tender mercy | of our I

God : whereby the dayspring from on | high

hath '| visit • ed | us;

12 To give light to them that sit in dark-

ness * and In the | shadow . of | death I (p)

and 'to guide our feet | into . the | way of |

peace.

F/ Glory be to the FAther | and . to the I

Son : and | to the | Holy | Ghost;

F As it was in the beginning * is now,

and | ever | shall be I wftrld without I

end . -sss | A •-«
| men.
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3ubilate Deo.

W. B. Walter.

jBL rS^jg. jO. &.(9. &-
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44 W. Hayes.
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45 £f. wlWricA.
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JUBILATE DEO.

T. 8. Dupuis.

r

Ppi^ip^®
53 B. TTooiwari.»

a: ^±3

^^^feggg^^feS
54

fegi|S|
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m^M^^m^m
J. S. Smith.

:;::,; / : #^g GL . <? r&&F&i
Fea

F/^"\BE joyful in the L6rd | all ye | lands:

f\-J serve the Lord with gladness * and

come before his | presence | with a |

song.

F 2 Be ye sure that the Lord he is God *

it is he that hath made us and not | we our |

selves : we are his people, and the | sheep

of I his . = | pasture.

3 O go your way into his gates with

thanksgiving * and Into his | courts with |

praiset be thankful unto hfm, and | speak

good | of his | Name.

m/4: For the Lord is gracious * his nie'rcy

is | ever | lasting: (cr) and his truth endur-

eth from gener | ation . to | gener | ation.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and • to the I

Son : and | to the | Holy I Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is nfiw, and |

ever | shall be : woVld without I end • s= |

A . = I men.
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magnificat.

F. A. G. Oustley Ot F. A. 0. Owelty-
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MAQNIF1VAT.

66
^

C. E. Kettle.
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£T. Smart.
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68 W. JFaioes.

i^^^^^^^^^P^%si
j- ^
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4

F "A J~Y soul doth mSgni | fy the | Lord :

/ IVI and my spirit hath re I joiced • in |

God my | Saviour.

F 2 F6r he I hath re | garded I the 16wli |

ness of | his hand | maiden.

3 F6r be. | hold from | henceforth : all

gener | ations • shall | call me | blessed.

4 For he that is mighty hath | magni *

fied I me : (p) 5nd | holy | is his | Name.
5 And his mercy is on | them that | fear

him I through | out all I gener | ations.

/6 He hath showed strength ! with his |

arm : he hath scattered the proud in the

imagin | ation | of their | hearts.

7 He hath put down the mighty | from

their | seat : and ha"th ex | alted • the I

humble • and | meek.

p 8 He hath filled the hungry with |

good • = I things '. and the rich he hath |

sent . = I empty • a | way.
m/9 He remembering his mercy hath hfilpen

his I servant | Israel I as he promised to our

forefathers * Abraham | and his I seed for |

ever.

F/ Glory be to the Father I and .

to the | Son I and I to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is nfiw, and I

ever | shall be '. wfirld without I end • =s I

A . = I men.
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Cantate 2>omino.

P. Bumfrey. » ^ T. Aylwari.
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CANTATE DOMINO.

W. Crotch.

F S~\ SING unto the L<5rd a | new .= \

f \_J song : for he" hath I done . = I mar-

vellous | things.

F 2 With his own right hand * and with

his | holy | arm I hath he I gotten • him |

self the | victory.

mfZ The Lord declared I his 9al | vation I

his righteousness hath he openly sh6wed in

the | sight . = | of the I heathen.

4 He hath remembered his mercy and

truth t6ward the | house of | Israel : and all

the ends of the world have seen the sal I va-

tion | of our | God.

f 5 Show yourselves joyful unto the L6rd |

all ye I lands '. sing, re I joice and | give • = I

thanks.

6 Praise the L<5rd up | on the I harp :

sing to the Mrp with a | psalm of I

thjjjks.* sr1 -giving.

7 With trfimpets | also . and | shawms

:

O show yourselves j6yful be I fore the I

Lord the I King

8 Let the sea make a noise * and fill

that | therein | is '. the round w6rld, and |

they that | dwell there I in v

9 Let the floods clap their hands *

and let the hills be joyful together be |

fore the I Lord : (p) for he I cometh . to |

judge the I earth.

mf 10 With righteousness shall he I judge

the I world I find the I people | with • = I

equity.

F/ Glory be to the Ffither | and . to the I

Son : find I to the I Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n6w,

and I ever I shall be I world without t

end . = | A . = I men.
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BONUM EST.

J. 8. Smith.
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F ~T"T is a good thing to give thanks | unto •

"l/JL the I Lord I and to sing praises

finto thy | Name . =s | O Most I Highest

;

2 To tell of thy loving-kindness early I

in the \ morning : and of thy trfith | in the |

night • = | season.

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings *

find up | on the I lute '. upon a loud Instru-

ment | and up | on the | harp.

4 For thou Lord hast made me glacl I

through thy I works '. and I will rejoice in

giving praise for the 6per | ations I of thy |

hands.

F /Glory be to the FSther I and . to the I

Son : find I to the I Holy I Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n6V,-

and | ever | shall be I wfirld without |

end . = | A • = | men.



Hunc Mmtttte.

C. A. Barry.
""
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W. B. Gilbert
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99
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^Inon. 100 j. if«M<?j-:

<^̂
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101
F. Novello. 102 Gregorian?.
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103 ^. W. Bullinger.
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104 Anting

#g plppipiB
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NUNC DIM1TTIS.

J. L. Rogers.

^^^iaFm^m^m
108 It. Langdon.

f-.-^-.-^. ^-g-,« -««- -««- -&-•&- ^,f /j,4J
H-g-l g I i rfr* H ^ If I I I „

i2=^:

109 /. Turfe.
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I
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p d^ u 4 ^m
J. Stainerfrom Spohr.

aaatgigr
5^ _4j

f l^Si
jg-frfv*

?z£2:« I

F/w/TT ORD, now lettest thou thy servant

I J de | part in I peace I &c I cording I

to thy | word.

2 For mine I eyes have I seen : thy" | = .

sal |. va • = | tion,

3 Which thou | hast pre I pared I before

the I face of | all . = | people

;

cr 4 To be a lfght to | lighten . the I Gentiles :

and to be the glfiry | of thy | people I Israel.

F/Glory be to the Father | and . to the I

Son : 5nd I to the I Holy | Ghoat

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n6w, and I

ever | shall be I world without I end • ss |

A. • s= | men.
'
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Ecus miscrcatur.

112E. J. Hopkins. H. Aldrich.

fe#HI
f

=*ydte^jiyjgj]

W. Lee.113

115

114 J?. 0. Jfon*.

116 /. Barrow.

n s
118 .F. yl. G. Ouseley.

wmrrr^j^SiiiSs
120 .E. IK. Bullinger.

^gii^p^i &^r
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dfetsc

tl" l~rw
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DEUS mSEREATUB.
121 Beethoven.

± M
3^i^^S

f? .f? (9.f?. ^£^J& .•£•£SSB^S^^ilff
122 TF. Hlggins.

^^^m^^^^^m^^m
123

^2^:
2£i£ f5®

•«
^2-^

1ifeS:fc£ ggj=g t=E »pa
f=

124 7F. Hawes.

fe^dl -̂fe
1

i g Mpf^p^^l
fe^

si^m^-i^^^^rn^feaim
F OD be merciful finto | us and | bless

w^\JT us : and show us the light of his

countenance * and be I merci . ful | unto I

us;

F 2 That thy way may be I known up . on I

earth : thy saving | health a | mong all |

nations.

F/3 Let the people praise I thee O I God :

y6a let | all the | people | praise thee.

m/4 O let the nations rejfiice | and be | glad '.

for thou shalt judge the folk righteously *
and govern the I nations . up | on . s= | earth.

F/5 Let the people praise I thee O I God J

yla let I all the | people I praise thee.

m/6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her |

increase I and God, even our own Gfitl, shall |

give •= I us his I blessing.

p 7 G6d shall | bless . = | us I and all the

ends" of the I world shall I fear . = I him.

F/Glory be to the Father I and . to the |

Son *. and I to the I Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n6w, and I

ever | shall be : world without | end • =s
I

A • = I men.



125

BeneMc anima mea.

W. H. Monk. 126 B. G. Monk.

i4-

igaaii

^ggji^ piliiipifen
127 -. ~ H.Aldrich. 128 J. Battishill.

mm^s*

tsm^ip
fT

.ft^I ^. -5MS2. ^-„-0.

131

S=St
:<2

J. Heywood. JLsJiu B. Bellamy.

*mmvrQ o 0< o cf iipis^i

133 J. Medley. 134 FK. Hayes.

iiiSsfa

mssgga

ifc-tj^y^fcttP

g
^^i#^^^i
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BENEDIC, A.NIMA MEA.

135 T.NorrU.

'kmm^^mmsl^m
hh j-,

^m^^pfmsmm^imm
136 W. Jacobs.

5^3

137 /. Barrow.

mmmmMwmzsmm
F=f^ddfS t=^#^' t=t H

r^TIB

138 S. £foey.

iHSl sa
^^S^^a^^g^fS^i
F T)RAISE the Lord | my | soul :

f -L and all that is within me I praise

his | holy I Name.

2 Praise the L6rd | O my | soul I find

for | get not | all his I benefits

:

mpB Who forgfveth | all thy | sin : and

healeth I ail . = I thine in I firmities

;

cr4 Who smveth thy life | from de I struc-

tion '. and crowneth thee with | mercy • and |

loving | kindness.

/ 5 O praise the Lord ye angels of his *

ye" that ex | eel in I strength : ye that fulfil

his commandment * and hearken finto the I

voice • = I of his I word.

6 O praise the L6rd, all I ye his | hosts !

ye servants of I his that I do his I pleasure.

mfl O speak good of the Lord, all ye works

of his * in all plfices of I his do I minion l(er)

praise th6u the I Lord . =bs | O my I soul.

F/Glory be to the Ffither | and . to. the |

Son : find | to the | Holy I Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is now, and I

ever I shall be I world without I end • =s |

A • = I men.
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Easter Dai?.

7b be sung ins/ead of the VEXITE EXULTEMUS DOMINO.

139 „,.*_ 140W'. Savarje. C. Fither.

iiiaggln

H. Oadtby,

£^i£
gBflCa^a gs£E=5!BpScgiB

pgiiii
•jv*,

143 W. Crotch.

F /"JURIST our Passover is sficri | ficed •

J \J for | us : therefore I let us | keep

the I feast,

F 2 Not with old leaven * neither with the

leaven of | malice • and I wickedness I but

with the unleavened bread of sin | ceri | ty

and | truth. 1 Cor. v. 7.

/ /CHRIST being raised from the dead I

\J dieth • no I more I death hath no

m6re do I minion I over | him.

p 4 For in that he died * he dfed unto I

sin . | once : (/) but in that he Hveth,

he I liveth I unto I God.

w/5 Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to

be dead indeed I unto I sin : but alive unto

pm&mm
G6d through | Jesus I Christ our | Lord.

Rom. vi. 9.

/ /CHRIST is risen | from . the I dead t

\J and become the first I fruits of I

them that I slept.

p 7 For since by | man came I death !(cr) by

man came also the resur | rection | of the I dead.

p 8 For as in Adam | all - = I die '. (/)
even so in Christ shall | all be I made a I

live. 1 Cor. xv. 20.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and . to the I

Son I and I to the I Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is now,

and I ever I shall be : wfirld without I

end . = | A . = ) men.



Gbanftsgiving ©a?.

144 E. G. Monk. 145 A. H. Brown.

i^B p^pi^ga
146 f. .4. C. Ouseley. G. F. Elvey.

'MM$m&m$i

148

ii
T. S. Dupuis.

F /~\ PRAISE the Lord * for it is a good

f\_J thing to sing praises | unto • our |

God : yea a joyful and pleasant thing it I is

to | be . = | thankful.

F 2 The Lord doth build I up Je | ru-

salem : and gather together the I out • =
I

casts of | Israel.

j? 3 He healeth th<5se that are | broken .

in | heart : and glveth | medicine . to I heal

their | sickness.

F 4 O sing unto the Lord with |

thanks . = | giving : sing praises upon the |

harp . = | unto . our | God

:

mfb Who covereth the heaven with clouds *
and prepareth rfiin | for the | earth I and
maketh the grass to grow upon the moun-
tains * and herb I for the I use of I men

;

6 Who giveth fodder | unto . the |

cattle I and feedeth the young I ravens •

that I call up I on him.

F/7 Praise the L6rd | O Je | rusalem :

praise | = . thy | God O I Sion.

8 For he hath made fast the bars | of

thy | gates I find hath | blessed • thy |

children . with | in thee.

F
2
ft

n£j?9 He maketh peace | in thy | borders I

(cr) and fllleth thee | with the I flour of |

wheat.

F/ Glory bo to the Father | and .

to the | Son : find | to the | Holy
|

Ghost j

F As it was in the beginning * is now, and |

ever | shall be I world without I end • =
|

A • =s | men.



149

Coneecratlon of a Cburcb.

iv w_ yn>t JLOv

feiiiK^s
tess

151
Z. JBuc*.

ii^i^^sfiggBgggi

152
7?. Woodward.

Si
iTpHE earth is the Lord's * and all

f JL that I therein | is '. the compass of

the wfirld, and | they that I dwell there I in.

2 For he hath founded it up 1 on the |

seas '. and prepated | it up | on the I floods.

p 3 Who shall ascend into the hill | of

the I Lord I or who shall rise up I in his I

holy I place?

4 Even he that hath clean hands and a I

pure . = I heart '. and that hath not lift up

his mind unto vanity * nor sworn | to de |

ceive his I neighbour.

cr 5 He shall receive the blessing I from the |

Lord '. and righteousness fr6m the | God
of I his sal | vation.

6 This is the generation of I them that |

seek him : even of them that | seek thy |

face O I Jacob.

F/7 Lift up your heads O ye gates * and

be ye lift up ye e*ver I lasting | doors : and

the Kfng of | glory | shall come I in.

p 8 Wh6 is this I King of | glory : (/ >

It is the Lord strong and mighty * eVcn

the | Lord • = I mighty . in | battle.

F/9 Lift up your heads O ye gates * and

be ye lift up ye ever | lasting | doors I and

the Kfng of | glory | shall come I in.

p 10 Wh6 is this | King of | glory : (/)
Even the Lord of hosts I he . is the I King
of | glory.

F/ Glory be to the Father I and .

to the I Son : find | to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is nfiw,

and | ever | shall be : world without I

end . as
| A • as | men.



25urial of tbe 2>eao.

{One or both of thefollowing Selections takenfrom the 39lh and 90th Psalms.)

*5« L. T. Dowries. AOtT
,w, jPeifon.

ipplpill

pl#§feffigiB
155 T. Morley.

^pg^^^^^^fen
^km^i •&. &- •&- &-

m mr zz: P F*f^

156 J. Goss—Beethoven.

m^^mm^M^
g^il^^lg^te ss?z

Want

F^TT ORD, let me know mine end * and

,
I J the number | of my 1 days : that I

may be certified how | long 1 1 have to | live.

2 Behold, thou hast made my days as it

we're a | span . s= | long I and mine age is

even as nothing in respect of thee * and ver-

ily every man living is | alto | gether | vanity.

j> 3 For man walketh in a vain shadow *

and disquleteth him | self in | vain : he heapeth

up riches, and cannot te"ll | who shall | gather |

them.

cr 4 And now Lord, what | is my | hope '.

trfily my | hope is | even . in | thee.

5 Deliver me from fill | mine of | fences'!

and make me n6t a re | buke .= | unto . the |

foolish.

j» 6 When thou with rebukes dost chasten

TT I
man for sin * thou makest his beauty to con-

sume away * like as it were a moth | fret-

ting . a | garment : every man | therefore I

is but | vanity.

cr 7 Hear my prayer O Lord * and with

thine ears con | sider my | calling I hold not

thy | peace . = | at my | tears

;

p 8 For I am a stranger with thee I and a |

sojourner I 5s | all my | fathers I were

9 O spare me a little * that I may re |

cover . my I strength : before I go he"nce I

and be I no more | seen.

Ff Glory be to the Father | and . to the I

Son : and | to the I Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is now,

and | ever I shall be '. w5rld without I

end * = | A • = I men.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

153 L. T. Doumes. 154

=i%i-fel#ipi«^^=H

156

^arid^^l

m*m JBL is
F T ORD, thou hast | been our | refuge :

wf -I—I from 6ne gener | ation | to an |

other.

2 Before the mountains were brought

forth * or ever the edith and the | world

were | made I thou art God from everlasting,

and I world with | out • = I end.

p 3 Thou turnest mSn | to de I struction '.

again thou sayest, Come a | gain ye I chil-

dren . of | men.

mf 4 For a thousand years in thy sight are I

but . as I yesterday : seeing that is past as a |

watch • = | in the I night.

5 As soon as thou scatterest them * they

are e"ven | as a | sleep I and ffide away | sud-

den . ly | like the I grass.

/ 6 In the morning it is green and I grow-

eth | up : but in the evening it is cut d6wn, |

dried I up and I withered.

p 7 For we consume away in | thy dis I

pleasure '. and are afraid at thy I wrathful I

indig | nation.

8 Thou hast se't our mis | deeds be I fore

thee \ and our secret sins in the | light • = I

of thy | countenance.

9 For when thou art angry, 411 our | days

are I gone '. we bring our years to an end *

as it we're a I tale • = | that is | told.

mf10 The days of our age are threescore

years and ten * and though men be so strong

that they cfime to I fourscore I years I (p) yet

is their strength then but labour and sorrow *

so soon pflsseth it a I way and I we are | gone.

cr 11 O t&ich us to I number our | days : that

we may apply" our | hearts •= I unto I wisdom.

F/Glory be to the Father | and . to the |

Son : and I to the I Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n5w, and I

ever | shall be : w6rld without I end • = I

A • sa | men.
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HOLY COMMUNION.
*?rie eletson.

Ancient Chant.

w--
SE m 1

1-9. Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

( and write al these thy aws
10. Lord, have mercy upon us, < . . . . . \' J v

I m our hearts (p ) we be -

m m
seech . . thee.

II

158
fc=t

After 9 Commandments. W. B. Gilbert

BE ^m:^zs>

mf
Lord,have mer-cy up - on

mf

fr*
^ Srt

i=£
#=gt

t=t
m=& «-^

us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

w
us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech . . thee.

^j^=F^=^=PF—I—

H
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L g4f=^--J-^z
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159
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Afier 9 Commandments.

^m^m^^^H55
&

Lord, have mer-cy up- on . . us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

Hi £S? '^U>- *U«L_*_J$1
t=t

f^—i

—

I

After the 10th. Piu lento.

h^ff^^gg. mm=m^

U9, and write all these thy laws in our

m ^z-a-jul*.^ i r?t m
,
fg.

^ . IpTp^

hearts, we be - seech ,thee.
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EYRIE ELEISON.

us; and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

.
j
After the 10th

i^^lBfe!
4-1-

^ Slower

TT
WM

&—•-+- m
us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be -seech thee

II

Am^f^mim
J JV

zz

161
W¥ gsgpllj

I
After 9 Commandments.

W pP^ff^p t-t^=t±

O. J Eltey.

/i *

Lord.have mer-cy,have mer- cy up -on us, and in-cline our hearts to

keep this law. Lord, have mer- cy,have mer - cy up- on us, and write all

r

j j
0—0 0—0-—m-^ £=

-+---

U=^ ^^U-M-KrfW55

these thy laws in our hearts, thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech thee.
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XYR1E ELEISON.

162 B. Arnold.

Lord,have mer - cy up- on

-
r. ,rr i r r—

us, and in - cline our hearts to keep this law.m£f-r m »-g^ffff4^3
u After the 10th.^^m t+if- 1̂0»=* «-B^

on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be - seech thee.

gggiEa^^^^^^^a*=* fEEp^fSf
163

_4/?er 9 Commandments.
S. P. Tuckerman.
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Lord, have mer - cy, have mer - cy up - on us, and in - cline our

pJr-J J J
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<g> i«g !&-

tS* tS>-^##^§=1
j

2^ *=|:

4/2er the 10th.

ife^rire^?E^g~i
hearts to keep this. law. Lord, have mer-cy,have mercy up - on us, and

sur~^- »J^L

i PP
<c> g?

f=p
Slower.

=b- J,— I I |_J I—|-bsF=l=-?^-

write all these . . thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech

S
thee.

ferrr^^F 1^ 1221
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EYRIE' ELEISON.

164 Moderate. After 9 Commandments.

m£ izr

Lord,Lave mer - cy up - ou . . us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

n p«: f-P^-.t-& j <s>-

itzr

gusM

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech thee.

^2. ^ J2. -o. 1^
-Z2-
4s> brr^n

165
Andante con moto.

mm fe

-4/?er # Commandments.

-KM-
T. Bridgewater.
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§§

Lord,have mer - cy up - on us, and in - cline onr hearts to keep this law.

B §=:z=qsr i
4/ter ^e 20. slower.

r
166

IT. A". Tracer.

ii 1=0®= »
1-9. Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this

and write all these thv laws
10. Lord, have mercy upon us,

our hearts, we be-

\»- m
seech • =

<£2_

law.

thee.
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KYHIE ELEISOX.

p --
m

, — M
Lord, have mer-cy up - on us,and in - dine our hearts to keep this law.

@s S *=t=
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\Ajter~the~10th. dim. rail.
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us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech thee.
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-fear

.E. Hodges.

I

Lord, have mer - cy up - on us,, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.
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After the JOth.
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on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be-seech thee.
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1-9. Lord,have mer-cy up -on us, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

10. Lord,have mer-cy up - on us, \ ?
nd write aII

,

the
i
!
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J we be - seech thee.
J L

( laws in our hearts, .) ._
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KYRIE ELEISON.

170
After 9 Commandments.

Lord,hnve mer - cy up - on ;eep this law.

Urn.

us, and in-cline our hearts to

A
'^=W=M: ¥

I
After the 10th.

mm i=t
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$£gE& g:^gt l^feg= "*- :g=5 1

Lord,have mcr-cy up - on

1\

us, and write all these thy laws in our
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Slower.
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hearts,
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be - seech thee,
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be - seech thee.
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.4/ter 5 Commandments.

^1 J. 1

Lord,have mercy up - on

-J

l
~ r i

us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.
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us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be -seech
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KYRIE ELEISON.

1/2 After 9 Commandments

mmimmgmmS. Naylor.

Lord,havemer-cy, havemer-cy up - on us, and incline ouv hearts to

-«

—
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4/?er CAe 10th.

Ww=* Mmi^^^m^m
keep this law. Lord, have rner- cy, havemer-cy up - on us, and

•&T?-^P^
^—r 0-

i§gS!i
m F-fe*S^SISr

write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be-seech thee,be -seech . . thee.

g^r^-re ^rf=-I
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173 L4/fe>* # Commandments.
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Lord, havemer-cy up -on us, andin-cline our hearts to keep this law.
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4/?er *Ae 10th.
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us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be - seech thee.

m^ Ŝmm^as r
£=£ mm-

5=1=1 ^*DISC
83?



174
Shorter ftsrte.

:gz±g=^ iSSg *xg=^

T. TaZ/i*. yi»r 6y J. Stainer.

33
Lord, have mer - cy up ^ on us. Christ, have .mer - cy up

2=E ~^~V^r^ er -£*-V&r- pwp=^

iiP £3S^E
on us. Lord, have mer - cy up - on

22p:
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Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. Christ, have mer - cy up - on us.
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Lord, have mer-cy up - on us.
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Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.
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Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

%^£ P^ sz

183 184 If. ,JJ. Woodward.

£ES t=t

Glo- ry be
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to thee, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.
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Glo - ry, glo-ry,Glory be to thee.O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.,
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187 ^ On the Presentation of the Alms.
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All things come of thee,O Lord I and ofthineown have we giv-en thee. A -men.
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On Me Presentation of the Alms

@a
All praise to thee,0 Lord.we sing Of glo-ry, the e ter-nal King. A-men.
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0» Me Presentation of the Alms.
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All things come of thee, O Lord I andofthineownhave we giv-en thee. A-men.
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OFFERTORY SENTENCES.

On the Presentation of the Alms.

W. B. Gilbert
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Thou art wor-thy,0 Lord,Thou art . wor- thy.O Lord, to re-ceive glo - ry, to re-ceive
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glo - ry, Thou art tvor- thy,O Lord, to re-ceive glo- ry and hon-our and power,
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to receive glo - ry, to receive glo- ry and lion -our and pow'r. A- men".
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L. Bourgeois.
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Priest.

Sureum Corta ant) Sanctis,

Answer.
7. Cntnidge.

Priest.
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Lift up your hearts We lift them up un - to the Lord. $
Le' us -'7° ^"Vr ^ / unto our Lord God.

m up un - to the Lord,
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It is meet and right so

Priest.

Priest.

It is very meet, right, and our

bounden duty, that we should at all

times, and in all places, give thanks

unto thee, O Lord„ ( Holy Father,)

Almighty, Everlasting God.

( Proper Pre/ace. )
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Therefore with Angels and Archangels, and with all the company of heav'n,we
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laud and magnify thy glo - rious Name ; evermore praising thee, and say - ing,
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Priest and People.
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Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho-LY,Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth arc full of thy
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Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of hosts, Lord God of hosts, Heav'n ami
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earth are full of thy glo-ry : Glo-ry be . to thee, O Lord Most High. A- men.
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Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-LY,Lord God of hosts: Heav'n and earth are full of thy
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly
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Lord God of hosts, Heav'nandearthare
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full of thyGlo- ry: Glo-rybe to thee,OLordMost High. A - men.
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Full.
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Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly,Lord God of hosts,Ho - ly,LordGodof hosts,Heav'n and
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earth arc full of thy glo - ry: Glo- ry be to thee, O Lord Most High. A-men.^^s^ R=t J-&::&
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glo - ry : Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A - men.
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glo - ry: Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A - men.
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Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of hosts,Heav'n and earth are full of thy
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glo - ry, Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord, Most High. A - men, A - men.
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth are
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full of thy glo .- ry: Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord Most High. A - men.
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204 Old Chant.
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r / GLORY be* to I God on I high I and on earth, | peace, good I will towards I men.

We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee I we glorify thee, we give th&nks

:o I thee for | thy great | glory

i *kzkEd
3" te 3 3

pf^ J:
ja •*=. e

-?=-

r
/ O Lord God, | Heavenly | King I G6d the I Father | Al . = | mighty.

mf O Lord, the only begotten Son I Jesus | Christ I O Lord God, Lamb of God |

Son . = I of the I Father,
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jp That takest away the I sins • of the I world '. have m^rcy I upon | us.

Thou that takest aw5y the | sins . of the I world I have me"rcy | upon I us.

Thou that takest aw5y the I sins • of the | world '. r& I ceive our | prayer.

cr Thou that sittest at the right hSnd of | God the | Father I (p) have m^rcy | upon | us.
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mf For thou only | art • = I holy : th6u | only I art the | Lord.

or Thou only, O Christ, with, the j Holy J Ghost : (/) art most high in. the I glory?

of I God the I Father.
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205 C. Zeuntr.

*-h
-<3&- m --& m

mEE £=£ ig@p=p ZZ2L

/ GLORY W to I God on | high : and on eaVth, | peace, good I will towards | men.
We praise thee, we bless th£e, we I worship | thee : we glorify thee, we give thanks

to I thee for | thy great I glory.
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/ O Lord G6d, I Heavenly | King : G6d the I Father I Al . = I mighty.

mf Q Lord, the only begotten Son I Jesus | Christ I O Lord God, Lamb of G6tl |

Son .= I of the I Father,
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2? That takest away the | sins . of the I world : have me'rey | upon | us.

Thou that takest away the I sins . of the | world I have me'rey I upon | us.

Thou that takest away the I sins • of the I world : re" I ceive our | prayer.

cr Thou that sittest at the right hand of I God the I Father : (p) have nieVcy I upon I us.
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mfTor thou only | art . = I holy : thou I only | art the I Lord.

cr Thou only, O Christ, with the I Holy I Ghost : (/) art most high in the I glory . of I

God the I Father.
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Slow and sustained, cres. a

A - men.

Smens.
J. Stainer.
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, From Greek Liturgy. .As used at S«. Mark's. Florence.
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Rather slow, and to be sung softly
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A - meu, A - raeD, . . A - men.
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BEFORE SERVICE.

ALMIGHTY Father, bless us in the worship in which we are about to

engage. Help us to remember that we are in the presence of the King
of Kings, and that Thou God seest us. May the devotion of our hearts so

accompany the service of our lips, that we may offer Thee an honest and
acceptable sacrifice of praise ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

OR,

GRANT, O Lord, that we may in all wisdom and understanding, sing Thy
praises, and keep in the fellowship of Thy children

; through Jesus Christ

our Lord. Amen.
OR,

LET Thy Holy Spirit be with us, O God, that we may enter Thy courts with
reverence and love, and render a service acceptable unto Thee ; through

Jesus Christ our Lord. *Amen.

AFTER SERVICE.

WE thank Thee, Most Merciful Father, for all the blessings we receive.

May the memory of this hour of worship go with us as we leave Thy
house, and may Thy loving-kindness follow us all the days of our lives;

through Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen.

OR,

GRANT, O Lord, that what we have sung with our lips we may believe in

our hearts, and practice in our lives ; through Jesus Christ our Lord
Amen.

OR,

HEAVENLY Father, we thank Thee for this Holy Day, and all the bless-

ings it brings to us : and remembering the holy truths we have heard,
may we live as Thy faithful and obedient children; through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

OR,

PARDON, O Lord, the imperfections of our service. Make us more worthy
to lead the praises of Thy Church. And may we so worship and serve

Thee here below, that we may worship and serve Thee hereafter in heaven;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

OR,

THE Lord bless us and keep us, the Lord lift up His countenance upon us,

and give us peace, now and evermore. Amen.
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